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To  HIS  Excellency 

GEORGE   WASHINGTON,  Esquire, 

Commander  in  Chief  of  the  American  Armies, 

The   Saviour  of  his  Country^ 

The  Supporter  of  Freedom, 

And  the  Benefactor  of  Mankind ;. 

This  Poem  is  infcribed. 

With   the   highefl  Refped  for   his  Chara6ler, 

The  moft  ardent  Willies   for  his  Happinefs, 

And  the  mofl  grateful  Senfe  of  the  Blefilngs, 

Secured,  by  his  generous  Efforts, 

To  the  United  States  of  North-Am,eric.i. 

By  his  mod  humble, 

and  mofl  obedient  Servant, 


TIMOTHY    DWIGHT. 


[      V      ] 


A    S  tbiis  Poem  is  the  firll:  of  the  kind,  which 
^  -^  has  been   pubhll-ied   in   this   country,  the 
writer  be^s  leave   to  introduce   it  with  leveral 
obfervarions,  which  that  circumftancc  alone  may. 
perhaps  render  necefiary. 

Me  has  taken  to  himfelf  the  liberty  of  alter- 
ing the  real  order  of  the  two  laft  battles,  be- 
caufe  he  imagined  the  illiiib-ious  events,  which 
attended  the  battle  of  Gibeon,  would  make  it 
aj^pear  to  be  the  catafbrophe  of  the  poem^  where- 
ever  inferted. 

He  lias  varied  the  fhory  of  the  embafly  from 
Gibeon,  for  reafons,  which  he  thinks  will  be 
obvious  to  every  reader,  and  which  he  hopes, 
will  be  efieemed  his  fufficient  j unification. 

To  give  entire  unity  to  the  adtion,  he  has 
made  Jabin  tbx  Canaanitifii  hero  through  the 
whole  poem  ^  and  has  transferred  the  fcene  of 
the  batde,  between  Hazor  and  Ifrael,  from  the 
ihores  of  the  lake  Merom  to  the  neighbourhood 
of  Ai. 

In 
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In  the  manners,  he  has  ftudied  a  medium 
between  abfoiiite  barbarifni  and  modern  refine- 
ment. In  the  beft  charadlerS;,.  he  has  endeavour- 
ed to  reprefent  fuch  manners^  as  are  removed 
from  the  peculiarities  of  any  age,  or  country, 
and  might  belong  to  the  amiable  and  virtuous 
of  every  age :  fuch  as  are  clevnted  without  de- 
fign,  refined  without  ceremony,  elegant  without 
fafliion,  and  agreeable,  becaufe  thjsy  are  orna- 
mented with  fmcerity,  dignity,  and  religion  ;- 
not  becaufe  they  are  polifhed  by  art  and  educa- 
tion. Of  fuch  manners,  he  hopes  he  may 
obferve,  without  impropriety,  that  they  poffefs 
the  higheH  advantages  for  univerfal  application* 

He  has  made  ufe  of  rhyme,  becaufe  he  be- 
lieved it  would  be  more  "[eneraliv  rehfhed  than 
blank  verfe,  even  among  thofe  v;ho  are  efceem- 
ed  pcrfons  of  taftc 

It  may  perhaps  be  tliought  the  refult  of  in-- 
attention  or  ignorance,  that  he  chofe  a  fubje^l, 
in  which  his  countrymen  had  no  national  intereft.. 
But  he  remarked,  that  the  Iliad  and  Eneid 
were  as  agreeable  to.  modern  nations,  as  to  the 
Greeks  and  Romans.  The  reafon  he  fuppofed 
to  be  obvious — the  fubjeds  of  diofe  poems  fur- 
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Ridi  the  falreil  opportunities  of  exhibiting  the 
agreeable,  the  novels  tlie  moral,  the  pathetic^ 
and  the  fublime.  If  he  is  not  deceived,  the 
fiibje6l  he  has  chofen  pofTeiles,  in  a  degree,  the 
fixme  advantages. 

It  will  be  obferved  that  he  has  introduced 
fome  new  words,  and  annexed  to  fome  old  ones, 
a  new  fignitication.  This  liberty,  allowed  to 
•others,  he  hopes  will  not  be  refufed  to  him : 
tfpecially  as  from  this  fource  the  copioufnefs  and 
refinement  of  language  have  been  principally 
■derived. 

That  he  wifhes  to  pleafe  he  frankly  confelTes, 
If  he  fails  in  the  defign,  it  will  be  a  fatisfaftion 
that  he  ihall  have  injured  no  perfon  but  himfelf. 
As  die  poem  is  uniformly  friendly  to  delicacy, 
and  virtue,  he  hopes  his  countrymen  will  fo  far 
regard  him  with  candour,  as  not  to  impute  it 
"  to  him  as  a  fault,  that  he  has  endeavoured  to 
pleafe  them,  and  has  thrown  in  his  mite,  for  the 
advancement  of  the  refined  arts,  on  this  fide  of 
the  Atlantic. 

Grecnfieldy  In  Comiediaiii 
March  I,  I '785. 
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SuhjeSl  propofeJ.     Innjocation.      ^fier  the  battle,   mentictieJ 
in  the   beginning   of  the  feventh   chapter  of  jojhuay   the 
.   Jfraelites,  in  correfpondence  nvith  the  facred  hifoty,  ere 
reprefented  in  circumfances  of  extreme  dijirefs.      With  this 
e~oent  the  poem  opens,  in  the  e<vening.      Morning.      Scene  of 
nvar.      Story  of  Zimri,  and  Aram.      Zimri   returns  to  the 
cj/embly   of  Ijrael,  and  brings   an  account  of  the  death  of 
Aram,   and  of  an  army,  fent  by  Jab  in,   king  of  Hazor,  to 
affijl  Ai.     Dijirefs  of  the  Ifaelites.     Charader  and  oration 
of  Hanniel.      After   a  pathetic   addrefs,  and  rehearfal  rf 
their  miferies^  he  attempts  to  prove  the  impojfihility  of  fuc- 
ceeding  in   their  prefent   defign,    hecanfe  of  the  jirengthp 

fiill,  and  numerous  allies  of  their  enemies  ;  foretels  their 
approaching  ruin,  oferts  that  God  is  oppofed  to  them^ 
that  they  ivere  led  out  of  Egypt  to  flence  their  murmurs , 
and,  the  end  being  accomplijhed,  ought  to  return.  Pane- 
gyric  on  that  country  ;  obviates  objeclions  to  a  return^  and 
informs  them  that,  if  they  J}:>ould  conquer  Canaan,  they 
nvill  be  ruined,  during  the  'war,  by  the  neceffary  negled  of 
arts   and  agriculture,  difficulty    of  di'viding   the   land,   of 

fettling  a  form  of  gcvernment,  and  of  avoiding  tyranny  ; 
and  concludes  <v:ith  a  nenxj  exhortation  to  return  to  Egypt. 
Applaufe.  Jojhua  replies,  and  begimting  to  explain  the 
difpenfat'icns  of  Pro<vidence,  is  interrupted  by  Hanniel, 
<who  frji  obliquely ,  arid  then  openly  accufes  hiin  of  aiming 
at  the  ufurpatiou  of  kingly  authority  ;  and  afj'erts  the  re- 
turn to  be  eafy.  'Jofiua  'vindicates  his  innocence  luith  fe~ 
^verity  upon  Hanniel ',  and  all  Driving  they  can  return,  paints 
to  them  the  ?niferies  they  nfjill  experience  from  the  Egyptian 
king,  lords,  people,  and  manners,  and  from  pronjidential 
difpenfations  terminating  in  their  ruin.  He  appeals  to  them 
to  judge  of  the  falfehood  of  HannieVs  ideas  of  the  purpojes 
of  Heaven,  in  leading  them  out  of  Egypt ;  and  declares 
the  certainty  of  their  fuccefs  from  their  union,  ivith  a  feiv 
exceptions,  their  previous  profperity,  and  the  fa'vour  and 
re-vealed  dcftgns  of  Hea'ven,  and  exults  in  their  future 
glory.  Applaufe.  Preparation  for  ivar.  Caleb  oppojes 
immediate  njjar,  and  advifes  a  fafl  of  tivo  days.  Jofnua 
approves  of  it, 
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'T^  HE  Chief,  whofe  arm  to  Ifrael's  chofen  band 

-*-     Gave  the  fair  empire  of  the  promls'd  land, 
Ordain'd  by  Heaven  to  hold  the  facred  fway, 
Demands  my  voice,  and  animates  the  l.i}'. 

O  thou,  whofe  Love,  high  thron'd  above  all  height,     5 
Illumes  th*  imraenfe,  and  funs  the  world  of  light ; 
Whofe  diftant  beam  the  human  mind  infpires, 
With  wifdom  brightens,  and  with  virtue  fires  ; 
Unfold  how  pious  realms  to  gloi-y  rife, 
And  impious  nations  find  avenging  Ikics  :  iO 

May  thy  own  deeds  exalt  the  humble  Tmo, 
And  not  a  ftain  obfcure  the  thema  divine. 

Line  T.)  Wherever  Chief,  iL'rv,  L>^aJ'^r,  &c.  with  a  capital,  rdptO: 
the  Ifraelitifli  army,  Jofhua  is  intended  j  when  they  refpeft  tiie  Cana^n- 
itifh  army,  Jabin  is  intendc-d.     The  Touth,  with  a  capital,  dcrtites  Irad. 
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When  now  from  weflcrn  hills  the  fun  was  driven, 
And  night  expanding  filled  the  bounds  of  heaven, 
O'er  Ifrael's  camp  ten  thoufand  fires  appear'd, 
And  folemn  cries  from  diflant  guards  were  heard; 
Her  tribes,  efcap'd  from  Ai's  unhappy  plain, 
With  iliamc  and  angiiifli  mourn'd  their  heroes  (lain. 
Pierc'd  with  deep  wounds  the  groaning  warriors  ilood  ; 
Their  bofoms  heav'd,  their  tears  incefTant  flowM  ; 
Their  fons  unburied  on  the  hoftile  plain, 
Their  brothers  captivM,  and  their  parents  flain. 
The  tender  father  clafp'M  his  lovely  child, 
That  thoughtlefs-fporting,  innocently  fmilM, 
To  his  fond  arms  with  foft  endearments  leapt, 
Gaz'd  on  his  tears,   and  wonder 'd  why  he  wept. 
Her  woes  with  his  the  trembling  mother  join'd, 
Edg'd  all  his  fears,  and  funk  his  drooping  mind, 
Array'd  in  tenfold  gloom  th'  approaching  light, 
And  gather'd  foes  unnumberM  to  the  light. 
Thus  trembling,   fad,   of  every  hope  forlorn^ 
The  haplcfs  thoufands  watch'd  the  coming  morn. 


IS 


20 


^S 


30 


\ 


■  In  Jolliua's  ear  their  fad  complaints  rcfound, 
As  flow,  unfeen,  he  trac'd  the  camp  around. 
Where'er  fhrill  cries,   or  groans  dillinguifli*d  flow'd     33 
ProppM  on  his  lance,  the  Hero  lifl'ning  ftood  : 
For  oft  the  fecret  hour  of  night  he  chofe, 
To  hulh  their  tumults,   and  to  learn  their  woes  ; 
Kach  tear,  each  cry,  his  feeling  mind  opprefs'd, 
And  fchemcs  of  pity  fiU'd  his  labouring  bread.  40 


And  now  bright  PhofphorwakM  the  dawning  day, 
The  tents  all  whitening  in  th'  expanded  ray  ; 
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The  fun*s  broad  beum  the  fcene  of  war  clifpIayM, 

A  wide  extent,  with  dilhuit  groves  o'erlpread  ; 

A  tall,  dark  forcfl:  gloom'd  the  northern  round,  4; 

And  eaftern  hills  o'er  hills  th'  horizon  bound  ; 

Far  Ibuth,   a  plain  in  vivid  green  withdrew. 

And  one  unvaried  level  fiird  the  view  ; 

Beyond,  Ai's  grandeur  proudly  role  on  high, 

And  azure  mountains  pierc'd  the    weilcrn   fky.  50 

Around  their  leader's  tent,  th*  unnumberM  train 
Throng'd  from  the  camp,  and  gather'd  on  the  plain, 
When  Zimri  flow  approach'd  ;   of  Allier's  race 
The  firlf  in  merit,  as  the  firll  in  place.  ^« 

llim,  not  a  chief,  that  dar'd  the  battling  field,  55 

In  fwiftnsfs  equallM,  or  in  Hrength  e\'C6ird  ; 
Save  JoJJjuah  arm,  that  ftill  unconquerM  flione  j 
From  every  rival  every  prize  he  won. 

In  night's  lall  gloom  (fo  Jofluia's  will  ordaln'd) 
'f  o  find  what  hopes  the  cautious  foe  remained,  60 

Or  what  new  llrength,  allied,  increased  their  force, 
To  Ai's  hioh  walls  the  hero  bent  his  courfe. 
Aram,  his  friend,   unknowing  vile  difmay, 
With  willing  footileps  fliar'd  the  dangerous  way.  , 

In  virtue  join'd,  one  foul  to  both  was  giv'n  ;  65 

Each  ftecr'd  his  path,  and  led  his  friend,  to  heaven. 

O'er  earth's  dim  verge  as  dawn'd  the  cheerful  day. 
Near  {lumbering  Ai  they  coursM  their  fearlefs  way  ; 
Unfeen,  in  twining  flirubs,   a  heathen  fate, 
Mark'd  their  ilill  path,  and  boded  Aram's  fate  ;  70 

B  3  '        Swift 


6  T   II  E     c  o  X   Q^t;  E  s    r  book  i. 

Swifr  hurl'ti,  his  javeHn  fought  the  hero's  fide, 
Pierc'd  to  the  heart,  he  groan'd,  and  gafp'd,  and  died. 
The  heathen  flew  ;  fierce  Zimri  clave  his  breaft, 
But  Aram's  eves  were  clos'd  in  cndlcfs  reft. 


/  J 


Thus,   while  fond  Virtue  wifh'd  in  vain  to  fave, 
Ilalc,  bright  and  generous,  found  a  haplefs  grave. 
With  genius'  living  flame  his  bofom  glow'd, 
And  fciencc  charm'd  him  to  her  fvveet  abode  : 
In  worth's  fair  path  his  feet  adventur'd  far  ; 
The  pride  of  peace,  the  rifmg  grace  of  war;  go 

In  duty  firm,  in  danger  calm  as  even. 
To  friends  unchanging,  and  fincere  to  heaven. 
How  fhort  his  courfe,  the  prize  how  early  won  ! 
While  weeping  frlendflilp  mourns  her  favourite  gone. 
With  foul  too  noble  for  fo  bafe  a  caufe,  85 

Thus  Andre  bow'd  to  war's  barbarian  laws. 
In  morn's  fair  light  the  opening  blolTom  warm'd, 
Its  beauty  fmil'd,  its  growing  fragrance  charm'd; 
Fierce  roar'd  th'  untimely  blafl  around  its  head; 
The  beauty  vanifli'd,  and  the  fragrance  fled  ;  90 

75.)  If^bile,  amid,  and  among,  arc  ufed  throughout  this  pccm,  cuj>h, 
grat-  inftead  of  ivbilji,  amldj},  and  amor.gji, 

76.  Hcilcy  bright.)  The  compariTons  of  this  kind  were  all  written  in 
the  early  ila^es  of  the  late  war,  and  annexed  to  the  poem  to  indulge 
the  Author's  own  emotions  of  regard  to  the  pcrfons  named  in  them. 
As  it  WIS  jmpofiible  to.  pay.  this  litt'e  tribute  of  refpe^^  to  all  tbc  de- 
ic  vitig  chari'fter^,  who  have  fallen  in  defence  of  Amerh;an  liberty,  the 
Author  determined  to  defift  after  the  firlt  attempt.  The  'ines  on 
Major  Andre  arc  an  cxcj^tJon  to  ihe  above  remark,  as  are  thofe  on 
Gt-ncritl  Mercer, 

^OOU 
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Soon  funk  his  graces  in  the  wintry  tomb, 
And  fad  Columbia  wept  his  haplefs  doom. 

As  now  o*er  e-.iflern  hills  the  morning  burn'd, 
Alone  brave  Zimri  to  the  camp  return'd  ; 
Pale  in  his  front  defpair  and  anguilli  fate,  95 

And  each  kind  Iwfom  fear'd  for  Aram's  fate. 
When  thus  the  Leader — Say,  exalted  chief, 
What  dire  misfortune  clouds  thy  mind  with  grief  ? 

0  bed  of  men,  he  cried,   my  tears  deplore 

The  hero's  fate,   brave  Aram  is  no  more.  -     lOO 

\\>ep,  weep,  my  friends :  his  worthy  life  demands 
This  lafl,  poor  tribute  from  your  grateful  hands, 
Nor  weep  for  him  alone  :   dread  fcenes  of  grief 
Surround. our  fteps,  and  Heaven  denies  relief. 
Th'  infultinq-  wretch,   that  feal'd  the  hero's  fate,         105 
In  death  proclaim'd  what  terrors  round  you  wait, 

1  die,  he  cried,  but  know,  thou  culprit,  know, 
To  the  dark  tomb  thy  harbinger  I  go. 

O'er  Ifrael's  race  afcend,  from  realms  afar, 
The  clouds  of  ruin,  and  the  florms  of  war.  no 

The  hofts,  that  bow  to  Jabin's  great  controul, 
From  Razor's  rocky  hills,  in  thunder  roll  ; 
Holls,  that  ne'er  knew  the  tender  tear  to  ilied. 
Born  in  the  field,  beneath  the  llandard  bred  ; 
That  raptur'd  fly,  where  fhrilling  tru  mpets  call,  1 1 5 

Plunge  on  the  pointed  fpear,  and  climb  the  kindled  wall. 
Thefe  dauntlefs  bands  (to  Ai  the  meflage  came) 
Shall  fink  in  night  thy  nation's  hated  name  ; 
Even  now  brave  Oran,  Jabin's  martial  boail. 
Speeds  his  glad  courfe,  and  moves  a  countlefi  hoii :       i^o 

B  4  Raptur'd, 
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RapturM,  I  fee  thy  camp  in  flames  arlfe, 

And  li'rdcVs  aflies  cloud  the  angry  fkies. 

He  fpoke.     AilonifliM  at  th*  impending  doom, 

Round  the  pale  thoufands  breath'd  a  lolemn  gloom  : 

Rent  were  their  martial  veftments,  torne  their  hair,      1 2  5 

And  every  eye  fpoke  pangs  of  keen  defpair. 

Mid  the  fad  throng,  in  mournful  robes  array *d, 
Vile  dufl  bcfprinkled  o'er  his  down-caft  head, 
Pale  Hanniel  rofe,  and  with  dilTeinbled  woe, 
Clouded  his  front,  and  urg'd  the  tear  to  flow.  136 

Of  princely  blood,  his  haughty  fire,  of  yore 
Proud  Pharaoh's  favourite  on  th'  Egyptian  fliorC, 
O'er  Ifrael's  race  was  fcepter'd  to  prefide, 
To  rule  their  tributes,  and  their  toils  to  guide* 

In  the  fon's  mind  again  the  parent  livM,  135 

His  pride  rekindled,  and  his  art  reviv'd. 

Where'er  pride  call'd,  his  changing  foul  would  turn  ; 

Grieve  with  the  {-dd,  and  with  the  envious  burn  ; 

Vaunt  with  the  brave,  be  ferious  with  the  wife, 

And  chcnt  the  pious  with  uplifted  eyes  ;  14O 

In  Youth's  fond  fports  with  fceming  zeal  engage, 

Or  lift,  delighted,  to  the  tales  of  Age. 

When  Jofluia's  hand  the  facred  rule  adorn'd, 
With  pangs  he  faw,  but  fiill  in  fecret  mourn'd  : 
His  clofe  revenge  the  Hero's  fate  decreed,  145 

And  fmooth,  fure  (lander  taught  his  name  to  bleed. 
With  friendly  grafp  he  fqueez'd  each  warrior's  hand ; 
With  jefts  familiar  pleas'd  the  vulgar  band; 

la 
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In  fly,  flirewd  hints,  the  Leader's  faults  difclosM; 
PraisM  his  whole  fway,  but  fingl'e  a(fi:s  opposM ;  l  £0:- 

Admir'd  how  law  lb  Hern  a  face  could  wear; 
Stird  combat  raflinefs,,  and  namM  caution  fear;- 
With  angels  then  his  fame  and  virtue  join'd, 
To  tempt  coarfe  fcandal  from  each  envious  mind : 
BlefsM  his  own  peaceful  lot,  and  fmil'd,  that  Heaven,  155; 
To  minds,  that  priz'd  them,  em.pire's  toils  had  given.. 
Yet  bafe-born  fear  his  vigorous  foul  difdain'd  j. 
Each  danger  fliar'd,  and  ev'ry  toil  fuflainM  ; 
Joy'd,  in  terrific  fields,   the  foe  to  dare, 
And  claim'd  the  honours  of  the  fiercefi:  war.  i6a 

-    Now  the  bleft  period,  long  in  vain  defir'd^ 
His  fond  hope  flatter'd,  and  his  bofom  fir'd; 
To  end  his  rival's  fway,  his  own  fecure, 
Kefolv'd,  his  fancy  deem'd  the  triumph  fare. 

In  feeming.  anguifli  oft  his  hands  he  wrung,  i6^ 

And  words  imperfeiSt  murmur'd  on  his  tongue; 
At  length,  with  feeble  voice,  he  thus  began, 
While  round  the  tribes  a  mute  attention  ran, 

Friemls !  brethren !  fires !  or  by  what  tenderer  name 
Shall  I  addrefs  the  heirs  of  Jacob'^s  fame?  170 

Dcax  to  my  foul,  as  thofc  red  drops,  that  flow. 
Thro'  my  warm  veins,  and  bid  my  bofom  glow,    . 
If  chill'd  by  grief's  cold  hand,  the  vital  flood 
Still  pours  its  warmth,  nor  yet  forfakes  the  road ! 
Long  has  this  heart  with  deep  compallion  view'd  17^ 

Your  gcuercM.is  tribes,  by  countkfs  ill  fubdu'd| 

B  ^  lib 
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JUs,  tbefc  pain'd  eyes,  foreboding,  long  beheld, 

And  this  fad  warning  voice  in  vain  reveal'd. 

Thofc  counfels,  now  by  fare  experience  provM, 

That  voice,  alone  by  Ifrael's  welfare  mov'd,  i8o 

Once  more  attend.     Ye  guardian  powers,  be  near. 

Enlarge  their  minds,  and  give  them  hearts  to  hear! 

Let  bafe-born  prejudice  no  more  controul 

The  native  candour  of  each  generous  foul ; 

i\ii"crt  yourfelves  ;   your  future  conduct  fcan  ;  18^ 

lleafon's  the  noblcit  privilege  of  man. 

,   Long  have  our  feet  with  refllefs  error  rov'd. 
And  the  fad  wafte,  with  all  its  miferies,  prov'd  : 
That  vvailc,  by  Heaven's  unerring  fentence  curs*d 
With  ceafelefs  hunger,  and  eternal  thirft,  190 

The  tyger's  rage,  the  lion's  fearful  path, 
Bellrcw'd  with  bones,  and  red  with  recent  death. 
The  fun's  keen  fury,  midnight's  gloomy  dread. 
And  all  the  horrors  of  th' impoifon'd  fliade. 

TIow  oft  thefe  eyes  the  haplefs  child  have  view'd,       195 
P>y  hunger  famifh'd,  and  by  pain  fubdu'd. 
While  the  fond  parent  o'er  his  beauties  hung, 
And  iook'd  dilb efs,  that  froze  his  faltering  tongue, 
Pilt-iefs,  to  hear  the  young,  the  piercing  cry, 
That  claim'ii  relief,  when  no  relief  was  nigh;  200 

To  fee  the  babe,  its  face  with  death  o'erfpread, 
Stretch  forth  its  little  hands,  and  fue  for  bread  : 
While  friends,  all  impotent,  roll'd  down  the  tear, 
Kocks  iearn'd  to  itel,  and  forelisbent  to  hear. 

When. 
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When  pale  Blfcafe  aiTam'd  her  fatal  reign,  20^ 

ChasM  the  warm  glow,  and  rack'd  the  joints  with  pain, 
Oft  have  thefe  failing  eyes  the  chief  beheld, 
In  counfel  fam'd,   and  glorious  in  the  field, 
Condemn'd  the  pangs  of  licknefs  to  endure, 
Far  from  relief,   and  hopelcfs  of  a  cure  ;  XIO 

No  downy  couch  to  refl  his  drooping  head  ; 
The  Ikies  his  covering,  and  the  earth  his  bed ; 
No  foftening  plant  his  fliften'd  wounds  to  heal, 
Soothe  his  rack'd  nerves,  and  learn  them  not  to  feel; 
Nor  fvveet,  embowering  lliade,   to  drive  away  21^ 

Night's  baleful  damps,  and  fummer's  fcorching  ray. 
But  who  the  various  ills  can  number  o'er, 
Or  tell  the  fands  that  form  the  fea-beat  Ihore  ? 
Even  now  by  (low  degrees  our  thoufands  fall, 
Till  one  wide,  common  grave  involve  us  all.  2 20 

For  fee  what  woes  furround  our  daring  courfe, 
That  tempts  the  terrors  of  unmeafur'd  force; 
Safe  in  high  walls,  infulting  foes  deride 
Our  boaftful  impotence,  and  banner'd  pride; 
On  boundlefs  wealth,  with  carelefs  eafe,  rely,  22^ 

And  hofts  unnumber'd  never  taught  to  fly; 
Proud  of  the  dreadful  Heed,  the  wafling  car, 
And  all  the  ftrength,  and  all  the  art  of  war. 

Thefe  foes  to  aid,  what  conntlefs throngs  will  joinf 
-What  peopled  realms  againft  our  arms  combine  1         230 
From  Gibeon's  walls,  and  where  tremendous  powers 
Surround  imperial  Razor's  hundred  towers. 
Or  where  proud  fhores  the  vveftern  main  behold, 
Or  orient  Gihon's  haughty  tides  are  roU'd, 

B  6  I  fee 
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I  fee  to  fearful  combat  millions  rife,  235 

Chiefs  mount  the  car,  and  point  the  fated  prize ; 

See  in  the  van-guard  hauf^hty  Conqueft  ride  I  ' 

Lo,  murderM  thoufands  pour  the  ruddy  tide  ! 

O'er  Ifrael's  camp  the  clouds  of  vengeance  lour. 

Fear  wings  our  flight,  and  flames  our  race  devour.         24.0 

At  tha5  dread  fcafon,  chain'd  in  bonds  forlorn, 
Of  men  the  proverb,  and  of  heaven  the  fcorn, 
Hifs'd  by  vile  flaves,  our  tribes  the  rack  fliall  feel. 
Of  gafp,   far  happier,  on  the  griding  Reel  : 
Slow-  round  the  form  the  fires  of  Moloch  burn  ;  24^ 

Chiefs  mount  the  pile,  and  babes  to  aflies  turn  : 
-hnpal'd  with  anguifli,   bleeding  fires  behold, 
Their  wives  polluted,  and  their  virgins  fold  ; 
•TTbcir  foHs,  fwect  folace  of  declining  age, 
in  fpoFt  transfix'd,  or  cleft  in  caufelefs  rage  j  250 

While  threats,  while  infults  rend  with  fore  difmay, 
And  hungry  houn-ds  {land  gaping  for  their  prey. 
But  ccafe  my  faltering  tongue  ;  ere  thefe  befal, 
Oh  Heaven,  let  Hanniel's  blood  bedew  yon  impious  waif. 

And  will  no  happier  hand  direct  the  road,  255 

And  tell,  uhcrc  Quiet  builds  her  fweet  abode  ? 
WHiere  is  the  fage,  on  whofe  angelic  tongue 
Bright  wifdom  dwelt,  and  foft  perfuafion  hung  ? 
Does  no  kind  breail  with  patriot  virtue  glow, 
And  claim  an  interert  in  his  country's  woe  ?  260 

Here  then,   ye  heirs  of  Jacob's  name,  behold 
A  friend,  whofe  bofom  terror  ne'er  controul'd  ; 
Whofe  voice,  though  envious  thoufands  dare  oppofe, 
Shall  poui  the  balinp  una  hcul  his  country's  woes. 

How 
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How  long,  brave  heroes,  lliuU  your  het  purAie         96^ 
Such  keen  dhtrefs,  as  nations  never  knew  ? 
How  loug  your  hoft  the  chains  of  lluvery  own, 
And  millions  die.  to  iwell  the  pride  of  one  ? 
'Gainil  Heaven's  decree  let  folly  ceafe  to  rife, 
And  tempt  no  more  the  vengeance  of  the  Ikies.  270 

To  other  lords  that  firm  decree  ordains 
Th'  expected  mountains,  and  the  promis'd plains.      ^ 
Our  every  path  unnumber'd  woes  furround  ; 
Our  blood  in  itreams  bedews  polluted  ground  ; 
No  glad  fuccefs  arrays  our  lleps  in  light,  275 

And  fmiling  Victory  triumphs  in  our  flight.  1 

• 

Search  ancient  years ;  thro*  time's  long  courfe  return, 
When  earth  iirit  wanton'd  in  the  beams  of  morn  j 
Succefs  unchang'd  attends,  when  God  approves, 
And  Peace  propitious  fmooths  the  path  he  loves.  280 

Bafe  flight,  and  dire  amaze,  and  creeping  Ihame, 
INIan  loll  in  guilt,  and  alien'd  Skies,  proclaim. 

If  flill  your  fetter'd  minds,  by  folly  fway'd. 
Doubts  wavering  tofs,  and  leaden  fears  invade, 
To  yon  bright  do;ne  your  eyes  convicted  turnj  28^ 

Say  why  forgets  the  guiding  flame  to  burn  ? 
Why  round  its  point  forgets  the  cloud  to  roll, 
Sublime  pavilion  of  th'  all-moving  Soul  ? 
The  dreaded  truth  mufl  Hanniel  fingly  own  ? 
Fled  is  the  fmile  of  Heaven,  the  Guardian  gone.  200 

But  Virtue  afks.  Why,  led  by  God's  caramand, 
Rov'd  this  brave  hofl:  thro'  many  a  weary  land  } 
Each  hour,  with  pains  replete,  each  field  replies, 
And  with  dread  language,  lou4  as  clarions^  cries, 

In 
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Jn  Egypt's  realms,  where  every  plcafnrc  fmil*d,         295 

And,  fur  from  famine,  labourers  lightly  toil'd, 

"Wanton  with  feafls,  our  thanklcfs  hearts  repin'd, 

And  tainted  prayers  provok'd  th'  all-ruling  Mind  ; 

Tir'd  by  long  fcenes  of  woe,  th'  ungrateful  hoft  299 

Learn'd  humbler  thoughts,  and  priz'd  the  good  they  loft : 

Rcclaim'd,  each  fpotlefs  mind  adores  his  ways, 

And  every  bleffing  wakes  the  voice  of  praife. 

The  end  thus  gain'd,  his  terrors  lifted  high 

Bid  his  warn'd  fons  the  unblefs'd  purpofe  fly. 

See,  fwiffly  borne,  the  llorm  of  vengeance  rile  I  305 

Cloud  after  cloud  invades  the  angry  Ikies  ; 

Kven  now  o'er  earth,  fierce  peals  commencing  roar. 

And  round  the  concave  flames  vindictive  pour; 

liark,  with  what  din  the  diftant  whirlwinds  roll! 

How  the  floods  threaten  from  the  thundering  pole!        310 

Rife,  nimbly  rife,   burft  every  dead  delay. 

And  fiy,  ere  fury  fweep  our  race  away. 

But  where,  oh  where  fhall  haplefs  Ifrael  fly  ? 
"Where  fmd  a  covert,   when  the  ruin's  nigh  ? 
Will  no  kind  land  the  wifli'd  recefs  difclofe  !  315 

"No  friendly  refuge  foothe  our  long,   long  woes  ? 
Yes,  the  fair,  fruitful  land,  with  rapture  crown'd, 
Wh^re  once  our  lircs  a  fweet  retirement  found, 
That  land,  our  refuge  Heaven's  high  will  ordains, 
Pleas'd  with  our  prayers,  and  piteous  of  our  pains.       320 

Hail  favour'd  realms,  where  no  rude  tempeft  blows  \ 
Serene  retreats,  and  fliades  of  kind  repofe ! 
Ordain'd,   the  union'd  blifs  of  life  to  prove, 
The  wreaths  of  glory,  and  the  bowers  of  love  1 

There 
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There  the  great  prince,  with  awful  fplentior  crownV^,   325 

From  foes  fliall  guard  us,  and  with  peace  furround, 

In  no  rude  combat  fated  to  engage, 

Nor  fir'd  by  clarions  to  vindidivc  rage. 

There  cates  divine  fliall  yield  the  fwect  repaft, 

Charm  the  pall'd  eye,  and  lure  the  loathing  tafte  ;         330 

With  die  refulgent  crimfon  vctl:ure  glow, 

And  robes  of  kings  fucceed  this  garb  of  woe  : 

Our  tribes,   in  fpicy  groves,   at  cafe  recline, 

Prefs  the  fwell'd  lig,  and  pluck  the  clullerM  vino  ;        334 

Her  floods  of  boundlefs  wealth  the  river  roll,       [the  pole. 

And  fpring,  with  autumn  join'd,  beam  temperate  round 

For  thefe  blefs'd  joys,  what  mind,  fo  lofl  to  fliame, 
Can  grud^^e  the  tribute,  regal  glories  claim  ? 
Return,   how  due  !   Devoid  of  decent  fliow. 
How  foon  would  Power  to  trampled  weaknefs  grow  ?     340 
How  foon  bafe  minds  the  feeble  judge  deride, 
And  beggar'd  rulers  quake  at  wealthy  pride  ? 
Nor  the  jufl:  doom  can  Avarice'  felf  deny, 
Who  fliare  the  bleffing  mud  the  tax  fupply. 
No  danger  now  even  timid  minds  can  fear,  345 

Left  ftern  Oppreflion  lift  her  rod  fcvere  : 
Unlike  our  llres,  who  raisM  impatient  cries, 
A  fairer  doom  awaits  us  from  the  fliies. 
Taught  by  our  hated  flight,  the  nation  knows 
How,  join'd  with  ours,  their  vail  dominion  grows  ;        3  ro 
Disjoin'd,  how  fwift  the  weaken'd  tribes  decay, 
To  foes  a  triumph,  and  to  fchifms  a  prey. 

Even  now  with  friendly  joy  their  bofoms  burn, 
And  with  fond  prcfclence  hail  our  wifli'd  return  j 

Bid 
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Bid  our  own  hands  the  grateful  covenant  frame,  55^ 

Prepared  to  give,  what  avarice  fcarce  can  claim ; 
Our  fons  invite  their  boundlefs  wealth  to  Ihare, 
Garlands  of  fame,  and  fweet  rcpofe  of  care. 

Here,  warriors,  here  the  dreaded  miferies  flow, 
Scenes  of  dire  fcorn,  and  feats  of  thickening  woe,  360! 

For  blefs'd  as  hope  can  paint,  o'er  all  our  toil 
Let  conqueft  flourifli,  and  let  glor)'  fmile; 
StiU  in  lono-  train,  what  ceafelefs  ills  await! 
The  waile  of  war,  and  frowns  of  advcrfe  fate  \  364 

While  fneaih'd  in  arms,  the  conquered  realms  we  guard. 
End  of  long  pains,  and  patience'  wifli'd  reward, 
Thofe  realms  what  culturing  hand  fliall  teach  to  bloom  ? 
Or  bid  bright  vcilure  purple  o'er  the  loom  ? 
Unfed,  uncloath'd,  our  tribes  fliall  wafle  away. 
Our  lands  grow  wild,  and  every  art  decay*  370 

Whofe  vs'ifdom  then  fliall  equal  lots  divine. 
And  round  each  province  lead  the  bordering  line  ? 
Will  none,  for  fancied  wrongs,  the  falchion  draw. 
His  arm  the  umpire,  and  his  will  the  law, 
0*er  his  friend^s  prize  with  rude  irruption  pour,  375 

Buril  nature's  bonds,  and  bathe  in  kindred  gore  ? 

Whofe  chofcn  hand  the  fccptre  then  fliall  fway  ? 
What  fyflem'd  rule  the  union'd  tribes  obey? 
To  my  pain*d  eyes  what  hideous  profpeds  fpread. 
When  impious  Fadlion  rears  her  fnaky  hcadl  380 

Array'd  in  favage  pomp,  Deliruction  reigns 
O'er  flaming  cities,  and  o'er  crimfou  plains ; 

Friends^ 
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Friends,  agalnft  friends,  that  knew  but  one  fond  heart, 

Aim  the  dark  knife,  and  lift  the  fecret  dart ; 

In  brother's  blood  unfeeling  brothers  wade,  385 

And  parents*  bofoms  flieath  the  filial  blade. 

Let  Pity  round  the  fcene  extend  her  veil, 

And  thrilling  virtue  flum  the  dreadful  talef 

Or  fliall  one  arm  the  ftate  for  ever  fway  ! 
And,  funk-  to  ftocks,  our  torpid  race  obey  ?  390 

One  voice,  thro*  ages,  Jacob's  pride  controul, 
Ourfclves  the  clay,  and  he  th'  all-moving  foul  ? 
Perifli  the  thought !  t'  oppofe  a  tyrant's  reign, 
One  patriot  life  fliall  flow  from  every  vein ; 
In  Ifrael's  caufe  fhall  burfl  this  fearlefs  voice,  395 

And  this  bold  arm  avenge  the  free-born  choice. 

Rife,  warriors,  rife!  defert  this  dreary  plain, 
Thefe  fields  of  llaughter,  and  thefe  haunts  of  pain ! 
To  fcenes  of  brighter  name,  to  happier  fkles, 
To  other  Edens  lift  your  raptur'd  eyes  !  ^00 

The  world's  fair  Emprefs  chides  our  dull  delay. 
Spreads  her  fond  arms,  and  bids  us  haile  away  j 
To  bliis,  to  glory,  feize  th'  aufpicious  road, 
And  claim  your  intcrell  in  the  blefs'd  abode ! 

The  hero  fpoke.     As  when,  in  dillant  fkles,  ,405 

Slow-roll'd,  the  darkening  fcorm  begins  to  rife. 
Thro'  the  deep  grove,  and  thro'  the  founding  vale, 
Roar  the  long  murmurs  of  the  fweeping  gale  : 
So  round  the  throng  a  hoarfe  applaufc  was  heard, 
And  growing  joy  in  every  face  gppear'd,  410 

On 
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On  a  tall  rock,  whofe  top  o'erlook'd  the  plain, 
The  Leader  rofe,  and  huftiM  the  reverent  train. 
By  Hanniel  v/arm'd,  with  airy  vilions  iirM, 
He  law  gay  hope  their  glowing  minds  infpir'd, 
In  profped  bright,  at  hand  fair  Egypt  lay,  415 

Divine  the  plcafure,  and  fecure  the  way ; 
"With  calm,  frank  afpe^Tl:,  that  ferenely  fmil'd, 
His  port  all-winning,  and  his  accent  mild  ; 
Too  wife,  to  thwart  at  once  the  general  choice, 
Or  hope  to  i\vay  alone  by  reafon's  voice,  420 

He  thus  begun.     Yc  heirs  of  Jacob's  name, 
Let  Joflina's  voice  your  generous  candour  claim. 
In  IlVaeTs  facred  caufe  my  toils  yc  know, 
IMy  midnight  watchings,  and  my  morning  woe. 
Your  long,  lone  path  my  wakeful  eye  furvey'd,         425 
CharmM  the  fad  wild,  and  checr'd  the  languid  headi 
SoothM  drooping  ficknefa,  banifh'd  fear's  alarms, 
And  clafp'd  the  orphan  with  delighted  arms  j 
*Gainfl  fierce  invafions  rais'd  a  guardian  fliield, 
The  firl^  to  fcek,  the  luft  to  leave,  the  field  ;  430 

For  all  your  tribes  a  parent's  fondnefs  prov'd, 
Fulliird  each  wifli,  a;id  e'en  your  wand'rings  lov'd. 

In  thofe  fad  fcenes,  where  pity  owns  applaufe, 
Not  Hannicl's  tears  adorn  a  fairer  caufe. 
For  Ifraer^  woe  does  Hanniel  lingly  feel?  43^ 

Are  thefe  eyes  blind  ?  or  is  this  bofom  Heel  ? 
When  ceas'd  thefe  handc  from  toil  ?  or  what  flrange  fun 
Saw  Jolhua's  feet  the  haunts  of  danger  fliun  ? 
Your  eyes  have  feen,   thefe  honefl  fears  proclaim 
How  oft  this  br^ail  has  jjour'd  the  vital  ilrcam  ;  440 

Still 
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Still  be  it  pour'd.     A  nation's  cJuufe  to  fave, 
Lite's  a  poor  price  -,   the  Held  an  envied  grave. 

Whatever  voice  your  welfare  fliall  divine, 
My  heart  fliall  welcome,  and  my  hand  fliall  join  : 
But,  calmly  weigh'd,  let  Truth  our  counfels  guide,       44.5 
And  Reafon's  choice  the  deflin'd  courfe  decide. 
So  prone  the  mind  in  error's  path  to  rove, 
T'  explore  is  wifdom,  and  'tis  bliis  to  prove. 
Charm'd,  at  firll  light,  when  pleafurcs  rife  to  view, 
Each  painted  fcene  our  vcnt'rous  thoughts  purfue :      450 
In  airy  vilion  far  feen  Edens  rife, 
And  ifles  of  pleafure  tempt  enamour'd  eyes. 
On  the  calm  tide,  to  aromatic  gales, 
Our  fearlefs  hands  exalt  impatient  fails ; 
Thro'  fapphire  floods  the  bark  forefees  its  way,  455 

While  wanton  billows  fmoothly  round  it  play, 
Nor  heeds  the  angry  florm,  that  with  dread  power, 
Climbs  dark  behind  the  hill,  and  hopes  th*  avenging  hour, 
Warn'd  by  my  voice,  fuch  hidden  dangers  fly. 
And  each  gay  profpe6t  fcan  with  fearchin^  eye.         460 

In  realms  far  diilant  fprcads  th'  expe6\ed  fliore, 
Hills  rife  between,   and  boiling  oceans  roar  : 
Two  tircfome  ways  invite  our  wearied  bands, 
Thro'  tracklefs  deferts,  or  through  hoilile  lands. 

Say,  fliall  our  fleps  again  the  wafle  pervade,  46 f 

Dare  the  fierceheat,  and  tempt  th'  impoifon'd  fliade  ? 
Confult  von  chief:    his  voice  acaiu  fliall  tell 
Thofe  dreary  f':3np5,  he  painted  now  i'o  well. 


Or 
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Or  fliall  our  feet,  its  dangers  hid  from  view, 
Thro'  peopled  realms,  a  nearer  path  purfue  ?  470 

I  blufli,  when  falfehood  leads  the  chofeii  tribes. 
Where  folly  didates,  and  where  fear  prcfcribes. 
One  foe  to  fhun,  fliall  fiercer  foes  be  tried  ? 
Death  their  delight,  and  war  their  earliell:  pride.  474 

Lo  the  fierce  wrath,  at  Taberah's  plain  that  burn'd, 
And  Korah's  holl  to  inflant  corfes  turn'd,  ^ 

RousM  to  more  dreadful  flames,  our  guilt  to  fpy, 
And  fee  our  feet  to  hated  Egypt  fly, 
Shall  wing  Philiilla's  hofl  to  death  and  war. 
And  bid  fierce  Midian  whirl  the  thundering  car;  4Sa 

Full  on  her  prey  avenging  Amalek  fall, 
And  guilt  and  terror  every  heart  appall  ; 
Our  wives,  our  fons,  to  favage  wrath  be  given, 
Fcaft  famifliM  wolves,  and  glut  the  hawks  of  heaven. 

No  fancied  doom  my  boding  words  declare  :  4S5 

Truth,  fix'd  as  mountains,  fills  your  ftartied  ear. 
To  every  bead  the  lamb  prefents  a  prey. 
And  coward  bands  invite  the  world  to  flay. 

But  will  ye  tremble  for  one  fliameful  fall  ? 
Shall  one  loft  combat  Abraham's  race  appall  ?  49a 

Is  Aram  dead  !  to  rapid  vengeance  fly  ; 
By  me  his  orphan  babes  for  vengeance  cry  ; 
Fir'd  by  his  fate,  your  nerves  let  ardour  flrlng, 
Exalt  the  flandard,  and  to  combat  fpring. 
Even  Zimri  fears,   by  ftrong  affe(5tions  led,  49 (j; 

While  his  fond  bofom  mourns  his  Aram  dead. 
Of  all  the  fympathy,  that  woes  impart 
To  the  foft  texture  of  the  good  man's  heart, 

Depai  ted: 
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Departed  frlendfhip  claims  the  largefl:  fliarc, 

And  Ibrrow  in  excefs  is  virtue  there.  500 

But,  timid  paiTion!  Grief,  with  Hartled  eye 

Spies  fancied  ills,  and  quakes,  ere  danger's  nigh. 

Yon  chief  demands,  why  fled  the  guardian  fire  ? 
What  unknown  folly  bade  the  cloud  retire  ? 
That  bafe  diftruft,  which  glorious  fight  delays,  ^05 

That  fmooth,  clofe  fraud,  which  tempts  to  dangerous  ways, 
Thefe  claim  the  fcourge  of  Heaven :  be  thefe  atonM, 
Each  fear  fhall  vanifli,  and  each  hope  be  crown'd.-— 

While  thus  the  Chief  their  bofoms  warm'd  anew, 
And  every  ear,  and  heart,  to  virtue  drew  ;  510 

Their  kindling  zeal  impatient  Hanniel  eyed, 
Shook  for  his  caufe,  and  frown'd  with  ftartled  pride  : 
AVhen  thofe,  he  cried,  whofe  choice  our  warriors  loll, 
Of  truth  expatiate,  and  of  wifdom  boaft, 
With  jull  difdain  my  riling  fpirits  burn,  ti^ 

And  my  pain'd  heart,  at  times,  forgets  to  mourn; 
To  lliame,  to  flight,  does  facred  Wifdom  lead  ? 
Does  facred  Truth  command  our  fons  to  bleed  ? 
Roufe  then  to  arms ;  lo  Ai  impatient  fl:ands, 
And  yields  the  doom,  our  eager  wifli  demands;  ^20 

In  wifdom*s  caufe  with  active  zeal  enofuo-e. 
And  fall,  a  fplendid  triumph  to  their  rage. 
Far  happier  lot,  to  meet  the  falchion's  fway ! 
Than,  one  by  one,  thus  lingering,  walle  away. 

Far  other  end  yon  Chief  ambitious  eyes ;  52  r 

Conceal'd  by  virtue's  malk  the  danger  lies. 
Unbrib'd,  unaw'd,  the  honell  talk  1  claim, 
To  burll  the  veil,  and  ward  th'  impending  lliamc. 

Long 


2«  T    H    £       C    0    N    Q^U    E    8    T  SOOK  I. 

Long  verM  iu  wiles,  the  luft  of  power  his  guide, 

He  lulls  our  caution,   and  inflates  our  pride  ;  53a 

With  fenfe  that  darts  through  man  a  ftarching  view, 

With  pride,  that  reft,  or  limits,  never  knew, 

To  deep  deligns  millrulllefs  hearts  he  draws, 

With  freedom  foothes,  and  cheats  with  fiattci'd  laws ; 

A  crown  to  feize,  the  patriot's  fire  can  claim,  ^3^ 

And  mock,  with  feeming  zeal,  the  fearful  Name. 

Full  well  he  knows  that,  worne  by  flow  delay, 

Our  generous  tribes  fliall  fall  an  eafy  prey  ; 

That  iong-felt  influence,  great  by  habit  grown, 

Climbs  to  firm  fway,  and  fwells  into  a  throne.  ^^o 

Be  warnM,  be  warn'd  ;  the  threatening  evils  fly, 
And  fcek  repofe  beneath  a  kinder  fky. 
Short  is  the  toil,  the  well-known  path  fecurc. 
The  plcafure  endlefs,  and  the  triumph  fure, 
Rejoic'd,  each  land  will  ope  the  deftin'd  road,  54^ 

And  fmiling  guide  us  to  the  wifli'd  abode. 
Freed  from  the  fearful  florm  that  round  them  fpread, 
Their  hearts  fliall  hail  us,  and  their  hands  fliall  aid. 
No  r^iant  chief  in  terror  there  fliall  rife  ; 
No  dreadful  Jabin  fpring  to  feize  the  prize  :  ^^o 

From  Madon's  hills,  to  fierce,  vindictive  war 
No  frownincr  Tobab  roll  his  iron  car  : 
From  death's  alarms  the  potent  king  fliall  guard. 
And  bowers  of  tranfport  yield  the  bright  reward. 

He  fpoke.    Like  Angels  drefs'd  in  glory's  prime,       5^ - 
With  confcious  worth,  and  dignity  fublime, 
W'^hile  the  ftill  thoufands  gaz'd  with  glad  furprize. 
His  great  foul  living  in  his  piercing  eyes, 

The 
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The  Chief  retuniM.     By  wild  ambition  tofs'd, 

To  fliamc  impervious,  and  to  virtue  loll,  563 

Here  bend  thine  eye,  thy  front  unblufliing  rear; 

Let  frozen  Confeicnce  point  no  fting  fevcre  ; 

Then  tell,  if  falfehood  lends  thee  power  to  tell, 

Thy  mind  believes  one  fcene,  thy  lips  reveal ;  '^ 

One  black  afperiion,  form'd  to  blot  my  name;  56^ 

Or  one  vain  profpecl,  rais'd  for  Ifrael's  fliame. 

Difclofe  what  dreaded  toil  this  arm  has  fled  ; 

On  what  dire  plain  this  bofom  faiPd  to  bleed  ; 

Tell,  if  thou  canfl,  when,  lur*d  by  intereft's  call, 

One  nerve,  one  wifli  forgot  the  blifs  of  all.  ^70 

In  virtue  arm'd,  while  Confcience  gayly  fmiles, 
I  mock  thy  fraud,  and  triumph  o*er  thy  wiles  : 
Thy  darts  impoifon*d  peace  and  glory  bring  ; 
'Tis  guilt  alone  gives  llander  flrength  to  fting. 
Blufli,  Hanniel,  blufli;  to  yonder  tent  depart ;  57- 

Let  humbler  wiflies  rule  thy  envious  heart; 
Calm  the  wide  lull  of  power  ;  contrae^  thy  pride  ; 
Repent  thofe  black  defigns,  thou  canfl  not  hide  ; 
Once  more  to  Heaven  thy  long-loft  prayers  revive, 
And  know,  the  mind  that  counfels  can  forgive.  580 

Can  I,  as  God,  unfalllug^ blifs  aflure, 
Foil  with  a  willi,  and  peace  at  choice  fecure  ? 
What  nature  can,   this  arm  unbroke  fliall  bear, 
Whate'er  man  dar'd,   this  breall  unfliaken  dare 
Canaan's  hofl,  thofe  eyes  with  pain  fliall  view  f8c 

My  falchion  vanquifh,   and  my  feet  purfue  ; 
On  Ifrael's  faithful  fons  this  hand  bellow 
The  blifs  of  quiet,  and  the  balm  of  woe. 

Should 
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Should  then  thefe  thoughts,  to  bafe  ambition  grown, 
With  impious  madnefs  build  the  envied  throne,  590 

To  wing, my  doom  let  rapid  lightnings  fly, 
And  pamperM  hounds  the  peaceful  grave  deny. 
Mine  be  the  blifs,  the  blil's  fupreme  to  fee 
My  long-lov'd  nation  blefs'd,  and  blefs'd  b)'  me; 
Let  others  rule  ;  compar'd  with  this  pure  joy,  595 

A  throne's  a  bubble,  and  the  world  a  toy. 

In  reafon's  face  let  all  thy  wifiies  fpced  ; 
Let  foes  befriend  thee,  and  let  Heaven  fucceed : 
Then  count  thy  gains;  the  mighty  prize  furvey  ; 
And  iiraws,  and  bubbles,  fliall  thofe  gains  outweigh.    600 
Wrought  in  gay  looms,  thy  golden  robes  fliall  glare  : 
Rich  banquets  tempt,  and  lufcious  wines  enfnare  : 
But  to  vile  fliow  Ihall  INIen  their  blifs  confine  ? 
Or  fink  to.  brutes,  and  only  live  to  dine  ? 

On  thefe  poor  joys  what  dreadful  ills  attend  ?  605 

Fears  ever  riling  !  miferies  ne'er  to  end  ! 
Tho'  whelm'd  in  floods  one  impious  tyrant  lies, 
In  the  thron'd  fon  fliall  all  the  father  rife ; 
The  fame  black  heart ;  the  fame  beclouded  mind ; 
To  pity  marbled,  and  to  reafon  blind.  610 

Search  ancient  times  :  the  annal'd  page  run  o'er  ; 
With  curious  eye  the  fun's  long  courfe  explore; 
Scarce  can  each  age  a  fingle  king  confcfs. 
Who  knew  to  govern,  or  who  wifli'd  to  blefs  ; 
The  reft,  of  earth  the  terror,  or  the  fcorn,  615 

By  knaves  exalted,  and  by  cowards  borne. 
To  lords  like  thefe  fliall  Ifrael's  millions  bow  ? 
Bend  the  falfe  knee,  and  force  the  pcrjur'd  vow  ? 

8  A  few 
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A  few  (liort  years,  our  wealth  content  to  fliare, 
The  rell  their  greedy  hands  to  toil  may  fpare  :  620 

But  foon,  full  loon,  their  envions  minds  fliall  know 
Our  growth  tjieir  ruin,  and  our  peace  their  woe. 

Then  all  the  plagues,  from  jealous  power  that  fpring-, 
And  death,  the  tender  mercy  of  a  king,  624 

Your  breafts  Ihall  feel ;  and,  rack'd  with  anguilli,  mourn 
The  day,  when  madnefs  counfell'd  to  return. 

Can  I  forget,  how,  from  the  dunghill  rais'd. 
Villains  who  bow'd,  and  fycophants  who  praisM,  , 

O'er  Jacob's  heirs  were  Icepter'd  to  prelide. 
Their  tributes  gather,  and  their  labors  guide  ?  630 

From  them,  each  cruel  pang  your  heart  fliall  rive, 
That  coward  minds,  or  offic'd  flaves  can  glye  : 
Their  daring  hands  prophane  the  fpotlefs  charms. 
That  yield  foft  tranfport  to  your  melting  arms ; 
Each  generous  thought  the  brandifli'd  fcourge  controul. 
And  infult  rend  the  agonizing  foul.  636 

Then  too  (liall  Egypt,  fir'd  with  wrath,  recal 
The  plagues  they  felt,  their  king's,  their  nation's  fall; 
Again rt  your  race,  while  Vengeance  fp reads  the  wing-, 
With  fury  arm  them,  and  to  torture  fpring  ;  640 

Your  facre.d  dome  fliall  burn  ;  your  altars  rend; 
Your  prieils  deilroy  ;  your  hated  worfliip  end. 

In  that  dread  period,  what  aufpicious  lliore 
Shall  banifli'd  Virtue's  lifted  wing  explore  ? 
In  what  new  realm,  when,  crufli'd,  her  votaries  fail,    645 
Build  the  bright  dome,  and  fpread  the  hallow'd  veil ; 
Her  prieils  infpire  !  her  altars  teach  to  rife, 
And  waft  her  morning  incenfe  to  the  Ikies  ? 

C  Hci? 
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Her  final  fight  your  hearts  in  vain  fliall  mourn ; 

In  vain,  with  anguifli,  call  her  wifliM  return;  650 

Jn  vain  the  hour  extatic  iigh  to  find, 

And  the  fweet  fabbath  of  a  guiltlefs  mind. 

To  Egypt*s  crimes  our  fons  fliall  fall  a  prey, 
And  learn  her  manners,  while  they  own  her  fway : 
p'rom  many  a  bower  obfcene  the  poifon  glide,  65^ 

Taint  the  young  foul,  and  freeze  the  vital  tide; 
The  facred  Law  our  riling  hope  forfake, 
,And  lifp  out  curfes,  ere  they  know  to  fpeak: 
Sad  Confcience  bow  beneath  an  iron  rod, 
And  torpid  lleafon  ou'n  a  reptile  God.  660 

Then,  rous'd  to  wrath,  fliall  Heaven  rcfufe  to  hear; 
Tvlock  all  your  pangs,  and  hifs  your  bitter  prayer: 
Jn  poifon'd  gales,  its  wafting  curfes  rife  ; 
The  plague  empurpled  taint  the  lickly  fivies  : 
The  fields  all  wither  ;   famine  rend  the  breaft,  665 

And  babes,  fad  victims !  yield  the  dire  repail:. 

Then  from  Sabean  climes,  with  hideous  found, 
Swift  cars  fhall  roll,  and  favage  war  refound  : 
To  blood,  to  vengeance,  chiefs  their  hofls  infpire, 
Spread  boundlefs  death,  and  wrap  the  world  in  fire :       670 
Our  fons,  blefs'd  refuge  of  the  waning  year! 
Charm,  of  fad  toil,  and  fweet  repofe  of  care  ! 
'Gainfc  their  own  haplefs  lires  with  foes  combine, 
And  with  new  anguifh  point  the  dart  divine. 

■     Thus  o'er  our  race  fliall  matchlefs  mifery  roll,  675 

And  fleath,  and  bondage  blafl  the  rifing  foul ; 
Till  the  lafi  dregs  of  vengeance  Heaven  expend, 
Blo-t  out  our  race,  and  Ifrael's  glory  end  ; 

la 
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In  linal  darknefi  fct  our  i\\n*s  pale  beam, 

And  black  oblivion  Ihroud  our  haplefs  name.  6So 

For  this  dire  cud,  were  fuch  bright  fcencs  bellow'd  ? 
For  this,  th'  eternal  covenant  feal'd  by  God  ? 
For  this  did  ocean's  trembling  waves  divide, 
And  o*er  pale  Egypt  roll  their  whelming  tide  ? 
For  this,  the  feraph  lead  our  facred  bands  ?  68^ 

For  this  loud  thunder  fpeak  the  dread  commands  ? 
From  the  hard  rock  refrefliing  waters  rile  ? 
The  food  of  angels  fliower  from  balmy  Ikies  ? 
The  fun-brio-ht  walle  its  flamino;  heats  allay, 
And  Jordan's  parting  billows  yield  our  way  ?  690 

But  Hanulel  cries,  Thefe  wondrous  figns  were  given, 
To  fcourge  our  guilt,  and  bend  our  hearts  to  Heaven, 
Were  this  the  end,  iierce  famine  had  annoy'd ; 
The  plague  had  walled,  or  the  fword  deflroy'd. 
To  fairer  blifs  he  led  the  chofen  train  69^ 

Thro'  the  dark  wave,  and  o'er  the  howling  plain, 
Ordain 'd,  when  yon  proud  towers  in  duft  are  huri*d. 
To  found  an  empire,  and  to  rule  a  world ; 
O'er  earth's  far  realms  bid  truth  and  virtue  lliinc, 
And  fpread  to  nature's  bounds  the  Name  divine.         •  70a 

What  tho*  a  few  bafe  mind^  the  courfe  oppofe. 
Slaves  of  poor  pride,  and  Ifrael's  bitter  foes  ; 
For  pomp,  for  banquets  would  their  race  deflroy, 
And  fmiie,  to  fell  agnation  for  a  toy  ; 
What  tho'  of  lifelefs  mold,  a  feeble  race 
With  fouls  of  maids  the  iliape  of  men  difgrace; 
Think  life  no  life,  unblefs'd  with  torpid  eafe, 
Shrink  from  a  fliield,  and  fliiver  at  a  breeze  ; 

C  2  'GrduO: 


^a" 
/^\> 


^*  T    H     E       C    O    N    <^U    E    S    T  BOOK  I. 

"^Gainft  thofe  let  Juftice*  angry  falchion  flame, 
^And  hiffing  Vengeance  blall  their  impious  name  :  71.0 

Thei'e  drefs'd  th'  inglorious  loom  ;  in  lleep  decay, 
And  to  their  kindred  nothing  fleet  away. 

Far  other  mind  our  true-born  race  infpires  * 
Keen  bravery  prompts,  and  Abraham's  virtue  fires  : 
<I  fee  to  combat  ardent  heroes  rife  ^  yi^ 

T  A:e  bright  glory  flafh  from  fparkling  eyes  ; 
Hark,   a  glad  cry  !  that  every  danger  braves, 
••  I'erifli  the  day,   ere  Ifrael's  fons  be  flaves." — 
Sv\itr  pour  new''  tranfports  thro'  my  thrilling  veins  ; 
Vleaven's  voice  in  thunder  calls  to  hoflile  plains  :  72.0 

IvJark,  mark  the  found  divine  !  ceafe  every  care  5 
Gird  on  your  arms,   and  wake  to  manly  war  ; 
''i  »  bright  polTellions  glory  points  the  way. 
And  calls  her  fons,  her  heroee,  to  the  prey. 

'Ry  friendflilp's  ties,  religion's  bonds  combin'd,         725 
By  birth  united,  and  by  intereft  join'd  j 
Jn  the  fame  view  our  every  wifli  confpire?, 
One  fpirit  aiSluates,  and  one  genius  fires  ; 
Plain,  generous  nianners,  vigorous  limbs  confefs, 
And  vigorous  minds  to  freedom  ardent  prefs;  730 

In  danger's  path  our  eyes  ferencly  fmllc, 
And  well-ilrung  fmews  hail  accuitom'd  toil, 

'Gainfthofts  like  thefe  what  foe  with  hope  can  arm  ? 
What  numbers  daunt  them?  or  whaffears  alarm  ? 
-To  reeds  before  them  deadly  fpears  -fliall  turn,-  73^ 

Swords  blunt  their  edge,  and -flames  forget  to  burn  : 
To  the  flight  mound  defcend  the  heav'n-topt  wall, 
The  floods  grow  dry,  and  hills  and  mountains  fall. 

llif« 
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Rile  then  to  war;  awake  to  bright  alarms ;- 
Hail  the  glad  trump,  and  feize  your  eager  arms !  740 

Behold,   my  Ions,   behold  with  raptur'd  eyes, 
How  flight  the  toil,  how  vaft  the  glorious  prize! 
Thefc  golden  robes  the  fate  of  Sihon  tell, 
How  Midian  yielded,  and  h'ow  Amalek- fell; 
How  funk  proud  Jericho's  invaded  wall,  745 

And  wide  Canaan  trembled  at  her  fall  ; 
How  through  each  region  rings  the  dreadful  cry, 
And  their  wild  eye-balls  fee  deilruc^ion  nigh. 
That  faith,  that  arm  of  ileel,  that  dauntlcf^  foul. 
That  bade  o'er  Baftian's  walls  deilruiftion  roll,  7  ^cr 

Ohr  fields,  o'er  towers,  Hiall  ifracl's  fiandard  bear, 
Turn  realms  to  Might,  and  wrell  the  prize  of  n-ar.; 
Fill  life  with  glory  ;  Heaven's  complacv-nce  gain  ;- 
And  cull  fair  Peace  to  cheer  the  crinjfon  pLiin.- 

Then  o'er  wide  lands,  as  blifsful  Eden  bright,  755- 

Type  of  the  Ikies,  and  feats  of  pure  delight, 
Our  fons,  with  profperous  courfe,  fnall  (Iretch  their  fway 
And  claim  an  empire,  fpread  from  fea  to  fea: 
In  one  great  whole  th*  harmonious  tribes  combine, 
Trace  j  uilice'  path,  and  choofe  their  chiefs  divine ;       760  - 
On  Freedom's  bafe  ere61:  the  heavenly  plan  ; 
Teach  laws  to  reign,  and  fave  the  rights  of  man. 
Then  fmiling  i\rt  fliall  wrap  the  fields  in  bloom, 
Fine  the  rich  ore,  and  guide  the  ufcRil  loom  ;  . 
Then  lofty  towers  in  golden  pomp  arife  ;  765 

Then  fpiry  cities  meet  anfpicious  fkies  : 
The  foul  on  Wifdom's  wing  fublimely  foar, 
Isew  virtu&s  cheriib,  and  new  truths  explore; 

^  3^  Thro' 
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Thro'  time's  long  tradl  our  name  celeflial  run, 

Climb  in  the  call,  and  circle  with  the  fun  ;  773 

And  fmiling  glory  firetch  triumphant  wings 

O'er  hofts  of  heroes,  and  o'er  tribes  of  king^s. 

The  Leader  fpolic  ;   and  deep  in  every  breafl 
A  thrilling  joy  his  cheerful  voice  imprefs'd. 
Round  the  wide  train,  late  drown'd  in  fad  difmay,         77^ 
His  eyes  refulgent  caft  a  living  ray  : 
Soul  caught  from  foul  the  quick,  enlivening  charm; 
Each  parent's  vifage  bade  his  children  arm  ; 
In  every  heart  th'  undaunted  wifii  began  ; 
O'er  the  glad  field  a  pleafing  murmur  ran  ;  7S0 

On  Ai's  high  vv^alls  they  cali'a  longing  eye, 
Refolv'd  to  conquer,  or  prepar'd  to  die. 
So,  when  tlte  north-eafl  pours  a  deepening  florm, 
Night  Ihades  the  world,  and  clouds  the  heaven  deform, 
Loud  on  fome  fliip  defcends  the  driving  rain,  78^ 

And  winds  imperious  tofs  the  forging  main; 
DifTolv'd  in  terror,  failors  eye  the  wave. 
Lift  ardent  prayers,  and  wait  the  gnping  grave  : 
1£  chance  in  beauty's  bloom  the  morn  arife. 
Still  the  rough  roar,  and  charm  the  troubled  fkies,         790 
Serenely  opening,  far  the  billows  o'er, 
The  blue-feen  m^ountains,  and  the  native  fhore  ; 
Raptur'd  the  new-born  day  with  fliouts  they  hail, 
And  firetch  their  canvas  to  the  joyous  gale. 

When  lickening  Hanniel  faw  their  bofoms  glow,       79^ 
Their  fierce  eyes  burn,,  and  tears  of  tranfport  flow. 
The  lov'd,  the  fond  defign,  his  changeful  mind, 
With  fccret  pangs,  to  happier  hours  conlign'd. 

High 


BOOK   li  O    F       c'^A"'n    a-  a    N,  3 1*' 

Hio-h  o'er  the  reft  his  flioiits  diilinouilh'd  rofc  ;' 

With  well  fcign'd  finiles  hisartful  vifage  glows,  Sea- 

And  thus  his  voice — When  pierc'd  with  Ifrael's  grief, 

I  ftrovc  ill  vain  to  lend  the  wifli'd  relief. 

Perhaps  this  heart,  by  nature  prone  to  know 

The  good  man's  interell  in  his  country's  woe, 

Of  peace,  and  profperous  arms  too  Toon  defpair'd,-       S'o^ 

Unreal  ills  forcfa^v,  and  fancied  dangers  fear'd. 

Yet  ftill  thofe  views  a  kind  Indulgence  claim, 

Your  fame  their  glory,  and  your  blifs  their  aim»- 

Should  this  bold  courfc  be  doom'd  to  woe  fevere^ 

Pure  is  my  warning  voice,  my  confcience  clear ;  Sio 

On  deitin'd  fight  fiiould  friendly  conquefi  fmilc. 

With  joy,  iity  foul  fliall  welcome  every  toil ;  - 

In  Ifrael's  caufc,  to  fccnes  of  danger  driven, 

To  war  is  tranfport,  and  to  die  is  heaven. 

The  hero  ceas'd  :  a  faint  applaufe  was  heard,         815 
And  half-form'd  fmiles  around  the  plain  appear'd, 
With  ftartling  found  the  trump's  deep  voice  began  ; 
To  feize  their  arms  the  raptur'd  thoufands  ran; 
When  Caleb,  reverend  chief,  all  white  with  age, 
Serenely  rofe,  and  hufli'd  the  tumult's  rage.  820 

Deep  thought  fate  mufing  on  his  furrow'd  face  ; 
Calm  wifdom  round  him  caft  an  awful  irrace  : 
With  fmiles  juil  Heaven  furvey 'd  his  conftant  truths 
Inncrv'd  his  limbs,  and  lengthen 'd  out  his  youth  :  • 
Even  now  his  arm  rejoic'd  the  fword  to  wield,  ,  82  ^s 

To  lead  the  conteft,  and  to  fweep  the  iield,  - 
Near  the  great  Chief,  in  purple  robes  he  Hood; 
Senfe,  from  his  tongue,  and  fweet  perfuaiion  tlow'd ; 

C  4  Round 
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Round  the  wide  plain  attentive  filcnce  hung, 

And  thus  fage  counfels  fvvay'd  the  Ihlening  throng,      T 30 

My  voice  impels  to  arms ;  but  let  the  Iky 
Lead  on  our  hoft,  and  bid  the  heathen  fly. 
Were  Ifrael  fpotlefs  in  the  Eternal^s  fight, 
A\  had  not  boafled  a  viflorious  fight. 
When  Virtue  drefs'd  us  in  divine  array^  83^^ 

Joy  cheer'd  each  hour,  and  fmocth'd  the  rugged  way  ; 
To  fcencs  of  fame  each  warriar  ardent  ran, 
And  claim'd  the  glories  of  the  dreadful  van. 
But  v/hen  black  Vice  our  brcails  with  poifon  llain'd, 
"Wc  fliook  for  dangers  timorous  Fancy  feigii'd  ;  84a 

Each  ftiamcful  field  beheld  our  fquadrons  fly, 
And  heroes  arm'd  for  battle,  but  to  die. 

^nd  now  fome  lin,  fome  folly,  not  bemoan 'd, 
Rebellion  bold,  or  injury  unatonM, 
Pours  on  our  heads  this  flood  of  grief  and  care,  845 

Bids  Ai  exult,   and  all  our  fons  defpair. 
Elfe  round  the  heavenly  dome  the  cloud  had  fpread. 
And  facred  fires  illum*d  the  nightly  fliadc. 

Let  the  v.'hole  race  to  God  fubmiffive  bend  ; 
Let  ceafelefs  prayer  to  Mercy's  throne  afcend  ^  850 

'Till  the  third  morn,   the  pious  fad  endure  ; 
Each  deed  be  holy,  and  each  bofom  pure  ; 
Then  o'er  our  path  Vv^ith  joy  fliall  Heaven  prefide, 
Oar  guilt  difcover,  and  our  counfels  guide. 
T  hen,  nor  'till  then,  to  war  let  trumpets  call ;  855 

Lead  forth  thefe  bands,  and  mount  the  yielding  wall. 
But  Hiould  our  courfe,  this  day,  to  fight  be  driven, 
Should  arms  be  brandifli'd  in  the  face  of  Heaven, 

Look 
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Look  round  your  fleps ;  furvey  the  dreadful  road ; 
Think  if  the  fword  and  fliield  can  war  with  God.  860 

Thus  fpoke  the  fage.     Bled  man !  the  Chief  replied, 
The  war's  firft  honour,   and  the  council's  pride! 
Thine  is  the  voice  of  God  :   th'  infplring  ray 
Shines  thro'  thy  breail,   and  gives  the  biighteil  day. 
Two  days  fliall  combat  ceafe.     The  camp  around,     86^ 
Let  the  fad  fall:  in  every  tent  be  found  : 
Two  days  to  Heaven  be  rais'd,  by  pious  fear, 
The  grateful  tribute  of  a  humble  prayer. 
So  fhall  we  wipe  away  the  crimfon  (lain, 
And  Ifraei's  glory  gild  the  conquering  plain,  870 

He  fpoke.     Each  warrior  with  delight  obeyM  ; 
Each  cheerful  face  th'  obfequious  mind  difplay'd. 
The  holl  difpers'd;  and  prayers,  and  reverent  fighs 
Rofc  in  foft  incenfe  to  th'  approving  Skies. 
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Argument. 

Morning.      Gibeonttes  ajjemhle  for   the  nxjorjhip  cf  the   Sun* 
Mina  refufes  to  join  them   in  this  vjorf^ip  ;  the  king   en- 
quires the  reafcn.      She  mentions  her  alteration  of  the  true 
God.     The  kitig  being  anxious  to  kno-iv  more  of  the  mat- 
tery after  an  apology  for  f peaking  in  fuch  an  afemblyy  Jr:e 
gi-ves  a  general  account  of  the  Deity  ^   and  his  difpenfations. 
As   he  is  fill  further  inqufti've,  Jhe  gives   him  a  more 
minute  account   of  the  Divine  ivorks,  in  a  hifory  cf  the 
creation — our  firf  parents — the  fall — general  fucceedivg 
apojiacy — deluge— fecond  apofacy — calling  of  Abraham  — 
Jfraelites  journeying  into  Egypt — oppnjjlon  and  plagues  of 
£gypi — Ifraelites"*  deli'verance — journey  through  the  <^vil- 
dernefs — promulgation  of  the  dinjine  lamo  —  deJlruSIion    cf 
Si  hen,    and    Qg-^laf    prophecy,     death,    and    burial  of 
Mofes,    and   the    commijjion   of  fofbua.      The   Gibeonites 
being  much  afliSied  at  the  profpeSi   of  their  deJlruSiion, 
Mina  propofes  an  embafjy  to  Jojhua,  to  folicit  peace.      The 
king  appro<ves  the  propefal.      Condufon. 


THE 


CON  Q^U  E  S  T    o  F    CANAAN. 


BOOK     II, 


u 


13  E  YD  N  D  thofe  weftern  hills,  whofe  haughty  bro\r, 
■^-^  To  heaven  exalted,  fcorn'd  the  world  below, 
A  plain  outfpread,  with  growing  verdure  bright, 
And  flole,  extenlive,  from  the  aching  fight. 
Here,  in  proud  pomp,  adorn'd  with  countlefs  fpires,     5 
That  mock'd  the  glories  of  the  folar  fires, 
GIbeon's  imperial  towers  fublimely  rpfe. 
And  fpurn'd  the  terrors  of  furrounding  foes. 

,    Now  o'er  the  hills  red  flreams  began  to  burn, 

And  bu riling  fplendors  ufher'd  in  the  morn  ;  lO 

With  living  dies  the  flowers  all-beauteous  glow'd, 

O'er  the  glad  fields  etherial  odours  flow'd  j 

The  forell  echo'd  with  a  boundlefs  fong. 

And  rifing  breezes  pour'd  the  flrains  along. 

Adorn'd  with  green,  before  the  palace  lay  if 

A  fpacious  fquare,  and  fmil'd  upon  the  day. 

Here, 
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Here,  ere  the  dawn  the  kindling  Ikies  illum'd, 

Or  opening-  flowers  the  fragrant  gales  perfum'd, 

Of  every  age,  a  vafl,  alTembled  train 

Pour'd  from  the  lofty  domes,  and  fiU'd  the  plain.        20 

High  in  the  midft  two  fa c red  alters  flione, 
Adorn'd  with  honours  to  their  God,  the  Sun. 
This,  deck'd  with  art,  and  bright  in  royal  pride, 
With  fable  gore  the  quivering  viftim  died  : 
On  that  gay  flowers  in  rich  profufion  lay,  25 

And  gales  of  Eden  bore  their  fweets  away. 

Here,  white  with  age,  in  fnowy  vefture  drefs'd, 
Aradon  flood,   their  monarch,   and  their  priell  j  . 
Red  in  his  hand  a  torch  refulgent  flione, 
And  his  fix'd  countenance  watch'd  the  rifing  fun.         30 

When  firfl  the  flaming  Orb,  with  glorious  rays, 
Roll'd  o'er  the  hills,  and  pour'd  a  boundlefs  blaze ; 
Charm'd  at  the  fight,  the  monarch  flretch'd  his  hand, 
And  touched  the  tributes  with  the  facred  brand ; 
Through  freflien'd  air  perfumes  began  to  rife,  35 

And  curling  volumes  mounted  to  the  fkies. 
Thrice  to  the  earth  the  raptur'd  fuppliants  bow'd, 
Then  ftruck  the  lyre,  and  hymn'd  the  riling  God, 

O  thou,  whofe  burfting  beams  in  glory  rife, 
And  fail,  and  brighten,  thro'  unbounded  fkies  !  40 

Line  28.  Aradon  ficod,  their  mo»arcbj)  Glbeon  is  generally  fup- 
pofed  to  have  been  a  commonwealth.  But  as  mcft  nations,  in  that 
early  age,  had  a  chief  magiftrate,  vefted  with  more  or  lefs  civil  and 
religious  power,  1  have  Tuppofed  fuch  a  m^agiftrate,  and  given  him  the 
ufual  epithets.  - 

The 
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The  world's  great  Parent !  heaven's  exalted  King  ! 
Sole  Source  of  good  !  and  life's  eternal  Spring  ! 
All  hail,  while  cloath'd  in  beauty's  endlefs  ray, 
Thy  face  unclouded  gives  the  new-born  day ! 

Above  all  fcenes  is  plac'd  thy  heavenly  throne ;       4^ 
Ere  time  began,  thy  fpotlefs  fplendor  flione  ; 
Sublime  from  eaft  to  weft  thy  chariot  rolls, 
Chears  the  wide  earth,  aild  warms  the  diftant  poles  ; 
Commands  the  vegetable  race  to  grow. 
The  fruit  to  redden,  and  the  flower  to  blow.  50 

This  world  was  born  to  change  :  the  hand  of  Time 
Makes,  and  unmakes  the  fcenes  of  every  clime. 
The  infedl  millions  fcarce  the  morn  furvive  ; 
One  tranfient  day  the  flowery  nations  live  : 
A  few  Ihort  years  complete  the  human  doom  ;  '5^ 

Then  pale  Death  fummons  to  the  narrow  tomb. 
Lafli'd  by  the  flood,  the  hard  rocks  wear  away  ; 
Worne  by  the  llorm,  the  leflening  hills  decay ; 
Unchang'd  alone  is  thine  exalted  flame, 
From  endlefs  years  to  endlefs  years  the  fame ;  60 

Thy  fplendors  with  immortal  beauty  fliine, 
Roll  round  th'  eternal  heavens,  and  fpeakthy  name  divine. 

When  thy  bright  throne,  beyond  old  ocean's  bound, 
Thro'  nether  Ikies  purfues  its  deflin'd  round. 
Loft  in  th'  afcending  darknefs,  beauty  fades  ;  6^ 

Thro'  the  blank  field,  and  thro'  the  woodland,  fpreads 
A  melancholy  fllence.     O'er  the  plain 
Dread  lions  roam,  and  favaoe  terrors  reien. 

And  when  fad  Autumn  fees  thy  face  retire, 
And  happier  regions  hail  thy  orient  fire,  70 

4  High 
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High  in  the  f}:orm  imperious  Winter  flies, 

And  defolation  faddens  all  the  Ikies. 

But  when  once  more  thy  beam  the  north  afcends, 

Thy  light  invigorates,  and  thy  warmth  extends  ; 

The  fields  rejoice,  the  groves  with  tranfport  ring,        75 

And  boundleis  nature  hails  the  fky-born  fpring. 

Nor  even  in  winter's  gloom,  or  night's  fad  reign, 
Darts  the  warm  influence  of  thy  beams  in  vain. 

Beyond  the  main  fome  fairer  region  lies, 
Some  brighter  iflcs  beneath  the  fouthern  Ikies,  80 

Where  crimfon  War  ne'er  bade  the  clarion  roar. 
Nor  fanguine  billows  dy'd  the  vernal  (bore  : 
No  thundering  Ilorm  the  day's  bright  face  conceals, 
No  fummex  fcorches,  and  no  frofl.  congeals  ; 
No  flcknefs  waftes,  no  grief  provokes  the  tear,  85 

Nor  tainted  vapours  blail  the  clem.ent  year. 
Round  the  glad  day-flar  endlefs  beauties  burn, 
And  crown'd  with  rainbows,  opes  th'  imperial  morn  ;  . 
A  clear  unbounded  light  the  fkies  difplay. 
And  purple  luftre  leads  the  changing  day.  90 

O'er  confcious  fliades,  and  bowers  of  foft  repofe, 
Young  breezes  fpring,  and  balmy  fragrance  Wows, 
The  fields  all  wanton  in  fereneft  beams, 
Wake  fairer  flowers,  and  roll  diviner  dreams  ; 
Thro'  the  long  vales  aerial  mufic  roves,  9^ 

And  nobler  fruitage  dyes  the  bending  groves. 

Thro'  fpotlefs  nations  as  the  realm  refln'd,' 
Thy  influence  there  fublimes  th'  immortal  mind  ; 
Its  a(f{ive  pinions  fwift  thro'  nature  roam, 
Lofe  the  low  world,  and  claim  a  nobler  home.  100 

Their 
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Their  limbs,  of  endlefs  life,  with  glory  cro\vn*d. 
New  youth  improves,  and  growing  charms  farround  : 
On  the  blcfsM  fliore  thy  fplendors  love  to  fliine, 
»And  rarfe  thy  fons  each  hour,  to  raptures  more  divine. 

Thus  ceas'd  the  found  :  the  harp's  melodious  flrnin  105 
JoinM  the  i^lad  hymn,  andcharm'd  the  liftening  train; 
A  Iparkling-  joy  each  fpeaking  face  difplay'd, 
While  light  expanding  lelfen'd  every  fliade. 

Fair  as  the  lucid  (lar,  that  up  the  Iky 
Leads  the  gay  morn,  and  bids  the  darknefs  fly,  iio 

Beiide  the^king  a  lovely  Virgin  flood. 
Nor  join'd  the  fong,  nor  with  th'  alfembly  bow'd. 
A  fwect  difpleafiu-e  ting'd  her  melting  eye> 
And  her  fad  bofom  heav'd  th'  opprelfivc  figh. 
Her  foft  dillrefs  the  watchful  king  furvey'd,.  11^ 

i\nd  thus,  with  friendly  fmile,  addrefs'd  the  maid. 

Say,  loveliell  fair  one,  whence  the  meaning  gloom. 
That  damps  our  joys,  and  clouds  thy  rofy  bloom  ! 
Why  does  thy  foul  the  reverence  due  deny 
To  yon  bright  orb,  that  gilds  the  orient  Iky  >  1 20 

Far  other  God,  replied  the  fair,  demands 
My  vocal  tranfports,  and  my  fuppliant  hands  ; 
A  God,  whofe  power  rais'd  high  yon  azure  round,^ 
Form'd  the  wide  earth,  and  fix'd  the  ocean's  bound  ; 
Who  more  the  fun  tranfcends,  than  his  gay  glare       12^ 
The  tranlient  glimmerings  of  fome  half-feen  flar. 

Strange  fcenes,  the  monarch  cries,  thy  voice  declares, 
And  breathes  fwect  mulic  thro'  our  raptur'd  ears. 

But 
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But  canfl:  thon,  imconvinc'd,  yon  orb  behold, 

O'er  earth,  o'er  heaven,  in  endlefs  triumph  roU'd  ?      130 

What  boundlefs  joy  his  gladfome  courfe  attends  ! 

What  glory  brightens!   and  what  good  defcends ! 

Round  the  blue  void  his  beams  unchanging  fliine, 

And  fpeak  his  nature,  and  his  name,   divine. 

Yet  fiill  my  curious  thoughts  the  tale  demand,  13^ 

And  alk  improvement  at  thy  lovely  hand. 

Say  then,   O  fair,  what  all-exalted  Power 

Thy  willies  reverence,  and  thy  hands  adore. 

With  down-call:  eye,  and  cheek  of  crimfon  bright, 
That  fweetly  mingled  with  the  fpotlefs  white,  140 

Replied  the  virtuous  maid.     To  bolder  tongues 
Of  man's  bold  fex,  the  arduous  talk  belongs r 
But  thy  fond  cares,  that  fav'd  my  life,  demand 
Toijs  far  fuperior  from  my  grateful  hand. 
Thy  blifs,  thy  endlefs  blifs,  my  voice  fhall. bribe       145 
To  pafs  the  bounds,  the  maiden's  laws  prefcribe. . 

Far,  very  far  beyond  this  lower  iky, 
Beyond  the  fun,  beyond  the  flames  on  high, 
Dwells  in  pure  light,  in  heaven's  ferene  abode, 
The  Source  of  life,  the  Spring  of  endlefs  good  ;  i  fo- 

All  fccnes,  all  heights  above,  fublimely  reigns ; 
All  worlds  created,  and  all  worlds  furtains. 

1l  on  orb,  whofe  brightnefs  wakes  thy  raptur'd  praifc, 
Is  but  a  beam  of  his  unbounded  blaze. 
His  breath  illum'd,  his  hand  exalted  high,  155. 

And  roUd  him  flaming  thro'  th'  expanded  Iky. 

His  bounteous  influence,  thro'  all  nature  driven, 
Warms  the  wide  earth,  and  cheers  the  wider  heaven.  . 

All 
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All  fccnes,  all  beings  his  pure  figlit  furvcys, 

Where  morn  begins,  and  wher6  pale  eve  decays  ;        l6o 

Where  hell's  dark  fliores  the  glooms  of  night  difpluy, 

Or  heaven's  broad  palace  glows  in  lafting  day  ; 

Thro'  worlds  of  endlcfs  youth,   where  angels  flilne. 

And  unknown  nations  rove  in  lii^ht  divine. 

He  moves,  informs,  direi^'is,  and  rules  the  whole  ;      i6^ 

Their  caufe,  their  end,  their  guardian,  and  their  foul. 

He  wakes  the  beauties  of  the  vernal  morn  ; 
He  bids  the  flames  of  fultry  fummer  burn  ; 
He  fliowers  th'  autumnal  wealth  ;   and  his  dread  power 
Sounds  ill  the  wintry  florm,  and  bids  the  wild  waves  roar» 

In  thefe  vad  rrgioiis  countlcfs  beings  move,  ijt 

Live  in  his  fmiles,  and  wanton  in  his  love  : 
In  all,  his  power  and  boundlefs  wifdom  fnlne, 
The  works,  the  glories,  of  a  hand  divine. 
Thron'd  in  high  heaven,  in  flarry  manfions  reign,     1 7^ 
Of  pureft  intelle(5l,  th'  angelic  train  ; 
All  fenfe,  all  foul,  all  love,  eternal  power 
Their  thoughts  contemplate,  and  their  fongs  adore* 

Thro'  earth's  wide  realms  unnumber'd  tribes  we  find^ 
Of  different  ranks,  for  different  ends  deiign'd.  180 

On  every  leaf  the  infed  millions  fwarm, 
Hum  round  the  flower,  or  in  the  fun-beam  warm; 
The  birds,  on  painted  pinions,   gayly  fly 
Thro'  the  wide  regions  of  the  fapphire  fky  ; 
Beafls  climb  the  cliff,  or  walk  the  favage  wood  ;  18c 

And  fiflies  fport  around  the  foamy  flood. 
Thefe,  with  the  reptile  race,  to  time  a  prey, 
Of  dull  were  fafliion'd,  and  to  duft  decay. 

To. 
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To  man,  of  nobler  rank,  two  parts  were  given, 
This  fomi'd  of  earth,  and  that  infpir'd  by  heaven.      190 
Such  as  the  texture,  fuch  th'  allotted  doom  ; 
His  body  moulders  in  the  narrow  tomb  : 
But  the  wing'd  foul,  when  earth  in  duft  is  hurlM, 
Shall  fpring,  immortal,  from  the  finking  world  ; 
OrdainM,  if  crimes  its  earthly  courfe  diflain,  195 

To  bathe  in  fire,  and  wafte  with  endlefs  pain  ; 
If  clcans'd  from  guilt,  with  attive  joy  to  rife 
To  the  pure  tranfports  of  angelic  Ikies  ;- 
But  man,  unmindful  of  his  nobler  birth, 
3n>ain  fceks  pleafure  from  furrounding  earth.  20a 

Fardifferpnt,  far,  the  fcenea  by  Heaven  dcfign'd 
To  fill  the  willies  of  the  aftive  mind. 
TTub  bounded  point  is  but  our  being's  mornf 
To  cndlcfs  life  th'  etherial  Soul  was  born. 
Upward  with  nimble  flight  her  thoughts  fliould  foar,  305. 
And,  wing'd  by  virtue,  brighter  worlds  explore  ; 
Karth's  groveling  joys  difdain  with  confcious  pride, 
Tike  angels  fafhioa'd,  and  to  heave-n  allied. 

For  this  fair  train  our  nature  to  prepare, 
Aad  the  pure  fragrance  of  immortal  air,  210 

To  raifethc  downward  heart  from  earthly  toys, 
And  mould  our  wiflies  to  fublimer  joys, 
Tliro'  earth's  wide  realms,  afflictions  firfl  began, 
The  noblefl:  bleilings  Heaven  bellows  on  man. 
Toil,  difappointment,  hunger,  thirfl,  and  pain,        21^ 
A  long,  lojig,  difmal,  melancholy  train, 
Cleanfe  the  dim  eye,  difiblve  the  powerful  luft, 
And  loofc  the  chains,  that  bind  our  hearts  to  dull. 

From 
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From  forro\v*9  fire,  like  lilver  well  refin*cl, 

Freed  from  vile  earth,  fliall  rife  th'  undroiTy  mind,    220 

Fliich  hour,  with  beams  of  clearer  beauty  fliinc. 

And  ceafelefs  claim  an  image  more  divine. 

At  length,  when  ficknefs  brings  th'  expelled  doom, 

Its  powers  fliall  rife  triumphant  o'er  the  tomb, 

Forward  to  nobler  fcenes  with  rapture  fpring,  2^.^ 

And  hail  the  mcflage  of  th'  undreaded  king  ; 

While  life's  long  flream  its  farthcft  fliore  fliall  lave, 

And  fcek  the  bofom  of  th'  eternal  wave. 

Then  fiiall  we  fee  diviner  winds  arife, 

The  main  grow  calm,  and  fmiles  in  veil  the  ll\ies  :       230 

Then  lliall  our  happy  hands  exalt  the  fall, 

Launch  on  the  deep,  and  call  th'  etheulal  gale  ; 

Y\'ith  joy,  our  fpirits  leave  the  fading  ftiore. 

And  hear  the  leireningitorms  at  diilance  roar. 

Inwrapp'd  in  beams  of  uncreated  light,  2y.^ 

All 'heaven,   difclos'd,  fliall  barll  upon  the  fight ; 

Streams  of  immortal  blifs  in  vilion  roll, 

And  holls  of  angels  hail  the  kindred  foul. 

With  rofy  fmiles,   thus  fpoke  the  lovely  maid, 
While  o'er  the  plain  a  boundlefs  filence  fpread.  240 

Like  the  tun'd  lyre,  the  mufic  of  her  tongue 
Pour'd  foft  perfuafion  on  the  truths  llie  fung  : 
Pleas'd,  her  fweet  grace,  and  fparkling  eye,  they  view. 
And  the  frank  mein,  that  Falfehood  never  knew. 

To  all,  Aradon  bent  a  yielding  e;ir  ;  '  245 

For  Fleaven  infpir'd  his  honeft  heart  to  hear. 
Mid  favage  tealm?,  fair  Gibeon's  fons  inclin'd 
To  manners  gentler,  worlhip  more  refin'd  ; 

Each 
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Each  focial  a6^  adorn'd  the  generous  door ; 
The  flranger  welcomed,  and  reliev'd  the  poor  ;  250 

And  hence  they  liv'd.     From  nature's  bounteous  Lord, 
Even  virtue's  femblance  finds  a  fure  reward* 

A  cahn  delight  exulting  in  his  eyes, 
With  gentled  voice,  the  monarch  thus  replies. 

O  brighteft  of  thy  fex,  an  angel's  tongue  255 

Alone  can  boaft  the  fvveetnefs  of  thy  fon^^ 
Led  by  thy  voice,  my  raptur'd  mind  would  know 
The  mighty  Power,  from  whom  all  bleirings  flow  ; 
Would  learn  what  holy  feers  his  will  explain, 
What  prayers  delight  him,  and  what  offerings  gain  j    260 
Safe  in  his  fmiles,  beyond  the  grave  refpire  ; 
Exult  o'er  death,   and  flee  from  endlefs  fire  ; 
To  thofe  immortal  regions  fpeed  my  flight, 
And  prove  fome  humble  feat,  amid  the  fons  of  light. 

But  fay,  O  fair,  when  form'd  the  Power  divine     265 
The  lamps  that  round  yon  fky  for  ever  fliine  ? 
Know'ft  thou  the  day   when  earth's  wide  realms  were 

made, 
The  hills  exalted,  and  the  ocean  fpread  ? 
Whofe  hand  thy  infant  mind  to  reafon  wrought. 
In  virtue  nurs'd  thee,  and  in  wifdom  taught  ?  270 

Tho'  age  my  trembling  brow  has  whiten'd  o'er. 
Strange  unknown  fcenes  thy  curious  thoughts  explore, 

Return'd  the  lovely  maid,  Thy  glad  rcquell 
Wakes  my  fond  hope,  and  warms  my  grateful  breaft  — 
Know,  mighty  prince,  when  Elam's  deathful  fpear  275 
Pierc'd  the  fell  foe,  and  loos'd  my  foul  from  fear, 

From 
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From  Ifrael's  camp,  thro'  unknown  paths,  I  {Iray'd, 
My  lone  fteps  wandering  round  the  woodland  fliade. 
'Twas  there,  the  facred  truths  the  prophet  fung-, 
And  thus  fweet  mulic  tun'd  his  heavenly  tongue.      280 

From  realms  divine  high-rais'd  beyond  all  height, 
Th'  almighty  Parent  call:  his  piercing  fight ; 
With  boundlefs  view,  he  fav/  the  etherial  vaft 
A  clouded  gloom,  an  undelightfomc  wafle  : 
Around  the  extended  wild,  no  fun's  broad  ray  28c 

Motk'd  the  clear  fplendor  of  immortal  day  ; 
No  varying  moon,  ordain'd  at  eve  to  rife, 
Led  the  full  pomp  of  conftellated  ikies ; 
No  day  in  circling  beauty  learn'd  to  roll ; 
Nor  fair  fpring  fmil'd,  nor  frofl  congeal'd  the  pole  ;   290 
Subilahtial  darknefs  fpace  unmeafur'd  fiU'd, 
And  nature's  realms  lay  defolatc  and  wild. 

He  fpoke  :  at  once,  o'er  earth's  far  dillant  bounds 
The  heavens  wide-arching  ftretch'd  their  fapphire  rounds; 
With  hoary  cliffs  the  far-fecn  hills  afcend,  295 

Down  fink  the  vales,  and  wide  the  plains  extend  ; 
Headlong  from  fteep  to  Heep  the  billows  roar, 
Fill  the  broad  main,  and  tofs  againllthe  fhore. 

He  fpoke  ;  and  beauty  thro'  all  nature  fiow'd  ; 
With  fpringing  verdure  earth's  wide  regions  glow'd;  30O 
Forth  ruili  the  flowery  tribes,  and  trees  on  hi^^h 
Shroud  their  tall  funimits  in  the  ambient  Iky. 

He  fpoke  ;   the  heavens  with  fudden  glory  flione  ; 
In  godlike  pomp  burft  forth  the  golden  fun  ; 
Far  thro'  immenfity  his  kindling  ray  -oi^ 

Shot  life  and  joy,  and  pour'd  the  new-born  day; 

With 


48  TH£CONQ^UEST  BOOK    lU 

With  mltiler  luftre  rofe  the  charms  of  even, 

The  moon's  broad  beam,  and  all  the  pride  of  heaven. 

He  fpoke  ;   and  fiflies  fillM  the  wat'ry  rounds, 
Swarm*d  in  the  ftreams,  and  fwam  the  Ocean's  bounds  ; 
The  green  fea  fparkled  with  unnumberM  dies,  31 1 

And  varying  beauty  wav'd  upon  the  Ikies  ; 
Whales  through  the  foaming  billows  proudly  rode, 
And  unknown  monilers  o^ambol'd  o'er  the  flood. 
From  the  deep  wave,  adorn'd  with  nobler  grace,'        315 
In  counrlefs  millions  fprang  the  feather'd  race  j 
Thro*  the  far  clouds  the  eagle  cleft  his  way. 
And  foar'd,  and  wanton'd,  in  the  flames  of  day  ; 
Full  on  the  morn  the  peacock  op'd  his  beams, 
And  fwans  majeflic  row'd  th'  expanded  fl:reams.         320 

He  fpoke  ;   and,   wondering,  from  difpaitcd  plains 
In  thronsfs  unnumber'd  role  the  beftial  trains  : 
Their  fnovvy  robes  the  harmlefs  flocks  revcal'd  j 
Gay  fl:eeds  exulting  pranc'd  the  vernal  field  ; 
The  lion  glar'd,  and  mid  the  gazing  throng  325 

Shook  his  rough  mane,  and  grimly  flalk'd  along. 

The  wide  earth  finifli'd,  from  his  weftcrn  throne, 
In  fplendid  beauty  look'd  the  gladfome  fun  ; 
Calm  were  the  Ikies,  the  fields  with  luftre  crown'd, 
And  nature's  incenfc  filFd  th'  etherial  round.  330 

Enflirin'd  in  facred  light,   the  Maker  fl:ood, 
Complacent  fmil'd,  and  own"d  the  work  was  good. 
Then  from  his  hand  in  filent  glory  came 
A  nobler  form,  and  Man  his  deflin'd  name  ; 
EreL%  and  tall,  in  folemn  pomp  he  flood,  335 

And  living  virtue  in  his  vifage  glow'd. 

Then 
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Then  too  a  fuirer  Being  Hiew'd  her  charms  ; 
Young  Beauty  wanton'd  in  her  fnowy  arms  t 
The  heavens  around  her  bade  their  graces  fly, 
And  Love  fate  blooming  in  her  gentle  eye. 
O  pair  divine  !   fuperior  to  your  kind  ; 
To  virtue  fadiion'd,  and  for  blifs  deiign'd  ! 


340 


He,  born  to  rule,  with  calm,  uplifted  brow, 
Look'd  down  majellic  on  the  world  belov/  ; 
To  heaven,  his  maniion,  turn'd  his  thought  fublime,  34^ 
Or  rov'd  far  onward  thro'  the  fcenes  of  time  ; 
O'er  nature's -kingdom  cafl  a  fearching  eye, 
And  dar*d  to  trace  the  fecrets  of  the  fky  ; 
On  fancy's  pinions  fcann'd  the  bright  abode, 
And  claim'd  his  friend,  an  Angel,  or  a  God. 


Her  hcindu'd  with  nature  more  refin'd, 
A  lovelier  image,  and  a  fofter  mind. 
To  her  he  gave  to  kindle  fweet  delire. 
To  roiife  oTeat  thouo-hts,  and  fan  th'  heroic  fire: 
At  pity's  gentle  call  to  bend  his  ear  ; 
To  prompt  for  woe  the  unafTecled  tear  ; 
In  fcenes  refin'd  his  foftening  foul  improve, 
And  tune  his  wlflies  with  the  hand  of  love. 
To  her  he  gave  v\dth  fweetnefs  to  obey, 
Infpire  the  friend,  and  charm  the  lord  away  ; 
Each  bleeding  grief  with  balmy  hand  to  heal. 
And  learn  his  rending  llneu's  not  to  feel  ; 
Each  joy  t'  improve,   the  pious  v*'illi  to  laiie, 
And  add  new  raptures  to  his  languid  pniifc. 

To  this  lov'd  pair  a  biefs'd  retreat  v/as  g'lven^ 
A  feat  for  angels,  and  a  humbler  heaven  ; 
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Fnir  EJen  iiuni'd  :   in  fwift  fuccellion,   there 

Glad  fccnes  of  rapture  led  the  vernal  vcar  ; 

Round  the  green  garden  living  beauty  play'd  ; 

In  gay  profufion  earth  her  treafures  fpread  ;  ^70 

The  air  breath'd  fragrance  ;   ftreams  harmonious  rung, 

And  love,  and  tranfport,  tun'd  th'  aerial  fong. 

With  tranquil  beams  the  fcventh  bright  morn  appear'd. 
And  thus,   from  firey  clouds,  a  voice  was  heard. 
This  day,   O  Man,   to  facred  tranfports  rife,  37^ 

Andpafs  the  hours  in  converfe  with  the  Ikies  : 
To  prayer,   to  praife,   be  all  thy  wiflies  given  ; 
Soar  from  the  world,  and  here  begin  thy  heaven  ! 
So  fliall  thy  fons  purfue  the  virtuous  road. 
And,   each  returning  fabbath,   wake  to  God.  380 

The  fovereign  voice  the  reverent  pair  obey'd  ; 
A  folemn  beauty  earth  and  heaven  array'd  : 
With  joy  the  pinion'd  tribes,  in  every  grove, 
Hymn'd  the  blefl  influence  of  immorttil  love  : 
Man  join'd  the  concert,  and  his  raptur'd  lays  3S- 

Charm'd  the  gay  fields,  when  angels  ceas'd  to  praife. 

Mid  Eden's  groves  the  tree  of  knowledge  flood. 
That  tanirht  the  unalter'd  bounds  of  ill,   and  good  : 
Its  fruit,  all  beauteous  to  the  ravifli'd  eye, 
Denied  to  man,  and  facred  to  the  Iky  :  390 

T?'enied  alone  ;    a  boundlefs  ftore  was  gi^'cn. 
Food  for  bright  angels,  tranfcript  fair  of  heaven. 
And  thus  the  law — If  vain  dcfire  to  talle 
Prompt  thee,   rebellious,   to  the  dire  repafl  ; 
'Hear,   hear,  O  man  !   on  that  tremendous  day,  395 

Thy  life,  thy  blifs,  thy  virtue,  pafs  away  ; 

No 
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No  more  the  heir  of  cndlcis  joys  refin'd, 

But  guilty,  wretched,  to  the  dufl  configiiM  ; 

'J'oil  hcrc  thy  lot,  thy  end  the  dreary  tomb, 

i^ndhopelefs  anguifli  thine  eternal  doom.  403 

The  fovereign  voice  the  pair  obfequious  heard, 

Th'  injuncftion  reverenc'd,  and  the  danger  fear'd  : 

'Till  urg'd  by  impious  luft,  by  hell  inlnar'd, 

They  pluck'd  the  fruit ;  the  guilt,  and  ientence  lliar*d  : 

For  one  poor  banquet,  one  unreal  joy,  405 

Rebell'd,  and  yielded  blifs  without  alloy  ; 

To  howling  deferts  were  from  angels  driven, 

And  loft  the  fweet  fociety  of  heaven. 

Then  ills  on  ills  unnumbered  rofc  forlorn  ; 

r,-No  more  the  orient  beam'd  th'  angelic  morn  ;  410 

Fragrance  and  Beauty  clos'd  their  blifsful  reign, 
2^or  Spring  perennial  danc'd  along  the  plain. 
Cold  Night  her  fearful  clouds  around  them  fpread. 
And  o-ave  new  terrors  to  the  howlino-  fliade. 

(Loll:  in  the  bofom  of  th'  afcending  ilorm,  41 - 

The  fun's  faint  beam  in  winter  ceas'd  to  warm  ; 
O'&r  plains,  and  hills,  the  chilling  frofl  congeal'd  j 
The  fnow  tcmpeiluous  fadden'd  all  the  field  ; 
On  the  wide  wave  the  headlong  whirhvind  pourM, 
And  all  the  thunders  of  the  ocean  roar'd.  j.20 

Where  late  gay  bloom'd  the  harvcfl's  waving  pride, 
And  purpled  fruits  the  bending  branches  dy'd, 
Impervious  thorns,  and  clinging  brambles  fpread. 
And  unblefs'd  famine  gloom'd  th'  autumnal  fhade  j 
For  blood,  the  raging  wolf  began  to  arm  ;  42  - 

Fieiccj  hungry  tygers  rung  the  dread  alarm; 

D  z  The 
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The  liou'a  fovereign  voice,   with  thrilling  found, 
Cleai'd  the  wide  grove,   and  fhook  the  hills  around. 

The  fiicred  ftamp  the  mind  for  ever  loft, 
The  Ikies'  perfcclion,   and  the  angel's  boall :  430 

£lfe  had  our  life  roU'd  on,  from  forrow  clear, 
A  femblance  bright  of  heaven's  eternal  year. 
Now  ftain'd  with  guilt,   the  foul  to  hatred  turn'd  ; 
AVith  pride  was  lifted,   and  with  envy  burn'd. 
Fierce  bickerings  rofe  ;   with  conquell  noife  was  crown'd, 
And  lleafon's  lliil,   fmall  voice  in  curfes  drown'd  :       436 
In  vain  fweet  Friendfliip  charm'd  the  llubborn  ear  ; 
She  fung,  and  wondering,  found  no  heart  to  hear. 

By  hands,   notVv'ifdom,   next  the  caufe  was  tried, 
And  blows  obtain'd  what  argument  denied.  440 

Revenge  foon'taught  to  point  the  murdering  knife, 
And  fecret  ambufhhedg'd  the  hated  life. 
The  villain's  gloomy  path  black  night  concealM, 
And  virtuous  blood  bedew'd  the  lonely  field. 
Then  roufing  banners  War  with  tranfport  rais'd  ;       44^ 
Forth  flafh'd  the  flcel  ;   the  far-feen  fignal  blaz'd; 
O'er  the  fcar'd  hills  the  warning  clarion  rang, 
And  fwilt  to  combat  flartled  nations  fprang  ; 
In  fiocds  of  ftreaming  gore  the  fields  were  drown'd, 
And  flaughter'd  thoufands  heap'd  th'  embattled  ground. 
The  regal  dome,  the  turret's  golden  gleam  451 

Grac'd  the  fad  triumphs  of  th'  imperious  flame  ; 
Fro-n  wall  to  wall  infulting  engines  frown'd, 
And  all  the  pride  of  art  fell  crumbling  to  the  ground. 

To  earth's  wide  realms,  from  fcenes  above  the  iky,  455 
Th'  Almighty  Ruler  turn'd  his  feiw'ching  eye  : 

Deep 
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Deep  funk  in  boundlefs  guilt  the  regions  lay, 

And  vice  exulting  claim'd  ii  fingle  fway. 

Hercountlefs  millions,  lur'd  by  Pleafure's  charms, 

Bafk'd  In  her  fmilcs,  and  fportcd  in  her  arms  ;  46Q. 

The  fong,  thefcall,  infpir'd  the  jocund  hours, 

And  Lewdnefs  wanton'd  in  luxurious  bovvers. 

In  vain  from  door  to  door  the  beggar  llray'd  ; 

His  portion  hunger,  and  the  froft  his  bed  : 

Jn  vain  fad  Sicknefs  rais'd  her  feeble  cry  ;  46^ 

No  friendly  hand  appear*d,  nor  melting  eye  : 

Virtue,  fair  pilgrim,  caft  a  wiihful  view, 

And  fpread  her  wings,  and  figh'd  a  lafl  adieu. 

He  faw,  wWle  terror  veilM  his  awful  f;ice, 
And  bade  fierce  ruin  wrap  the  guilty  race,  470 

Borne  by  the  vengeance  of  his  lifted  arm, 
Far  roUM  the  black  immenlity  of  florm  ; 
From  eafi  to  weft  were  pour'd  the  glooms  on  high, 
And  cloudy  curtains  hung  th'  unraeafurM  Iky. 
Shook  by  the  voice  that  rends  th*  immortal  plain,        475 
In  one  broad  deluge  funk  th'  etherlal  main  j    * 
Huge  floods,  imprifon'd  in  the  vaulted  ground. 
With  wild  commotion  burft  the  crumbling  bound  ; 
O'er  earth's  broad  climes  the  furging  billows  driven 
Climb'd  the  tall  mountains,  and  invaded  heaven  :       480 
The  pride  of  man,  the  pomp-embofom'd  tower. 
Towns  wrapp'd  in  gold,  and  realms  of  mighty  power, 
All  plung'd  at  once  beneath  th'  unfathom'd  wave. 
And  nature  peridi'd  in  the  boundlefs  erave. 

From  realms,  where  funs  with  milder  glory  fliine,    48^ 
His  voice  awak'd  the  weilern  wind  divine. 

^  3  At 
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At  once  the  balmy  wind  obedient  blew, 

And  ipringing-  beauty  cloth'd  the  world  anew  ; 

In  rofy  youth  her  climes  emergent  fmil'd, 

And  fiovv'ery  viiitiints  rejoic'd  the  wild.  490 

How,  doom'd  to  pafs  beyond  the  liquid  grave, 
The  ark's  rich  treafure  triumphed  o'er  the  wave  ; 
How  the  blei'p'd  favorite,  riling-  from  the  main, 
Rul'd  orient  lands,  and  peopled  earth  again. 
Thou  know'ih     The  wonderous  tale,  thro'  every  clime, 
Tradition  wafts  along  the  ftream  of  time.  496 

With  circling  fplendor,  and  ctherial  die. 
The  covenant  bow  fpread  fudden  round  the  Iky, 
From  thofe  gay  heavens,  that  arch'd  with  pomp  divine, 
Fair  o'er  the  angelic  world  for  ever  ftiine,  500 

To  earth  remov'd,  and  fix'd  by  God*s  decree, 
An  endlefs  barrier  'gainft  th'  ambitious  fea. 

Safe  in  the  facred  fign,  ungrateful  mnii 
New  fcenes  of  guilt  with  eager  zeal  begun. 
Again  black  Vice  o'er  nature  ftretch'd  her  fway,        t^q 
And  mai-ic  Pleafure  charm'd  the  foot  ailrav. 
No  facred  anthems  climb'd  the  bright  abode  ; 
Nor  Reafon  blufti'd  to  hail  a  golden  god  ; 
With  rage,  and  coniiicV,  earth  was  cover'd  o'er ; 
Towns  funk  in  flames,  and  fields  were  drench'd  in  gore. 
With  impious  Jen's  they  mock'd  a  future  doom  ;  ci ; 

Sung  o^cr  thefnroud,  and  danc'd  into  the  tomb. 
From  land  to  land  the  clouds  of  death  unfurl'd. 
And  one  wide  lethargy  bcnumb'd  th'  oblivious  world. 

Then  too,  proud  Afliur,  quesn  of  realms,  began     51^ 
To  forge  her  chains,  and  bind  inglorious  man. 

H«)ce, 
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Hence,  tyrants  Iprang,  and  darM  with  impious  claim, 

Demand  the  honours  of  the  fucred  Name  ; 

Hence  ilern  Opprcllion  rais'd  his  iron  rod, 

Hence  crimfon  Shuightcr  wrapp'd  the  world  in  blood  : 

Thro'  every  clime  the  night  of  flavcry  Ipread,  521 

And  Heaven  repenting  gricvM  that  man  was  made. 

From  this  black  mafs,  this  mingled  hotl  of  foes, 
One  fainted  friend  th'  Almiohty  Ruler  choic  ; 
For  hijn,  blefs'd  champion  of  his  yielding  caufe  I        525 
He  chang'd  the  ftable  courfe  of  nature's  laws  j 
(An  hundred  fummers  f^iw  the  circling  morn. 
Ere  his  firil  hope,  the  promis'd  heir  was  born) 
To  him,  to  his  he  gave  Canaan's  fliore,, 
'Till  the  bright  evening  gild  the  weft  no  more.  530 

Tq  Idol  guilt  the  world  befide  w^as  given, 
Their  name,  their  memory  blotted  out  of  heaven. 

When  the  dire  famine  o*ct  all  nations  fpread^ 
Hi^  hund  the  favorite  rac*^  to  Kgypt  kd. 
As  Tome  fair  tree,  where  fruitful  ilreams  are  roU'd,     135" 
Lifts  fpiry  flioots,  and  bids  its  leaves  unfold  j 
O'er  the  green  bank  ambitious  branches  rife, 
Enjoy  the  winds,  and  gain  upon  the  fkies  j 
While  opening  Howers  around  it  gayly  fpring. 
And  birds  with  tranfport  clap  the  painted  wing ;        54.0 
So  each-fond  fun,  and  each  fucceffive  fliade 
Beheld  with  fmiles  the  infant  nation  fpread  ; 
From  field  to  field  the  rifing  boughs  expand, 
Share  the  glad  fmiles  of  heaven,  and  fill  the  jealous  land. 

Their  fudden  growth  the  envious  tyrant  view'd,      545 
And  impious  hands  in  infant  gore  imbru'd, 
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W'lth  bold  opprelT:on  barlrd  the  itreaming  eye, 
Rack'd  the  fad  ibul,   and  rousM  the  fuppliant  cry. 


Their  bleeding  wrongs  the  omnilcient  Mind  fiirvey*dv 
And  bade  fierce  Vengeance  bare  her  flaming  blade.     550 
No  more  the  limpid  wave  fcrenely  flow'd, 
But  thro'  fad  fliores  the  river  roU'd  in  blood  ; 
Unnumbered  reptiles  cllmb'd  the  {lately  dome, 
Croak'd  o'er  the  feafl,  and  crawl'd  the  pillar'd  room  ; 
Infects  in  countlefs  millions  earth  o'erfpread  ;  555 

The  lickening  murrain  gloom'd  the  pallur'd  fliade -j 
From  darkcn'd  lldes  the  fiorm's  red  bolts  were  hurl'd, 
And  hail,  and  lightning  fvvept  the  wafted  world  ; 
Like  cloudy  curtains,  locuits  hung  the  day  ; 
Pale  death,  and  famine,  mark'd  their  baleful  way  :      560 
Three  days  blank  midnight  v*rrapp*d  the  realm  in  gloom, 
And  all  her  firfl-born  funk  in  one  broad  tomb. 

Then,  high  in  air  his  lucid  banner  fpreadi 
To  the  bright  lign  colieifled  Ifrael  fled, 
With  tranfport  trac'd  the  nnger  of  the  fky,  56^ 

Wing'd  their  glad  path,  and  hailM  redemption  nigh, 
In  vain  its  countlefs  ills  the  walle  difclosM  j 
In  vain  the  fea  their  facred  path  opposM  j 
Back  roird  th'  inftinclive  main  ;   and  round  their  fide 
In  cryflal  fplendor  flood  the  confcious  tide.  5 70 

In  the  bright  front,   a  cloud  his  dark  abode, 
Thi-on'd  on  the  rufliing  winds,  an  angel  rode, 
The  fpreading  volumes  mark'd  their  path  by  day, 
And  guiding  flames  illum'd  their  nightly  way. 
Behind,  the  tyrant,  urg'd  by  Heaven's  decree,  575 

Drove  his  pale  hofl,  and  trembled  thro'  the  fea, 

On 
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On  the  tall  iliorc  fublime  the  Prophet  flood, 

And  Ilretch'd  his  hand  above  the  eager  flood  ; 

Wide-circling-  all,  far  clos'd  the  billow'd  womb, 

And  Egypt's  glories  found  a  watery  tomb.  580 

Thro'  fpacious  climes  of  fierce  and  fcorching  day. 

The  cloud  expanded  led  their  lonely  way, 

'Till,  white  with  cliffs,  and  crown'd  with  many  a  fliade. 

In  cloudy  pride  fam'd  Sinai  rear'd  its  head. 

On  this  lone  mount,  the  all-difcerning  Mind  585 

To  teach  his  name,  t' unfold  his  law,   dcfign'd; 

On  earth,  to  witnefs  truth  and  power  divine, 

And  bid  o'er  Jacob's  fons  his  fplendors  fnine  ; 

Beneath  its  haughty  brov/  the  thoufands  lay. 

And  hop'd  the  wonders  of  th'  expected  day.  590 

Fair  rofe  the  dawn  :  from  heaven's  fublime  abode, 
Th'  almighty  Power  in  boundlefs  glory  rode; 
Long,  dufky  folds  a  cloud  around  him  fpread, 
His  throne  furrounding  with  impervious  fliade  ; 
Its  flame-bright  ikirts  with  light  exceffive  fhone,  ^9^ 

A  noon-tide  morn,  that  dimm'd  the  riiing  fun.. 
Forth  from  its  womb  unufual  lightnings  ily. 
And  thunders,  hurPd  on  thunders,  rock  the  fky  r 
To  Sinai's  top  the  wond'rous  fcene  defcends ; 
Pown  plunge  his  cliffs  ;  his  tottering  iummit  rends  j   600 
O'er  all  the  mountain  burn  devouring  fires, 
Wreath'd  in  dread  fmoke,  and  crown'd  wnth  lofty  fpires. 
Loud  as  hoarfe  whirlwinds  earth  and  heaven  deform^ 
Loud  as  the  thoufand  thunders  of  the  ilorm, 
VVith  clear,  dread  voice,  in  pomp  tremendous,  roll     605 
The  trump's  long- founding  terrors  thro'  the  pole 
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The  Seer  mujefilc  climbs  the  towering  height, 
And,  bofom'd  deep  in  glory,  leaves  the  light. 

There,  while  the  world  was  hndi'd  in  filent  awe, 
The  Sovereign  Mind  difclosM  th'  eternal  Law;  6io 

And  thus  the  dread  commands.     O  Ifrael,  know, 
I  am  the  Lord,  wi)0  fnatch'd  thy  fons  from  woe. 
From  Egypt's  bondage  tracM  thy  various  ways  i 
Nor  lliali  bafe  Idols  iliare  my  facred  praile. 
Let  no  vain  words  my  fearful  Name  profane  ;  615 

K^or  toil,   nor  fports,  my  holy  fabbaths  flain. 
Thy  parent's  voice  with  reverent  mind  obey  : 
Thy  hand  from  dire  revenge,  and  murther  flay  : 
Let  not  a  thought  thy  neighbour's  couch  afcend  j 
And  net  a  wiih  to  others  wealth  extend:  620 

Let  truth  thy  converfe,  ti'uth  thy  oaths,  confine  : 
And  every  paffion  to  thy  lot  refign. 

Unnuniber'd  ilatutes  then  his  voice  ordain'd, 
The  poor  protected,  and  the  rich  reflrain'd  ; 
And  taught,  what  manners  profperous  rule  afTure,    625 
Their  foes  to  vanquifli,  and  their  peace  fecure. 

Then  thro'  long,  weary  climes  their  courfe  was  turn'd. 
Still  mov'd  the  cloud,  and  All!  the  glory  burn'd. 
"With  ccafeiefs  care  he  fill'd  their  hearts  with  good; 
The  ikies  dilTolving  fhower'd  immortal  food  :  630 

With  wondering  joy  they  faw  the  flreamy  rain 
Pour  from  the  rock,  and  fpread  along  the  plain  ; 
And  clouds  of  quails,  from  every  region  driven, 
ElnclicnM  the  fields,  and  fill'd  the  bounds  of  heaven* 
*  'Twas  then,  near  Edom's  realms  the  thoufands  lay,  63^ 
J^nd  hci'  proud  prince  denied  th'  expeded  way. 

*  See  Book  IV.  Line  239. 
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Whate'cr  their  {late,  whatever  their  God  concerned, 
From  their  great  Seer  my  curious  parent  learnM; 
Charm'd  with  the  fccne,  he  left  his  native  foil, 
$har'd  all  their  wants,  and  barter'd  eafe  for  toil.  640, 

Thro'  long,  lone  paths  we  bent  our  circling  courfe,, 
Untir'd  bv  winter's  rap-e,  or  fummer's  force  ; 
Brlofht  anirels  led  the  van  :   and  round  the  road-. 
Dread  fcenes  of  terror  mark'd  the  prefent  God.. 

Even  now  I  fee  fierce  Sihon's  hoftile  train,  645. 

Sheath'd  in  dire  arms,  and  frowning  o'er  the  plain. 
In  childhood  then^  around  my  fire  I  clung, 
Danc'd  in  his  arms,  and  in  his  bofom  hung. 
With  nimble  fleps  the  facred  warriors  fped,. 
Blew  the  flirlll  trump,  and  iill'd  the  field  v/ith  dead.      6^c> 
Like  drifts  of  ruiliing  dull,  that  fvveep  the  fkics,. 
On  fear's  light  pinions  fwift  the  remnant  flies  ; 
From  town  to  town  we  wing  our  rapid  way, 
And  the  v/ide  region  links  an  eafy  prey. 

Then  giant  Og  his  heroes  drove  to  arms,  6^^ 

"Whirl'd  his  proud  Ciir,  and  thunder'd  hoarfe  alarms: 
In  diftant  fields  I  faw  the  ftorm  afcend,. 
Its  fliades  all  darken,  and  its  clouds  extend  ; 
Down  the  grim  hills  I  heard  the  volumes  roM,. 
And  burfllng  terrors  rend  the  fliuddering  pole,  660 

As  fnows,  flight  fabric,  in  warm  funs  decay^ 
The  impious  fquadrons  fudden  melt  away.. 

Now  o'er  the  Seer  had  fix-fcore  fummers  run^y 
And  hoary  locks  around  his  temples  flione,. 
When  founds  melodiaus,  opening  fi:om,  the  fky,.         66^ 
To  thi.'  fad  train  d'cclar'd  his  end  was  nigh,, 
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His  mind  infpir'd  with  more  than  mortal  fight, 

Saw  future  fcenes,  and  ages,   rulh  to  light ; 

And  thus  his  voice.     On  Ifrael's  chofcn  train, 

Like  vernal  fiiowers  let  endlefs  bleffings  rain  :  670 

Each  rifing  age  afccnd  thy  glory  higher, 

With  time  roll  on,  and  with  the  ficies  expire  ! 

But  oh,   my  fons,   this  voice  attentive  hear; 

Let  thefc  laR  ftrains  command  the  llffning  ear! 

To  unborn  years  I  ilretch  my  raptur'd  eyes ;  675 

I  fee  the  promis'd  feed  in  glory  rife  ! 
Th'  etherial  flar  triumphant  mounts  on  high, 
And  fairer  beams  adorn  th*  unmeafur'd  Iky  :  « 

All  heaven  impatient  waits  the  facred  morn  ; 
Jefas  defccndc  ;   the  filial  God  is  born  :  680 

ilofts  of  bright  angels  round  the  favorite  fiiine, 
And  earth  is  ravifh'd  with  their  hymns  divine. 
'Tis  he,  whofe  offering  guilt  fliall  wafli  away, 
And  raife  ^Mankind  to  climes  of  ceafelefs  day  ; 
The  blifs  of  truth,  and  virtue,  fliall  infpire,,  685 

And  warm  the  bofom  with  feraphic  lire. 
Haile,  hafte,  ye  days  of  heaven  !  with  rapid  wing, 
To  this  fad  world  the  hope  of  nations  brine:! 
Defcend,  O  Prince  of  peace!  thy  love  bellow  ; 
Cieanfe  the  dark  foul  from  feeds  of  endlefs  w^oe  j  690 

With  all  earth's  myriads  Jacob's  fons  unite, 
And  bid  immortal  glory  fpring  to  light. 
No  mere  the  gentile  realms  in  dull  fliall  mourn  ; 
Nor  evening  altars  to  th'  infernals  burn  ; 
But  wak'd,  ccviv'd,  by  thy  celcflial  name,  69^ 

One  clQud  of  incenfe,  one  unbounded  flame, 

To 
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To  heav*n  afccnd :  the  fun  flvall  brighter  rife, 
And  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  gild  the  Ikics, 

Thus  the  great  Seer;  and  warm'd  with  heavenly  grace, 
Befought  all  bleffings  for  his  darling  race  ;  700 

Then  up  fam'd  Pifgah's  fide  ferenely  drew. 
Where  all  Canaan  met  his  rapturous  view  ; 
Thence  his  glad  foul  explor'd  her  native  day, 
And  left,  for  blifs,  the  tenemental  clay  : 
His  foul,  fcarce  lower  than  the  angels  made,  705 

With  glory  mitred,   and  with  truth  array'd. 
As  the  bold  eagle,  borne  from  humble  vales, 
Lifts  his  ftrong  wings,  and  up  th'  expanfion  fails; 
O'er  groves,  o'er  hills,  o'er  mountains,  wings  his  way, 
And  climbs  exulting  in  the  noon-tide  ray;  71O 

Now  far  beneath  him  fees  each  birdling  fly, 
Nov.-  clouds  light-floating  Iklm  the  lower  Iky ; 
In  profpeift  wide,  with  piercing  ken,  defcries 
Far,  lefl^ening  towns,  and  fpacious  empires  rife; 
Here  rivers  wind,  the  lakes  their  borders  fpread ;  71  f 

And  there  the  blue-feen  ocean  fmooths  his  bed; 
In  pride  fublime,  he  holds  his  upward  way. 
And  bafks,  and  triumphs,  in  the  flame  of  day. 
So,  borne  with  angel-flight,  his  mighty  mind^ 
Afcendlng,  left  the  common  wing  behind  ;  72O 

Full  on  the  fun's  great  Source  fuperior  drew, 
'Till  truth's  wide  regions  flretch'd  in  glorious  view; 
There  fair  Creation  fpread  her  boundlefs  plan ; 
There  op'd,  myflerious,  all  the  world  of  man : 
With  every  fplendor  bright  Redemption  flione ;  72  r 

And,  one  immenfe  of  beauty,  God  the  Son, 

Still 
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Still  lip  the  heavens  he  wing'd  his  folar  flight, 
^nd  foar'd,  and  mingled  with  unborrow'd  light. 


Far  in  a  wild  vale's  folitarv  frioom- 
Jehovah  forniM  his  favourite^s  lonely  tomb;  730- 

For  life  dillinguifliM,   there  his  limbs  rehne, 
'Till  morn's  hiil:  beams  in  purple  glory  fliine  ; 
Then,  rob'd  in  beauty,  fliall  the  Prophet  rife, 
And  fail,  the  peer  of  angels,  thro*^ the  ikies. 

But,  ere  his  fpirit  fought  celcflial  day,,  73^^ 

To  Jolliua's  hand  he  gave  the  dellin'd  fway, 
A  Chief  divine  !  with  every  virtue  crown'd. 
In  combat  glorious,  and  in  peace  renown'^d. 
To  him  the  Almighty  voice — Thy  chofen  hand 
Shall  guide  my  ions,  and  rule  the  promis'd  laiid.  740 

That  land,  where  peace,  and  every  pleafure  rfcigns^ 
O'er  heav'n-topt  hills,  and  fair  extended  plains  ; 
Where  countlefs  nations  build  the  lofty  dome^ 
Nurfe  purpling  vines,  and  teach  the  vaks  to  bloom  ; 
That  land  is  thine.     AVhere'er  thy  foot  fliall  tread,      t}\i^. 
From  the  parch'd  dimes  where  Midian's  thoufands  fpread,. 
To  realms,  where  Hazor,  arm'd  with  potent  fway, 
Bids  kingdoms  bow,  and  conquer'd  chiefs  obey  ^ 
Or  where  Euphrates  winds  his  gentle  flight  j 
Or  the  broad  ocean  rolls  in  evening  light ;.  ^(jo 

All,  all  is  thiiie.     Who  dare  thy  courfe  withfland, 
Shall  feel  the  fury  of  th'  Eternal  hand. 
Loft  in  black  crimes  the  torpid  nations  lie^ 
And  clilim  fierce  vengeance  from  an  injur 'd  fky% 
ll.ife,  rife  to  arms !  o'er  Jordan's  yielding  flood 
My  guardian  hand  fliall  point  the. dellin'd  road. 
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Thus  fpoke  the  fair :  and  while  th'  etheiial  llrain 
BreathM  a  foft  mulic  o'er  the  wondering  train, 
With  anxious  look  th'  impatient  monarch  cried — 
O  beil  of  maids,  thy  fcx's  noblclt  pride  !  760 

Far  round  the  neighbouring-  reahns  by  fame  is  rung 
The  wonderous  race  thy  lovely  voice  has  fung. 
Oft  have  I  heard,  how,  arm'd  with  dreadful  rod, 
Before  his  votaries  march'd  their  mighty  God  ; 
How  kins^s  in  vain  their  rapid  courfe  opposM,  ^6^ 

Their  hoils  all  vanquifli'd,  and  their  empire  clos'd. 
But  ilill,  milled  by  Rumour's  dubious  tongue, 
Jn  ftid  fufpenfe  my  mind  all-anxious  hung. 
Now  with  clear  truth  the  fcenes  tremendous  fliine  j 
Of  force  convinc'd,   I  own  the  Power  divine.  77(> 

And  muft  our  race  with  one  wide  doom  expire  ? 
Thcfe  turrets  link ;  thefe  walls  be  wrapt  in  fire  ? 
Muft  yon  bright  maid,  whofe  foft  and  lovely  fmile 
Could  murderers  charm,  and  wolves  of  ra^e  becuile ; 
Thefe  beauteous  infants,  fcarce  to  reafon  born,  yjK 

Sweeter  than  flowers  perfume  the  vernal  morn, 
To  war's  unpitying  fury  yield  their  breath. 
And  hclplefs  clofe  their  little  eyes  in  death  ? 
O  thou  great  God,  whofe  fway  o'er  heav'n  prefides, 
Whofe  fearching  eye  the  world's  vafl  empire  guides :     780 
Stay,   flay  thine  hand  ;  this  guilty  nation  fpare  ;. 
Let  thefe  fweet  babes  thy  boundlefs  pity  fliare  ! 
Unform'd  our  infant  prayer — but  cries  lincere 
And  honefl  hearts  will  find  a  bounteous  ear. 

He  fpoke  ;   around,  the  melting  voice  of  woe         785 
Breath'd  fad  complaints,  and  tears  began  to  flow  j 
When  thus  the  Prince  again — O  loveliell  maid  ! 
Where^  where  lliall  Gibeoa  find  the  needed  aid  } 
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Can  no  kind  hand  the  friendly  refuge  give  ? 

No  pitying  faviour  bid  my  children  live  r  790 

Say,  loveliefl  fair,  can  ft  thou  no  fuccour  lend  ? 

Our  teacher  thou — be  thou  our  guardian  friend. 

Perchance  thy  bounteous  Ruler,  form'd  to  blefs, 

O'er  fuppliant  realms  may  lift  the  branch  of  peace. 

The  maid  return'd — perhaps  a  virgin's  mind,  79^ 

Though  wifdomfail,  the  wifli'd  retreat  may  find. 
To  Ifrael's  camp  two  trufly  heroes  fend  ; 
Let  me,  rellor'd,  their  peaceful  fteps  attend. 
The  maid,  thou  feert,  by  blefl:  adoption  fliares 
Their  mighty  Leader's  fond,  parental  cares,  800 

Pleas'd  v»dth  the  offering,  Jofliua's  hand  may  give 
The  palm  of  peace,  and  bid  thy  nation  live. 

Charm'd  with  the  thought,  joy  fparklin^-  in  his  eyes,. 
With  voice  exulting,   llrait  the  king  replies, 
O  fair  divine  !   thy  mind,   with  wifdom  bright,.  805, 

Even  at^e  out-foars,  and  climbs  an  anjrel's  flight* 
Let  peace  thy  life  furround.     The  talk  be  mine 
Soon  to  prepare,  and  end  the  blefs'd  dcfign, 
Thy  lovely  voice  muft  find  a  generous  ear ; 
So  fweet  a  flrain  even  oaks  would  bow  to  hear.  81  Or 

The  Monarch  fpokc ;  and  o'er  the  circling  throng 
Bright  fmiles  broke  forth,  and  pleas'd  applaufes  rung;: 
A  beauteous  femblance  of  the  fields  around, 
Starr'd  with-young  flowers,  and  with  gay  verdure  crown'd*. 
Where  airy  fongs,.  foft  proof  of  raptur'd  love,  815 

Wav'd  on  the  gale,  ^id  echo'd  through  the  grove ; 
While  the  clear  fun,   rejoicing  ftill  to  rife, 
In  pomp  roll'd  round  immeafurable  ikies, 
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Argument. 

CbaraBcrs  of  Hi%rcn,  Irad,  and  Stlnna,  Morning.  Irad 
and  Selima  -ucalk  out  on  the  plain ^  north-ward  of  the  camp^ 
and  hold  a  con-verfation  on  the  jujiice  of  the  War.  ^i 
they  are  returning  to  the  camp,  they  o^oerhear  txvo  Jfraelites 
con'verfng  en  a  defgn  of  returning  into  Egypt.  Irad  cont- 
municates  the  difco^uery  to  fojhua.  The  ahrr?n  is  given, 
m.nd  an  arfny  perceived,  coming  from  Ai  to  attack  the  camp. 
Jopua  goes  out  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  marjl^als  a  body 
cf  troops,  and  fends  them,  under  the  command  of  Z,imri, 
to  meet  the  army  cf  Ai.  In  the  mean  time  the  camp  is  in  a 
general  uproar,  and  a  large  body  of  the  Ifraelites  ajjembled, 
*vjejln.vard  of  the  camp,  for  the  purpofe  of  returning  into 
Egypt.  After  the  confufon  is  in  a  degree  allayed^  Tadmor 
harangues  the  infurgents,  ^voith  a  liji  cf  grievances^  and 
Jlimulates  them  to  perfe-verance.  Caleb  ivho,  ^^jith  HezroUf 
had  been  fent  by  Jnjhua,  upon  Irad^s  infrmation,  to  -iKatch 
the  motions  of  the  campt  replies  to  him,  Ardan  anfiv^rs 
him  nvith  impudence,  and  Hezron  himf  <ivith  feveiity, 
Infurgents  march.  As  they  are  quitting  the  plain,  "Jofma 
comes  out,  ^ivith  a  body  of  troops  to  attack  them.  The 
chieftains  fet  their  forces  in  array,  'Jojhua  orders  them  to 
dijperfe.  Ardan  affronts  him,  and  is  killed.  The  infur" 
gents  difperfe,  and  the  chiefs  return  to  the  camp.  Irad  goes 
out  to  'vienv  the  battle.  Armies  engage  tvitb  violence,  and 
equal  fuccefs  j  until  the  chiefs  ofAi,  infuenced  by  fuper^ 
fitious  fears  y  excited  by  the  appearance  of  a  thunder  form  ^ 
order  a  retreat.  Zimri  alfo  retires.  Scene  of  the  beauties 
of  an  evening  after  the  form  concludes  the  book, 
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F  JuQaK*6  thouCands  Hezroil  held  the  Tway  j 
And  love,  and  reverence,  bade  them  ull  obey. 

The  chief,  of  finiple  manners,  knew  fto  art ; 

Trufh  wni  hii  language  j  honelly  hii  heart ! 

To  blels  nHiftkind  hi?  life'i  wnvuned  eiul  i  J 

His  guefl  the  ftranger,  and  the  poor  his  friend. 

So  fair  his  ftrong,  and  (lubborn  virtue  flione, 
Heaven  crown'd  his  wiflies  with  a  lovely  fon. 
To  mould  young  Irad  was  his  darling  care  j 
To  form  for  peace,  to  animate  for  war  •  tfi 

His  limbs  t'  innerve  ;   his  vices  to  controul  ; 
And  lead  to  wifdom*s  fount  his  thirlly  foul. 

In  earlieil:  years,  the  favourite  Youth  bef'-an 
To  fliew  thofe  charms,  which  rarely  grace  the  man. 
To  rallinefs  brave,  his  bofom  burn'd  for  fame  j  15 

Yet  knew  a  milder,  and  a  nobler  flame  i 

Love's 
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Love's  gentle  fire  his  paffions  could  controiil, 

And  pure  ReHgion  warm'd  his  manly  foul. 

Not  that,  which  broods  upon  the  furly  brow, 

Or  walks  on  frozen  joints,  demure,  and  flow  ;  ZO 

At  truth,  and  virtue,  points  the  fatal  wound, 

Swells  on  the  tongue,  and  vaniflies  in  found  : 

But  that,  whofe  influence  fires  th'  angelic  band  ; 

Smooths  the  rough  bofom  ;  opes  the  narrow  hand  ; 

Serenely  brightens  in  the  cheerful  face  j  2^ 

Calls  round  each  a<5l  unutterable  grace  ; 

With  riling  morning  bows  the  fecret  knee. 

And  wafts,  great  God !  the  humble  foul  to  thee. 

His  raptur'd  father  wifli'd  no  fecond  fon  ; 
But  found  both  parents'  charms  combin'd  in  one ;  30 

His  own  ilrong  fenfe,  and  daring  thought,  reiin'd 
By  the  foft  graces  of  a  mother's  mind. 
His  lively  duty  cheerM  the  waning  year  j 
With  hand  all  gentle  wip'd  the  aged  tear  j 
Bxp)or*d  each  wifli,  prevented  each  requeil,  3^ 

And  thought  it  heaven  to  make  a  parent  bleft. 
Nature's  politenefs,  unaftcdled  eafe, 
Mov'd  in  his  limbs,  and  fram'd  his  foul  to  pleafe ; 
To  worth  complacent  gave  the  jufl  reward, 
yiad  notic'd  humble  life,  with  kind  regard.  ^o^ 

Nature  can  form  the  foul,  or  rough,  or  fine  j 
But  all  her  clouded  beauties  faintly  fiiine  : 
Religion  bids  a  new  creation  rife. 
Fragrant  as  fpring,  and  fair  as  fpangled  fkies. 
Thus,  on  the  canvas,  Wcit,  with  raptur'd  view,  45 

Se^s  new'born  worlds  his  magic  hand  purfue ; 
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Th'  impaiTion'd  forms  diflblvc  in  foft  dcfire, 
Or  glow,   aad  tremble,  with  leraphic  fire  ; 
They  breathe,  they  fpeak,  they  move,  the  field  around, 
And  the  ear  liftens  for  th'  expelled  found  :  50 

But  thefe  mull  fade  :  while  Virtue's  flrokes  fliall  live, 
Tranfcend  earth's  fky-built  tomb,  and  with  the  heavens 
revive.. 

Beyond  his  peers,  by  nature,   Irad  flione  ; 
By  virtue  ripen'd  to  the  duteous  fon  : 
By  virtue,  aim'd  at  life's  fublimeft  end, 
Rofe  to  the  faint,  and  foften'd  to  the  friend: 
Pleas'd  his  fond  nation  faw  his  glories  rife, 
And  a  new  Jofliua  charm'd  their  raptur'd  eyes. 

The  virgins  viewM,  how  could  they  not  approve  ? 
Efteem  's  the  filent  harbinger  of  love.  60 

The  kind  eye,  gliilening  with  a  frequent  tear, 
The  confcious  blufli,  that  faw  difcovery  near, 
Th'  unbidden  figh,  that  fwell'd  the  beating  breafi", 
And  the  fix'd  gaze,  that  fcarce  could  be  reprefs'd, 
The  foft  emotions  to  his  eye  reveal'd,  6^ 

And  new,  llrange  tremors  through  his  bofom  thrill'd. 

But  far  o'er  all  Selima's  charms  prevull'd,- 
When  his  pleas'd  heart  her  piercing  eyes  affail'd. 
His  youngeft  birth,  blefs'd  Caleb  own'd  the  fair, 
His  life's  chief  folace,  and  his  favourite  care.  yo 

Not  nature's  hand  her  beauty  could  improve  ; 
Her  voice  was  melody  ;   her  mind  was  k)ve  ; 
Her  llature  tall ;   her  air  intranci-ng  cafe  ; 
Hev  ikm  the  lily,  opening  to  the  breez;e  ; 

Her 
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Her  clicek  was  health's  inimitable  dye, 
And  the  bright  foul  i1:ate  fparklino-  in  her  eye. 


/3 


No  vile  cofmetic  flain'd  her  lovely  face; 
No  affectation  murder 'd  real  grace  ; 
Her  robes  all  neatnefs,  told  the  world  how  line, 
How  pure,   th'  angelic  habitant  within.  So 

Swcetnefs  ethereal  majefty  controul'd, 
And  form'd  an  Irad  of  a  foftcr  mould. 
Such  was  her  foul,  as  when,  of  darknefs  born, 
IVcr  young  creation  rofe  beginning  morn. 
Fair,  in  her  front,  a  blufliing  Virtue  flood,  8^ 

Juft  fprung  to  life,  and  ey'd  the  forming  God  ; 
From  grace  to  grace  with  glowing  wifdom  grew, 
And  fmil'd,  and  triumph'd,  in  the  rapturous  view. 

Now  twice  nine  years  had  o'er  the  fair  one  roU'd, 
Illum'd  her  eyes,  and  bade  her  charms  unfold  ;  ^o 

When  her  quick  fancy,  felf-infpir'd  to  rove, 
Attun'd  her  feelings  to  romantic  love. 
Oft  on  the  youth  flie  fix-'d  a  fecret  gaze. 
And  oft,  with  tranfport,  liilen'd  to  his  praife. 
The  charms  of  face,  the  beauty  of  dcfert,         .  «^ 

Stole  foft,  and  filent,  through  her  yielding  heart, 
Efteem,  which  hermits  fcarce  could  dilapprove, 
Bloom'd  in  his  fmiles,  and  open'd  into  love. 

.  Nor  fhone  her  glances  on  his  breall:  in  vain ; 
The  gaze  that  gave,  return'd  the  pleafing  pain.  loo 

Judgment,  in  both,  the  fpotlefs  flame  improv'd; 
They  lik'd  from  fancy,  but  from  reafon  lov'd. 


Oft 
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Oft  would  each  fire  his  tender  wlfli  declare, 
To  lee  one  band  unite  the  lovely  pair. 
Oft  ligh'd  the  youth  t'  unfold  his  anxious  mind;  10^ 

But  llill  a  modell  fear  his  lips  confin'd  : 
In  pleas'd  attention  on  her  charms  he  hung, 
And  half-heard  wiflies  trembled  o'er  his  tongue. 
At  length,  kind  Heaven,  propitious  to  the  pair, 
Led  his  fond  fleps,  where  love  had  led  the  fair.  no 

In  a  lone  walk,   far  diilant  on  the  plain, 
Surpriz'd,  his  tongue  unbidden  told  his  pain. 
The  beauteous  maid,  of  frank  and  gentle  mind, 
Smil'd  on  his  hopes  and  blefs*d  with  love  refin'd, 
In  truth's  mild  beam  the  fpotlefs  union  grew,  215 

And  gave  fuch  joys,  as  youthful  angels  knew. 

Now  wak'd  the  dim-feen  dawn.     O'er  hills  afar 
Rofe  in  gay  triumph  morn's  refulgent  liar  ; 
Up  the  glad  fkies  fore-running  beauty  fpread, 
The  gray  mill  fail'd  along  the  mountain's  head  ;  izO 

In  clouds  th'  cmbofom'd  lark  her  matin  fmgs, 
And  from  his  couch  impatient  Irad  fprings, 
To  morn's  unnumber'd  fweets  invites  the  fair, 
Gay  profpeds,  magic  fongs,  and  fragrant  air. 

Rapf  with  the  charms,  which  nature  gives  to  view     12^ 
The  great,  the  high,  the  beauteous,  and  the  new, 
To  her  foft  pov/er  they  bow'd  the  yielding  mind, 
Warm'd  as  they  heard,  and  as  they  gaz'd  refin'd  ; 
In  tlov/ery  tribes  where  thoufand  fplcndors  play, 
Where  magic  profped  holds  the  lingering  day;  130 

Where  brighten'd  Evening  fpreads  her  gavell  train, 
-And  hulls  young  Hefrcr  to  his  r^ative  main  ; 

la 
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111  cloudy  wilds,   \vliere  gloomy  thunder  lies, 

The  pale  moon  mourns,  and  mountains  prop  the  fkics. 


O'er  northern  plains  ferene  the  lovers  flra}',  135 

And  various  converfe  charms  their  eafy  way — 
How  fweet,  O  fair — the  Youth  with  rapture  cries — 
Earth's  beauteous  fccnes,  and  wonders  of  the  fkies  ! 
The  folding-  clouds !   the  gates  of  morn  unbarr'd ! 
The  dewy  plains,  with  flowery  gems  inflarr'd  !  143 

The  clift-topp'd  mountain !  the  deep-waving  grove  ! 
The  air  all  odour !  and  the  world  all  love  ! 

Thrice  fair  are  nature's  works — the  maid  replied, 
And  her  face  bloom'd  in  beauty's  living  pride — 
When  round  her  fields  my  thoughts  untroubled  roll,     14^^ 
An  eafy  joy  fleals  foftly  on  my  foul : 
Fix'd  as  I  gaze,   my  breail  with  rapture  warms, 
Her  glories  ravifli,   and  her  mufic  charms. 
But  oh  the  fate  of  Ai's  unhappy  field, 
That  every  joy,  and  every  hope,   difpell'd  !  150 

Fled  are  the  charms,   that  nature  once  attir'd, 
And  loft  the  fweets,   that  lether  once  infpir'd. 
As  now  through  well-known  paths,  retir'd  I  llray, 
And  feek  accultom'd  beauties  round  mv  way, 
At  every  turn,   the  feeming  trump  a'arms,  1^^ 

Pale  corfes  rife,  and  groans,  and  clafliing  arms  j 
From  my  pain'd  bofom  heaves  th'  unbidden  figh  j 
The  ftill  tear  trembles  in  my  labouring  eye  ; 
LolT,  but  to  grief,  my  feet  bewilder'd  rove, 
And  my  heart  deadens  to  thyfelf,  and  love.  160 

O  fatal  haplcfs  combat  !   caufe  unjufl  ! 
Thit  blends  the  nobled  heroes  with  the  duft ; 
I  Ficm 
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From  fad  Canaan's  fons  their  wealth  demands, 

The  flocks  they  tended,  and  their  culturM  lands ; 

Bids  o'er  their  peaceful  domes  deftruftion  flame,  i6^ 

And  blots  with  deep  diflionour  Ifrael's  name. 

The  Prince  rejoinM,  By  all-creating  Heaven, 
To  Abraham's  fons  thefe  fruitful  fields  were  given. 
Whatever  he  made,  the  Maker  claims  his  own  ; 
Gives,  and  refumes,  advis'd  and  rul'd  by  none.  170 

By  him  beftow'd,  a  righteous  fword  demands 
Thefe  flocks,  thefe  cities,  and  thefe  promisM  lands, 
Yet  not  'till  crimes,  beyond  long-fuffering  great. 
Had  fill'd  their  cup,  and  fix'd  their  changelefs  flate, 
Would  Heaven  permit  our  race  its  gifts  to  claim,  175 

Or  feal  the  glory  of  th*  almighty  Name. 
In  vain  mild  Mercy  hop'd  their  hearts  to  gain, 
And  Patience  look'd  for  Penitence,  in  vain. 
As  rolling  ftreams  one  courfe  eternal  keep. 
All  rufli  impetuous  down  the  guilty  lleep.  iSo 

The  maid  return'd.  The  nations'  foul  difgrace, 
Stain'd  with. black  guilt,   I  grant  Canaan's  race. 
But  not  alike  are  all  from  virtue  driven ; 
Some,  more  than  others,  claim  the  fword  of  Heaven : 
Yet  undiftinguifli'd  falls  the  general  doom,  iS;; 

The  beft,  the  worll,  we  deiline  to  the  tomb. 

Where  Hazor'.^  hundred  towers  majeflic  rife. 
Frown  o'er  her  plains,  and  dare  avenging  fkies ; 
In  all  that  elegance  of  artlefs  charms. 
Which  prampts  mild  love,  and  rival  hate  alarms ;  100 

In  that  fweet  union  of  ferene  defires. 
Which  blows  with  fragrant  breath  unmingled  iires ;       , ' 

E  Young, 
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Young,  beauteous  fair-ones,  through  her  regions  known, 

Outvie  the  maid,  thou  lov'il:  to  call  thy  own. 

To  thefe  bright  virgins  chofen  Irads  bow,  i or 

Lefs  wife,  lefs  virtuous,  and  lefs  fair  than  thou  ; 

But  crown'd  with  many  a  grace  ;  of  thoughts  refin'd  ; 

Of  pleafing  perfon,  and  of  dauntlefs  mind. 

Shall  this  blefs'd  train,  fo  young,  fo  fair,  fo  brave. 

Fall,  with  black  w^rctches,  in  a  fiery  grave  r  200 

Or  round  wild  regions  mufl  they  hapiefs  roam, 

£xird  from  joy,  and  forc'd  from  cheerful  home  ? 

To  hunger,  thirft,  and  forrow,  link  a  prey. 

And  breathe,  with  lingering  death,  their  lives  away  ? 

Should'll:  thou,  when  war  to  Salem  drives  her  courfc. 
Seize  the  keen  fteel,  and  join  the  conquering  force,        206 
AVhile  thy  bold  breafl  with  glory's  warmth  beats  high. 
And  wreaths  vvell-twin'd  approach  thy  ravifli'd  c}e, 
To  fome  lone  hamlet  loofely  wandering  corne, 
Where  limple  fwains  had  built  their  peaceful  home,       210 
Where  care  in  filence  fmoothly  pafs'd  av/ay, 
And  home-bred  happinefs  deceiv'd  the  day  ; 
Should  there  fwcet,  helplefs  children  meet  thy  view, 
Fair  as  young  rofebuds  look  thro'  early  dew. 
With  infant  w^onder,  on  thy  armour  gaze,  215 

And  poinr,  with  artlefs  hands,  the  lleely  bhize  : 
Say  could  thy  heart  one  angry  purpofe  know, 
Or  doom  fuch  cherubs  to  a  fmgle  woe  ? 
Charm'd  by  foft  fmiles,   I  fee  thy  heat  retire. 
And  mild  compallion  breathe  a  gentler  fire  •  210 

Thy  love  parental  o'er  them  kindly  yearn. 
Prompt  pleafing  hope,  and  all  their  willies  learn; 

Thy 
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Thy  bqunteous  hand  each  needed  blils  bcftowv  r.i  fcV'-'T^ 
And  in  the  anoel  lofe  the  intended  foe,  <J 

Yet  flioLiId  dread  war  o'er  thcfe  fair  regions  fly,  22  ^ 

Unniimber'd  viro'ins,  bricrht  asthofcmufldie;  "'^"V, 

To  flames  iinnumbcr'd  babes  rcfign  their  breath,       .  !      T 
And  ere  life  blofi^oms,  meet  untimely  death. 


'1 
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To  thee,  O  prince !  without  a  blufli,  I  own, 
Such  woes  tremendous  freeze  my  heart' to  ilone.  230 

Ere  Irad's  arm  fuch  precious  lives  deftroy, 
Let  me,  fur  guiltier,  ceafe  from  every  joy  ;  T 

Quick  to  the  dreary  grave  my  form  defcend,  '  |.^ 

Our  love  all  vanilli,  and  our  union  end.  % 

The  Prince  replied,  Blefs'd  gentlenefs  of  miind !        23.^  [if 

The  grace,   the  glory  of  a  heart  refin'd  !  ^ 

When  new-born,  helplefs  beings  meet  our  eyes, 
In  noble  minds,  fuch  thoughts  refifllefs  rife  ; 
Even  brutes,  when  young,  our  tender  wiflics  try, 
And  love  forbids  the  infant  whelp  to  die.  .240 

Yet  oft  this  kindeft  impulfe  of  the  foul 
Bids  wild  delirc  in  murmuring  tumults  roll. 
And  blam.es  the  Power,  whofe  love  alone,  to  earth, 
And  all  earth's  drear  and  dark  events,  gave  birth. 

In  thy  pure  bofom,  angels  muft  approve,  34^ 

For  fad  Canaan's  youth,  this  generous  love. 
But  once  as  fair,   as  young,  as  foft  as  they. 
As  white  with  innocence,  with  fmiles  as  gay, 
Were  thofe  black  throngs,  whofe  crimes  as  mountains  rife 
And  wipe  out  pity  from  th'  all  bounteous  ikies,  250 

As  eggs  innoxious,  oft  in  meadows  llrevv'd,  — ' 

Break  into  afps,  and  pour  the  viper's  brood  j 

E  2  .  Nurs'd 
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NursM  in  rank  foils,  to  ftrength  the  reptiles  grow, 

Refound  the  hifs,  the  fting  of  vengeance  throw, 

Up  rear  the  cre{l,  inrol  the  fnaky  fpire,  i^t^ 

Light  the  keen  eye-ball  with  terrific  fire  ; 

From  fields,  and  forefis,  death,  and  poifon  gain, 

And  fcatter  wide  definition  round  the  plain  : 

So,  harmlefs  once,  by  vile  affections  lur'd. 

In  guilt,  and  years,  thofe  babes  alike  matur'd  ;  260 

Athirft  for  fin,  all  patterns  left  behind. 

The  form  all  putrid,  poifon'd  all  the  mind. 

To  every  crime,  to  every  madnefs  driven, 

Curs*d  the  fad  world,  and  hifs'd  the  name  of  Heaven. 

There  the  fot  reels,  the  murderer  prowls  for  blood,      265 

There  the  fiarv'd  orphan  fues  in  vain  for  food  j 

For  man  man  burns,  with  Sodom's  tainted  flame, 

i^nd  the  world  fickens  with  inceftuous  fliame. 

Even  nature*s  ties  their  bofoms  bind  no  more, 

Wives  wade  in  nuptial,  fires  in  filial,  gore  ;  270 

To  howling  Moloch  blooming  babes  expire. 

And  mothers  round  them  dance,  and  light  the  funeral  fire. 


Should  then  thefc  infants  to  dread  manhood  rife, 
What  unheard  crimes  would  fmoke  thro'  earth  and  Ikies  ! 
What  hofls  of  demons  fin's  dark  realm  would  gain !       2 
How  hell  gape  hideous  round  Canaan's  plain ! 


J> 


This  fea  of  guilt  unmeafur'd  to  prevent, 
Our  chofcn  race  eternal  Juftice  fent, 
At  once  the  bright  poffeffion  to  reclaim. 
And  *gainfi:  its  vidims  point  the  vengeful  flame,  280 

Thus  crimes  their  due  and  dire  reward  Ihall  know; 
Thus  God  be  witnefs'd  fin's  unchanging  foe  ; 

From 
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From  land  to  land  Jehovah's  glory  fliine, 
And  fear,  and  homage,  wait  the  Name  divine. 

But,   O  unrivall'd  maid  !   the  kindefl  doom  aS^ 

Thefc  babes  may  deftine  to  an  early  tomb. 
To  manhood  ris'n,  their  guilt,  beyond  controul, 
Would  blot  their  names  from  life's  celcflial  roll. 
Now,  in  fair  climes,  their  fouls,  for  ever  blefs'd, 
IMay  bloom  in  youth,  and  fixare  immortal  reft  ;  290 

And  hail  the  boundlcfs  grace,  that  fnatch'd  its  foes 
From  fins  unnumber'd,  and  from  lafting  woes. 

And,  O  bright  maid!  vvhate'er  high  Heaven  defign'd 
Is  juil:,  is  glorious  to  th*  omnifcient  ?flind. 
When  Heaven  commands,  the  virtuous  aik  no  more  :   295 
His  will  is  juflice,  as  his  arm  is  power  : 
Led  by  his  voice,  our  caufe  divine  we  know  ; 
We  tempt  no  evil,  and  we  fear  no  foe. 

All  gentle  Youth  !  Selima  foft  replied — 
How  well  thy  words  from  faifehood  truth  divide  !  300 

AVith  what  fweet  tendernefs,  thy  voice  difplays 
The  truth,  the  luftre,  of  th'  Eternal  ways. 
But  fay,  blcil:  Prince !  will  Heaven  our  race  fucceed  ? 
Shall  we,  viftorious,  gain  the  darling  meed  ? 
So  oft  our  hoft  rebellion  blackens  o'er,  30? 

I  fear,  left  triumph  crown  our  arms  no  more. 
When  will  the  friendly  cloud  again  return  ? 
When  o'er  yon  dome  the  nightly  glory  burn  ? 

Rejoin'd  the  fmiling  Prince ;  too  anxious  maid, 
Let  faithlefs  terror  ne'er  thy  heart  invade,  310 

To  Abraham  feal'd,  the  facred  covenant  ftands 

Thy  countlefs  fons  fliall  rule  Canaan's  lands. 

E  3  Guilt's 
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Guilt's  impious  tirain  thefe  tumults  fliall  deftroy  ; 

Too  vile,  too  bale,  to  fliare  the  promised  joy. 

And  he,  whofe  foul,  a  plant  for  earth  too  fair,  3i_5 

;^»  grown,-  and  ripen'd  for  a  kinder  air, 

Full  foon  may  feel  the  hand  of  blafling  time, 

By  Heaven  tranfplantcd  to  a  nobler  clime, 

Pafs  the  cold  winter  of  the  frozen  tomb. 

And  rife,  and  flourifn  in  eternal  bloom.  320 

But  to  glad  fields,  beyond  thofe  hills  that  lie. 
And  drink  mild  influence  from  the  weflern  Iky, 
The  reii  triumphant  foon  fliall  wing  their  way, 
Serze  their  raft  towns,  and  reign  from  fea  to  fca, 

•  Then  joln'd  in  love,  in  bands  connubial  join'd,  32^ 

Each  paflion  calm'd,   and  every  tafte  relin'd, 
Our  fears  fhall  end,   unclouded  hope  begin, 
Peace'  gentle  morning  o'er  Canaan  fliine  ; 
In  foft  beatitude  the  feafons  roll, 
And  growing  union  mix  the  kindred  foul.  330 

The  maid  return'd — O  day  fupremely  fair  ! 
Not  blooming  Eden  own'd  a  happier  pair, 
But,  Youth  belov'd!  my  bofom,  rack'd  with  pain, 
Tells  me,  fad  tale  !  th^  darling  wifli  is  vain. 
Tells  me  that  chofen  morn  will  never  come,  335 

^or  blifs  be  finilli'd,  but  beyond  the  tomb. 
For  earth  too  bright  were  thofe  love-lighted  firesJ 
To  blefs  th'  indulgence  of  fuch  pure  defires  1 
Here  unallay'd,  no  lot,  no  joy  appears  ; 
Grief  poifons  hope,  and  pleafures  mix  with  tears.         340 

Ah  faireft,  wifefl,  lovelien:  of  thy  kind  ! 
Of  form  ;dl  iinifii'dj  and  of  matchlefs  mind ! 

Sweet* 
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Sweet-fmiUng-  vifitant  from  yonder  Iky  ! 

Too  bright  to  live,  and  O  too  dear  to  die  ! 

Why,  hiiplels  Mina!  why  from  friends,  and  home,      34^ 

Didll:  thou,  unguided,  in  the  wild  wood  roam  ? 

Perhaps  the  hungry  wolf  around  thy  way 

Lurk'd  with  grim  rage,  and  feiz'd  his  helplcfs  prey. 

Perhaps,  O  lot  of  anguifli !   brutal  men 

Thy  path  unguarded,  with  fell  eyes,  have  feen»  3  50 

Or  doil  thou,  pale,  unfeen,  unburied,   lie, 

Sad  forrow's  vicftim,  in  th'  inclement  Iky  ? 

How  foon  is  thy  fair  courfe  of  glory  run  I 

Thy  hopes  all  ended  !   all  thy  duties  done  I  , 

Sleep,  lovely  maid !  in  hallowM  lilenco  reft,  3^5 

Let  fragrant  gales  thy  form  with  leaves  invell:  j. 

There  with  new  fweets,  the  lonely  wild-rofe  bloom, 

And  pitying  Grangers  raife  thy  verdant  tomb. 

Ah  haplefs  maid  !   the  tender  prince  rejoin'd— 
How  thy  rich  graces  charm'd  each  generous  mind !        360 
Even  Jofliua's  love  how  nobly  didl't  thon  cLaim, 
Thy  wiflies  virtue,  and  thy  actions  fame  ! 
When  his  toils  rofe,  when  dangers  direopprefs'd. 
And  IfraePs  griefs  hung  heavy  on  his  breail^ 
Thy  gentle  mind,  a  foul-fupportlng  ftay,  36-5 

Syren'd  thofe  toils,  and  charm'd  thole  griefs  away  ; 
A  calm  retreat  from  fear,  and  doubt,  and  flrife, 
And  all  the  hidden  pangs  of  fcepter'd  life. 
Reft  in  mild  (lumbers,  lovely  maiden  !  reft  ; 
Thy  life  be  copied,  and  thy  memory  blefs'd !  370 

Each  foft-eyed  virgin  bid  thy  fame  revive, 
Attune  her  lyre,  and  in  her  adions  live  j 

£  4  So, 
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So,  joinM  with  thee,  in  beauty's  diftant  clime, 
Ker  praife  lliall  triumph  o'er  the  death  of  time. 

ji^s  thus  the  converfe  pafs'd  with  many  a  tear,         37 !j 
To  the  flill  camp  approach'd  the  fadden'd  pair. 
In  th'  utmoft  fKiit  a  tent  at  diHance  flood  ; 
Whence  mingling  voices,  Icarce  diiUnguifh'd,  flovv'd, 
Heard'fl  thou — a  warrior  low  his  zeal  exprefs'd — 
When  generous  Hanniei  Jacob's  fons  addrefs'd  ?         380 
How  on  his  words  the  thoufands  liftening  hung  ! 
How  fweet  perfuafion  cliarm'd  us  from  his  tongue ! 
From  pride,  from  pomp,  from  love  of  titles  free, 
He  loves  the  poor  ;   he  feels  for  thee  and  me. 
Oh,  could  our  tribes  by  fad  experience  learn  38;^ 

What  children  tell,  and  what  the  blind  difcern, 
IJim  for  their  leader  would  they  raptur'd  claim. 
And  fiy  from  endlefs  toil,  and  endlefs  fliame. 
From  hideous  war  my  wearied  foul  recoils  ; 
I  alk  no  treafures  rais'd  from  battle's  fpoils.  390 

To  painful  arms  let  fons  of  flatighter  run  ; 
By  them  be  glory's  painted  bubble  won  : 
To  peace,  of  aims  far  different,  would  I  fly, 
In  peace  inglorious  live,  inglorious  die  : 
While  peace,  while  plenty,  much-lov'd  Egypt  knows. 
Hears  no  fhrill  trump,  and  dreads  no  banded  foes,         396 
Thefe  boafted  flocks,  and  towns,  and  promis'd  fields, 
To  them  my  firil,  lail  wiih  delighted  yields. 

With  earneft  voice,  his  fellow  pleas'd  replies  — 
Since  toil  and  pain  have  taught  thee  to  be  wife,  400 

KnoWj  my  brave  friend,  a  fecret,  faithful  band 
Soon  point  their  courfe  to  Egypt's  darling  laud. 

When 
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When  firft  to  combat  Jofhiia  bends  his  way, 

To  guard  the  camp  thefc  bold  alfociates  flay  ; 

With  one  firm  heart,  our  path  we  then  begin,  405 

And  noble  Hanniel  leads  the  blefl  defign. 

But  hufli'd  in  lilence  mull:  thefc  counfels  reft. 

Scarce  e'en  to  tried  and  faithful  friends  confefs'd; 

Left  the  dread  Chiefs  all-watchful,  piercing  eye, 

With  fun-like  ken,  the  hated  plot  defcry.  410 

Thou  know'ft  what  ills  a  plot  difclos'd  attend ; 

Our  names  muft  perifli,  and  our  lives  muft  end. 

His  friend  returned — The  lovM,  the  bold  defign 
My  glad  foul  welcomes,  and  my  hand  fliall  join. 
Hail  happy  tidings  !   hail  aufpicious  fields  !  415 

Where  genial  nature  every  pleafure  yields— 
Too  blefs'd,   to  that  fweet  native  land  I  fly, 
That  cot,   that  heritage,  that  friendly  Iky — 
Dear  fcenes  of  youth !  where  peace  and  pleafure  mild, 
With  cheerful  health,  and  ceafclefs  plenty  fmil'd —     420 
Might  thefe,   O  envied  lot !  again  be  given, 
'Tvvere  blifs  too  great ;  I  claim  no  higher  heaven. 

This  heard,  Selima  to  her  tent  withdrew  ; 
While  flrait  to  Jofnua  ardent  Irad  flew. 
To  him,  apart,  the  dangerous  plot  difclos'd,  42^ 

And  what  the  tribe,  and  where  the  tent,  expos'd. 
As  fome  fond  parent  eyes  his  darling  child, 
Pleas'd,  the  great  Hero  on  the  favourite  fmil'd, 
His  zeal,  his  prudence  prais'd,  and  on  his  he^d 
Befought  the  Heavens  their  choiceil:  blifs  to  flied.       430 

Mean  time  from  diftant  guards  a  cry  afccnds, 
And  round  the  camp  the  dinning  voice  extends ; 

E  5  Th* 
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Th*  alarming-  trump  refounds ;   the  martial  train 

Pour  from  the  tents,  and  crowd  th*  accuftom'd  plain, 

In  mazy  wanderings,  thickening,  darkening,  roll,       435 

Fill  all  the  field,  and  fliade  the  boundlefs  pole. 

As  where  proud  Erie  w^inds  hernarrowing  fliores, 

And  o'er  huge  hills  a  boiling  ocean  pours. 

The  long  white-flieetcd  foam,   with  fury  hurl'd, 

I>own  the  cliffs  thundering,  fliakes  the  ftablc  world,      44O 

In  folemn  griindeur  clouds  of  niifl:  arlfe. 

Top  the  tall,  pines,  and  heavy,  feek  the  fkies; 

So  fpread  the  volumes  of  the  dud:  afar; 

So  roar  the  clamors  of  commencino-  war. 

A|B-:cious,  and  a«flive,  there  the  Leader  ftrode,  445 

NcrvM  every  heart,  and  fleel'd  for  death  and  blood ; 
From  rank  to  rank  he  hufli'd  the  tumult's  found, 
And  fpread  deep  filence  o'er  th'  attentive  ground  : 
Then  while  the  chiefs  combin'd  the  dread  array, 
Tcvvj'rd  a  high  rock  he  bent  his  rapid  way  j  4^0 

From  the  tall  height,   to  Ai  he  cafl  his  eyes,  • 

And  faw,  in  fouthern  fields,  her  fquadrons  rife; 
A  cloud,  far-fpreading,  o'er  the  plain  im.pell'd, 
Roli'd  up  th'  expanfe,  and  wrapp'd  the  gloom.y  field; 
Approaching,  widening,  flow  the  darknefs  came,  45^ 

Embkiz'd  with  gleams  of  intermitted  flame. 
So,  long  and  black,  like  Ikirts  of  rifing  even. 
Thick  clouds,  now  gathering,  fill'd  the  northern  heaven; 
Borne  on  llbw  winds,  that  ceafelefs  changed  its  form. 
O'er  the  dark  mouivtains  fail'd  th'  expanding  ftorm  ;      460 
In^rifinpf  (grandeur  far-oif  thunders  roll, 
Pirn, lightnings  fiafh,  and  gild  the  clouded  pole; 

9  More 
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More  wide,  more  vaft,  the  folemn  gloom  afoends, 
And  fro\rning,  deepening,  round  th' horizon  bends. 

At  once  the  Hero  g-ave  the  loud  command  ;  465 

In  awful  lilence  mov'd  the  chofen  band  ; 
Compaft,  to  Ai  they  cours'd  their  dreadful  way, 
And  generous  Zimri  rul'd  the  long  ari'ay. 

Mean  time  new  fcenes  around  the  camp  began,. 
The  tribes  all  motion,  man  confus'd  with  man  ;  470 

From  tent  to  tent  fwift  hailening  feet  appear 'd  ;. 
Low-murmuring  voice?,  mingling  founds  were  heard  j 
Loud,  and  more  loud,  the  earneft  clamors  grow, 
Hum  through  the  tents,  and  all  the  camp  o'erflow. 
To  Egypt's  realms — refounds  the  general  cry —  47^ 

From  thefe  fad  fcenes,  with  profpcrous  feet,  we  fly, 
Thefe  hofls  of  foes,  thefe  fields  of  ceafelefs  fight, 
This  fway  of  bondage,  "and  this  war  of  flight. 
Hafle,  freedom's  fons,  and  feize  her  happy  fliores, 
For  ail  her  peace,  and  wealth,  and  joy,  are  yours.        480 
Thus  round  the  hofl:  the  mingled  clamor  flew. 
And  loud,  and  fierce  debates  tumultuous  grew; 
They  urged,  perfuaded,  threatened,  flatter'd,  cried,. 
With  love  conjur'd,  with  flubborn  breaft  denied; 
Friends  left  their  friends,  with  anfwering  look  ffevere,  48^ 
Sigh'd  fad  departure,  dropp'd  th'  exprelfive  tear;. 
From  parents  children  headlong  buril  away, 
While  groans  recall'd  them  from  the  dire  affray; 
To  brothers  brothers  gave  the  parting  hand, 
And  Virtue  eyed,  with  tears,  the  fwerving  band..         490 

All  drefs'd  in  arms,  and  cloath'd  in  rich  array,.     . 
Forth  from  the  camp  the  warriors  bent  their  way  ; 

£  6  '    Their 


?4  THECONQ^UEST  BOOK   III. 

Their  hands  their  gold,  and  favourite  treafures  bore, 

And  each  fond  bofom  hall'd  th'  Egyptian  fliore. 

O'er  the  broad  circuit  of  the  weftern  plain,  495 

From  all  fides  gathering,  mov'd  the  numerous  train, 

This  way,  and  that,  in  thoufand  paths  impell'd, 

Immingling,  rufliing,  darkening,  hid  the  field, 

To  one  great  central  phalanx  fvviftly  driven, 

Gloom'd  the  fad  ground,  and  cafl  a  fhade  on  heaven,     500 

Frowning,  and  fierce,  expanded  o'er  the  plain, 

And,  proud  of  numbers,  deeni'd  refiitance  vain. 

Of  name  obfcure,  before  th'  increafing  throng 
Two  haughty  chieftains  proudly  flalk'd  along ; 
Felt  all  the  joys,  which  little  minds  o'errun,  505 

From  fvvay  firft  tried,  and  influence  fcarcc  begun ; 
Look'd  wife,  important,  hurried  o'er  the  field  ; 
Commanded,  queilion'd,  with  loud  threats  compell'd; 
Spoke  with  flern  voice  ;  advifing,  wavering  flood, 
-And  fcarce  the  ground  was  printed,  where  they  trode.  510 

Far  round  the  plain  the  mingled  tumult  ran, 
Chief  anfwer'd  chief,  and  man  rehears'd  to  man. 
Thro'  each  fmall  circle  loud  the  murmur  fprcad, 
Of  fpoils  ungiven,   virtues  unrepaid. 
Woes  unextinguifli'd,  labours  ne'er  to  end,  ^\  ^ 

The  flarving  houfhold,  and  the  naked  friend — 
Where  now's  the  heart,  that  blefs'd  the  prophet's  fway, 
That  footh'd  the  tribes,  and  bade  the  foul  obey, 
Swept  Baflvan's  fields,  o'erthrew  proud  Sihon's  throne, 
And  to  poor  warriors  left  the  fpoils  they  won  ?  520 

But  now  new  chiefs,  in  wiles  and  learning  train'd. 
Wield  a  dread  fccptrc,  with  an  iron  hand ; 

All, 
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All,  all  but  Hanniel :  Hanniel  lingly  glows 

With  Ifracl's  good,  and  weeps  for  IfraeTs  woes. 

Hail  then,  oh  hail  the  blefs'd,  aufpicious  day,  525 

That  opes  to  brighter  realms  our  happy  way  ! 

The  chiefs,  we  chofe,  the  glorious  path  lliall  guide, 

Uncurs'd  with  learning,  and  unllain'd  with  pride. 

Thus  round  the  plain  the  tumult  flirill  refounds, 
Of  diiferent  note,  immix  unnumber'd  founds;  530 

High  tofs'd  in  aether  helms  confus'dly  fiy, 
And  clafliing  fniclds  to  clafliing  fhields  reply  : 
L-oud,  hoarfc,  and  rough,  wide  jars  difcordant  noifc, 
And  raging  painons  fwell  the  clamorous  voice. 
So,  where  on  ocean's  brim  the  long  beach  winds,  55^ 

Breaks  his  proud  waves,   and  all  his  fury  binds, 
Unnumber'd  fowls,  of  various  wing,  arife, 
And  tofs  in  wild  gyrations  to  the  fkies  ; 
From  each  harfh  throat  hard  ilrains  of  difcord  roar. 
Creak  with  dire  din,   and  grate  along  the  fhore  ;         540 
Loud,  and  more  loud,  the  nations  heaven  deform, 
Or  gloom  the  flrand,  and  croak  the  coming  fiorm. 

As  round  the  plain  the  mingled  tumult  ran, 
T'admor,  the  elder  chieftain,  thus  began — 
Hail,  fons  of  freedom  !  Jacob's  faireft  boafl ! 
Heirs  of  the  iky,  and  virtue's  genuine  hoil  ! 
Well  did  brave  Hanniel  teach,  in  words  divine, 
How  faft  our  tribes,  with  toils,  and  griefs,  decline; 
Full  well  he  mark'd  what  deep  deligns  are  laid 
By  chiefs,  of  man,  nor  truth,  nor  heaven,  afraid  ;         ^^o 
That,  fweird  with  pride,  and  train'd  in  artful  lore,. 
O'erleap  all  right,  snd  crufli  the  haplefs  poor. 

To 
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To  US  no  leader  tells  the  deep  defig'n, 

What  hofis  oppofe  us,  and  what  lands  combine ; 

"What  towns  are  next  befiegM  ;  what  dangers  tried  ;       5  5^ 

What  fpoils  are  won,  and  who  thofe  fpoils  divide* 

In  Egypt's  realm  the  long-wifh'd  rule  to  gain, 

They  found  each  art,   and  each  bold  effort,  vain  : 

Thence  thro*  the  wafte  they  urg'dour  fatal  way, 

And  hop'd,  in  this  dire  land,   untroubl'd  fway  ;  56a 

Yet  there  the  poor  a  lot  far  happier  found. 

With  fafts  Linburden'd,   and  with  rites  unbound  : 

Our  tributes  paid,  at  plenteous  feafts  we  fate, 

StretchM  in  foft  eafe,  and  every  dainty  ate. 

Oh,  Vv'hy  from  thofe  fair  regions  did  we  come  ?  56^ 

Why,  blind  and  headlong,  leave  our  darling  home  ? 

Here  our  own  leaders  Egypt's  kings  outdo, 

And  chanjre  of  lords  is  all  the  gfood  we  know. 

Hafte  then,  from  thefe  dread  fields  of  mifery  fly; 
With  chiefs  you  chofe  again  to  Egypt  hie  ;  570- 

"Where  eafe,  and  wines,  and  feafls,  and  foft  delight, 
Earth  ever  fruitful,  fkics  for  ever  bright, 
Awake  fweet  pleafure,  raptur'd  love  revive,. 
And  teach  poor  mortals  what  it  is  to  live  : 
Now  feize  the  hour,  by  Jolliua's  folly  given,  575; 

Or  op'd  for  Ifrael  by  a  pitying  Heaven* 
Ai's  gallant  fons  Vv'ill  fweep  his  hell  away,. 
Worne  by  long  labours,  and  to  fails  a  pre)-  ; 
Or,  fcap'd  the  field,  their  weary  feet  mulf  fall ; 
Or,  join'd  in  fight,  our  arms  w;il  foon  prevail ;  580 

This  day  beyond  purfuit  our  courfc  removes. 
And  leaves  the  tyrant  to  the  flavcs  he  loves* 


He 
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Hefpokej  at  once,  from  all  th' impatient  train, 
A  burfl  of  triumph  fhook  th'  founding  plain  ; 
Thrice  rofe  the  fliout;  as  oft  the  heavens  replied  ;  585 

And,  borne  thro'  fields,  and  woods,  the  far-off  murmur 

died. 
Thus,  when  the  vernal  ftorm  forbears  to  rave, 
And  the  wild  river  fwells  his  torrent  wave, 
Huge  ifles  of  ice,  along  the  clifted  fhore, 
Float  llow,  and  cumbrous ;  folemn  thunders  roar,         590 
In  deep  gradations,  rife,  and  burfV,  and  roll, 
Wave  o'er  the  founding  hills,  and  leffen  to  the  pole. 

When  firfl  from  Jofliua  faithful  Irad  went. 
He  fummon'd  Judah's  heroes  to  his  tent. 
Bade  them  the  tribes  with  prudent  caution  eye,  595 

Purfue  their  motions,  and  their  views  defcry, 
Their  tumults  hufli,  or  fliould  their  efforts  fail, 
With  fpeed  to  him  convey  th'  unplealing  tale. 
When  round  the  camp  diforder'd  fcenes  began. 
Strait  to  the  found  th'  attentive  heroes  ran  ;  600 

Watch'd  all  the  murmurs  of  the  orathering-  train. 
And  foUow'd  anxious  to  the  troubled  plain  ; 
But  firft  the  tidings  to  the  Leader  fped, 
What  bands  affembled,  and  what  chieftains  led, 
Urg'd  him  with  haile  to  arm  a  numerous  force,  60^. 

And  'gainll  th'  infurgents  bend  his  rapid  courfc. 

And  now,  when  Tadmor  ceas'd,  the  fliouts  decay 'd, 
With  fweet,  mild  accent,  tluis  grave  Caleb  (aid — 
How  flight  the  toil,  millaking  chief,  to  prove 
"Tis  wifdom's  voice  dire<^3  the  path  we  love!  610 

Though 


88  THE       CONQ^UEST  BOOK   III-. 

Though  thorns,  though  ferpents  hedge  the  fatal  way, 

The  fond  heart  bids,  and  anfwering  feet  obey.. 

Each  truth,  each  argument,  thy  voice  runs  o'er, 

Forbids  our  hoft  to  feek  th'  Egyptian  flxore. 

The  vvafle's  dire  ills  thy  plaintive  words  refound,  6i  ^ 

Yet  through  that  wade  the  darling  realm  is  found ; 

Again  thofe  countlefs  woes  our  race  mull  try  ; 

Again  with  toil,  and  thirfr,  and  famine,  die. 

Or  Ihall  we  flee,  by  Razor's  bands  compelled. 

To  meet  fierce  Amalek,  in  the  hoftile  field  ?  620 

Will  hofls  that  tremble,  where  Ai's  fons  appear, 

Abide  the  confli<fl,  when  Phiiiflia's  near  ? 

But  to  what  end,  againfl:  unnumber'd  foes, 
Shall  Ifrael  war  to  gain  Egyptian  woes  ; 
Shame,  vice,  idolatry,  and  bondage,  join'd,  62^ 

The  wrath  of  Heaven,  and  hiffing  of  mankind  ? 
If  war  is  deftin'd  Ifrael 's  fearful  do'om. 
With  war,  let  freedom,  wealth,  and  glory  come: 
Let  peace,  let  realms,  let  empire  crown  the  toil  j 
The  world  applaud  us,  and  th'  Eternal  fmile.  630 

In  this  fair  land,  fliali  each  poor  warrior  reign 
Lord  of  himfelf,  and  monarch  of  the  plain. 
His  houfe,  his  herd,  his  harveft  all  his  own. 
And  chansrelefs  law  tranfmit  them  to  his  fon. 
But  Egypt's  wealth  her  king  alone  commands,  635 

Her  fons,  her  gold,  her  products,  and  her  lands. 
For  him  our  hands,  in  flavifli  woe,  mud  toil, 
And  pamper  fplendor  on  the  beggar's  fpoil. 
Poor  beyond  thought,  fufpended  on  a  breath, 
Our  life  a  fufferance,  and  a  nod  our  death,  640 


But 
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But  Ifraers  clncfs  arc  tralii'd  in  dang-erous  lore, 
And  hence  regardlefs  of  the  humble  poor. 
Say,  Tadmor,  fav^  the  wiles  of  art  to  fliun, 
To  Egypt's  realms  impatient  dolt  thou  run  ? 
To  courts,  to  lords,  with  Imooth  deceit  o'erhung,     645 
Where  art  firll  budded,  and  where  learning-  fprung  ? 
Truth,  confcience,   Heaven,  thine  idle  dreams  deny  ; 
Repent,  return;  nor,  fnar'd  by  treafons,  die. 

The  hero  fpoke.     From  all  the  angry  train 
A  riling  murmur  wav'd  along  the  plain  :  650 

As  *twixt  tall  hills,  where  rufliing  torrents  roll, 
A  flow,  and  lingering  groan  afcends  the  pole  ; 
Thro'  gloomy  caverns  hums  the  folemn  found. 
Fills  all  the  hollow  realm,  and  fhakes  the  fliady  ground. 

Ardan,  the  younger  chieftain,  quick  return'd,       651; 
And  from  his  eye-balls  kindling  fury  burn'd— • 
Imperious  prince,  I  know  thy  heart  of  fteel 
Ne'er  lov'd  the  poor,  and  never  knew  to  feel. 
But  that  proud  voice,  which  aw'd  my  breaft  before, 
Now  fails  to  rule,  and  guides  the  hoft  no  more,  660 

I  mock  thy  threats,  thy  utmoll  power  defy, 
Thy  reafons  trample,  and  thy  words  deny. 
Chang'd  is  the  fcene.     Thy  pride  muil:  now  obey 
In  worth  thy  betters,  and  thy  lords  in  fway. 
Go  tell  yon  flaves,  that  bafe,  and  beflial  train,  665 

Thy  arts,  thy  arguments,  and  threats  are  vain  ; 
Bid  them  their  friends,  their  gallant  brethren  fee, 
A  hoft  of  heroes,  daring  to  be  free. 
Of  numbers  countlefs,  bravery  never  aw'd, 
Dup'd  by  no  laws,  and  blinded  by  no  God,  670 

Their 
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Their  coimfe  now  bending  to  the  blifsful  fliore. 

Where  peace  and  plenty  bid  the  cup  run  o'er  : 

While  they,  poor  reptiles  !   in  dread  bondage  lie, 

Drag  life  in  mifery,  and  uuburied  die. 

Hafte,  halle,  ere  vengeance  on  thy  helmet  light,         67  ij 

And  plunge  thee  fwift  to  everlalVmg  night. 

Bafe,  reptile  mifcreant ! — Hezron  fierce  replied — 
Go,  dream  of  Egypt ;   fwell  thine  infcift  pride  ; 
Thy  wings  eicpand;   around  thy  dunghill  fly  ; 
Buzz  thy  fmall  moment,  and  forgotten  die.  63ci. 

For  know,  vain  wretch  !  the  voice  of  peace  is  o'er  ; 
The  hand  of  Mercy  lifts  her  branch  no  more  j 
To  fpeed  thy  doom  impatient  Juftice  files. 
And  wings  the  vengeance  of  affronted  Hi-ies. 

The  hero  fpoke.     A  rifing  hifs  began,  685 

And  round  the  plain  contemptuous  murmurs  ran  : 
Quick  tow'rd  the  camp  the  princes  bent  their  courfe, 
And,  turn'd  fo  Egypt,  mov'd  the  rebel  force. 
Their  llandard  role  :  a  fliout  to  heaven  afcends, 
And  wide,   and  deep,   the  gloomy  hoH:  extends.  690 

Far  round  the  files  each  cafts  exulting  eyes ; 
Each  feels  the  prowefs  of  his  arm  arife  : 
By  pride  their  force,  their  numbers  doubled  o'er, 
All  foes  tiefpisM,  and  Jofliua  fear'd,  no  more  ; 
From  voice  to  voice  the  haughty  tale  rebounds,  69?^ 

And  air  re-echoes  V/ith  the  iliingling  founds. 

As  near  the  diflant  groves  the  warriors  drew. 
And  homeward  call  a  lingering,  parting  view; 
Behold!  in  eallern  fields,,  anumdi-ous  train 
Pour'd  from  tl^e  camp;,  and  haftea'do'cr  the  plain.     700 

There 
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There  trembjed  Ephniim's  cnfign  in  the  Ikies  ; 
Thcic  tKe  bull's  vengeance  blaz'd  from  \j'rathful  eyes  ; 
111  a6t  to  wound,  with  threatening  horns,  he  ftood, 
Felt  his  vail  ilrength,  and  fnuft'M  his  rival's  blood. 
Behind  the  mighty  Chief^   in  pomp,   impellM,  705 

The  darkening  phalanx  widen'd  o'er  the  field  ; 
Sublime,  the  Hero  wing'd  his  dreadful  way, 
And  round  the  rebels  filed  a  dire  difmay. 

Amaz'd,  the  chieftains  faw  his  haftening  courfe, 
And  rangM,with  adive  Ipeed,  theirnumerous  force;    710 
In  wild,  diforder'd  ranks,  confus'd  they  flood, 
Spoke  founding  boafcs,  and  thiriled  loud  for  blood. 

As  near  the  noify  fquadrons  Jofliua  drew, 
Round  the  rude  files  he  cafl  a  fearching  view  ; 
For  Hanniel's  Heps  he  gaz'd  ;   but  gaz'd  in  vain,        71^ 
Nor  found  the  hero  on  the  troubled  plain: 
For  well  his  mind,  by  fad  experience,  knew 
What  fearful  ills  defeated  plots  purfue. 
How  fway  accuflom'd,  faftion  wild  o'erthrows. 
And  fudden  tumults  end  in  certain  woes.  720 

Thence,  to  his  tent  by  cautious  thoughts  coniinM, 
Disjointed  counfels  throng'd  his  refllefs  mind  ; 
He  view'd,  he  wifliM  ;   but  knew  the  wifh  was  vain, 
And  boded  ruin  to  his  favorite  train. 
Too  wife  the  Chief,  too  fix*d  the  hoH,  he  faw  ;  72  C 

Too  firm  th'  obedience  to  the  facred  law  ; 
In  fuUen  filence  mourn'd  his  lot  fevere. 
And  wail'd  devoted  treafon,  with  a  tear. 

High  in  the  van,  the  Leader  rais'd  his  voice, 
The  holts  all  trembling  at  the  dreadful  noife—  73a 

Hailc 
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Haile  to  your  tents,  with  fwift  obedience  hafte, 
That  Mercy's  veil  may  hide  the  follies  paft ; 
Hafte,  ere  this  hand,   by  injured  juftice  driven, 
Plunge  in  your  breafls,  th'  avenging  fword  of  Heaven  : 
Your  Maker's  voice,  with  confcious  fpeed,  obey,      735 
And  let  deep  forrow  wafii  your  guilt  away. 

Thus  he.     Bold  Ardan  with  flirill  voice  replied — ^ 
Let  no  vain  hope  inflate  thy  fwelling  pride — 
Know,   proud,  mif-deeming  leader  !   Heaven  deiign'd. 
Jacob's  brave  fons  to  bow  with  willing  mind ;  740 

The  chiefs,  we  freely  chofe,   our  hearts  obey, 
And  crouch  no  more,  obfequious  to  thy  fway. 
To  happier  realms,  with  profperous  feet,  we  go, 
And  leave  thy  bondmen  here  to  every  woe; 
Leave  them  to  toil,  to  groan,  to  mourn  their  doom,   74^ 
Languifli  out  life,  and  die  without  a  tomb  : 
While  v^^e,  fair  freedom's  fons,  fuperior  fly 
To  peace,  and  tranfport,  in  a  kinder  iky. 

The  Chief  difdain'd  return.     With  wrathful  look. 
His  eyes  flream'd  terror,  as  the  culprit  fpoke  ;  750 

Forth  from  the  van,  with  awful  port,   he  ilrode  ; 
O'er  his  bright  arms  reflefted  lightnings  glow'd  ; 
V/ith  lifted  hand,  he  drove  th'  avenging  blade, 
And  plung'd  proud  Ardan  fwift  to  endlefs  fliade. 
Th'  aflonifh'd  train,  like  hunted  harts  impell'd,  7^5 

Scatter'd  in  headlong  terror,  o'er  the  field. 
So,  on  heaven's  plain  when  war  and  tumult  fprung, 
By  Britain's  pride,  and  earth's  bright  Phoenix,  fung, 
When  Satan,  madden 'd  with  Tartarean  rage, 
Dar*d  Michael's  fword,  and  Michael's  might  engage  • 

In 
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In  pomp  divine  the  great  Archangel  flood  ;  761 

A  fun*s  broad  fplendors  round  his  'forehead  glowM  ; 
Down  his  long  wings  thick,   branching  lightnings  fell ; 
Dire  as  ten  thunders,   rufliM  his  flaming  (leel ; 
Th*  Apoflate  funk  ;   fearwing'd  the  rebel  train,  76^ 

Swift  as  the  rapid  whirlwind,  o*cr  th*  empyreal  plain. 

PleasM,  the  great  chief,  and  Judah*s  heroes  viewed 
The  flying  train,  by  guilt  and  fear  fubduM  ; 
While  to  high  heaven  their  grateful  praifes  rofe, 
Whofe  guardian  hand  had  fav'd  from  countlefs  woes.  770 
Then  loud  the  criers  proclaim — to  Egypt's  land 
Whatever  wretch  fliall  lure  a  guilty  band. 
By  ftones  opprefs'd,  his  life  fliall  fall  a  prey. 
And  dread  oblivion  fweep  his  name  away. 

While  thus  the  rod  of  vengeance  Jofliua  fway'd,     7^^ 
And  the  dread  tumults  of  the  plain  decayed, 
Th*  approaching  hofts,  at  diilance,   Irad  view'd, 
And  Zimri's  thoufands,  with  glad  feet  purfued, 
Trac'd  all  the  pomp  of  war,  with  wild  delight, 
And  wifhM,  unarm'd,  to  fliare  th'  impending  fight.    78a 
Like  ocean's  waves,  the  fons  of  Ai  were  driven, 
And  lowering  Ifrael  call  a  gloom  on  heaven  ; 
Proud  chiefs,  in  golden  fplendor,  trod  the  plain, 
And  tower'd  majeftic  o'er  the  vulgar  train. 
So,  flraight  and  tall,  beyond  the  foreil  falr^  ygi 

The  pine,   ambitious,  ilands  without  a  peer  ; 
O'er  every  grove  beholds  his  boughs  afcend. 
Oaks  climb  beneath,  and  humble  cedars  bend; 
Shares  the  mild  winds,  the  fullen  Horm  defies, 
And  towers,  and  waves,  and  wantons,  in  the  Ikies ;    790 

In 


94 


THE       CONOUEST 


BOOK  III, 


In  pride  fublime,  demands  the  fylvan  rei^-n, 
And  glows,  and  triumphs,  in  immortal  green. 


As  now  the  tempell  hid  the  orb,  of  day, 
The  threatening  fronts  approach'd,  in  dark  array  ; 
Swift  through  th*  expanlion  clouds  of  arrows  fly  ;      79^ 
Stones  fliower  on  Hones,  and  whizz  along  the  Iky  j 
Sing  the  flirill  firings  ;   the  hiffing  darts  refound  ; 
From  clanging  bucklers  rattling  pebbles  bound  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  warriors  fall ;   amain 
Groans  murmur ;   armour  founds;   and  fliouts  convulfe 
the  plain.  800 

With  deep  amaze,  the  fons  of  Ai  beheld 
Their  foes,   witli  ardour,  tempt  the  deathful  iield. 
For  now,  elate,   they  fought  the  early  fight, 
To  certain  vicftory  march'd  with  fierce  delight  j 
And  fondly  hop'd,  ere  Oran's  holl:  fliould  come,         So; 
To  feal  devoted  Ifrael's  haplefs  doom. 
But  vain  their  hopes  ;   for  with  firm  duty  ftrong, 
Undaunted  Zimri  fir'd  the  martial  throng — 
Now,  warriors,  now — the  glowing  leader  cried —  " 
Shall  Jfrael's  arms  regain  their  ravidi'd  pride  ;  810 

Ai  now  Avail  learn,  untaught  our  force  to  flight. 
What  virtue  warms  us  to  the  generous  fight ; 
That  one  loil  field  fliall  ne'er  our  race  difmay. 
Nor  fliame,  nor  terror,  ilain  the  glorious  day.  814 


While  thus  untroubled  thoughts  his  words  confefs'd. 
All-anxious  fears  diiturb'd  his  boding  breaft. 
The  hoft  he  knew  dlilruflful  of  the  fky, 
Propenfe  to  terror,  and  pre|>ar'd  to  fly  ; 

He 
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He  law  thei)i  fad  move  lingering  o'er  the  plain, 

New  arm  their  tbcs,  and  doubiscall  their  train  :  S20 

And  the  great  Chiet  a  fli'ong  i;ijun(5tion,,gpve. 

Each  pol!  with  cai;e  to  guard,-  each  bwd  to  favej 

Each  opening  fair  f'or  wife  retreat  t'  imhrac<:,^ 

To  tempt  no  lofs,   and  hazard  no  difgrace. 

But  far  beyond  his  thoughts,  the  found, of  war,  22i^ 

The  clafli  of  arms,  the  fliouts  that  rent  the  air, 

Th'  infpiring  tumults  of  the  dreadful  plain, 

New  ftrung  their  nerves,  and  rous'd  their  hopes  again. 

In  quick  oblivion,  flight  and  fear  were  loft; 

lucrealing  ardours  every  bofom  tofs'd  ;  830 

Firm-wcdg'jd,  imlliaken,  ruili'd  the  darkening  train  ; 

Spears  fiew  ;   air  murmur'd  ;  corfes  licap'd  the  plain  ; 

One  flight  of  twinkling  arms,  all  ether  flione  ; 

Plarth  roar'd,  one  fiiout  confus'd,  one  mingled  groan  ; 

Each  hoft  prefs'd  eager  ;   each  difdain'd  to  fly  ;  83^ 

And  wide  confuiion  blended  earth  and  Iky. 

Mean  time  the  ftorm,   along  dark  mountains  driven, 
Hung  o'er  the  plain,  and  wrapp'd  the  mid-day  heaven  ; 
More  frequent  lightnings  blaz'd  the  fkies  arownd. 
And  peals  more  dreadful  lliook  the  folid  ground.  840 

From  the  black  clouds  the  whirlwinds  burft  amain, 
Scour'd  all  the  groves,  and  rag'd  along  the  plain  ; 
Beneath,  huge  fliouts  the  murmuring  concave  rend, 
And  drifts  of  duft  in  gloomy  pomp  afcend. 

With  boding  hearts,  the  chiefs  of  Al  furvey'd         845 
The  fun's  pure  fplcndor  loll  in  cloudy  (liade  ; 
The  fun,  their  god,  his  fmiling  face  withdrew, 
And  round  the  world  a  fearful Idarknefs  flew  ; 

Hence 
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.  Hence  unapprov'd  they  deeniM  the  doubtful  day, 

And  fcann*d,with  careful  looks,their  homeward  way :  850 

As  thus  they  backward  gaz'd,  the  drivincr  rain 

Rufli'd,  with  impetuous  fury,  o'er  the  plain  ; 

Fierce  down  th'  expanlion  flreaming  torrents  fliower'd, 

And  blood-ftain*d  brooks  along  the  champain  pour'd. 

The  clafli  of  arms,  the  long-refounding  cries  855 

WavM  o'er  the  world  a  hoarfc,  tumultuous  noife; 

From  heaven's  huge  vault  loud-rolling  thunders  came, 

And  liofhtninsrs  blaz'd  infufferable  flame. 

Then  fad,  difhearten'd,  from  the  dreadful  fire 

Ai's  generous  leaders  bade  their  holl  retire.  860 

Rcludant,  flow,  difdaining  bafe  defeat, 

From  Ifrael's  fons  the  grriflv  ranks  retreat ; 

Surpriz'd,  fierce  Ifrael  fee  their  backward  courfe. 

Hang  o'er  their  rear,  and  prefs  with  gathering  force  ; 

Intenfer  fliouts  afcend  ;   the  lightning's  flame  S6^ 

Calls  o'er  the  fhlelds  a  llrong  alternate  gleam  ; 

Loud  thunders  roll ;   the  fields  all  quake  around; 

And  the  rain  rulhing  roars  along  the  ground. 

Then  Zimri's  piercing  voice,  with  llern  commands, 

Retrains  the  fury  of  his  eager  bands,  870 

So  fierce  the  thoufands  burn  for  raging  war. 

Even  fingle  warriors  urge  their  foes  afar ; 

'Till  near  the  chief,  they  fee  the  ftandard  rife, 

While  yet  the  tcmpeft  fills  the  midway  fkles, 

Then  dcep-embofom'd  in  th'  obfcuring  rain,  875 

Their  foes  untroubled  crofs  the  homeward  plain. 

Mean  time  the  winds  were  pafs'd,  the  florm  was  o'er, 
And  ftreaming  torrents  ceas'd  from  heaven  to  pour  j 

Strait 
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Strait  to  the  camp,  by  Zimii's  I'oice  compeilM, 

The  bands  (low-moving  crofs'd  the  Ipacious  field.       88<i 

With  joy,  the  chief  revolv'd  the  troubled  day, 

The  fate,  and  influence  of  the  fierce  affray  ; 

Ai,  in  fierce  conflidl,  fail'd  the  wreath  to  gain, 

And  Ifrael,  dauntlefs,  trod  the  Ikirmidi'd  plain; 

He  faw  the  hoil  again  to  combat  won,  83^ 

Their  hopes  new-kindled,  and  their  terror  gone ; 

Thence  his  own  bofom  boding  fear  difpell'd, 

And  promis'd  triumph  on  the  future  field. 

And  now  the  Youth  they  pafs'd,  as,  with  fond  eyes. 
He  faw  the  varying  fate  of  combat  rife  ;  890 

To  him,  deep-pondering,  blew  the  florm  in  vain, 
Scarce  heard  the  peals,  or  mark'd  the  battering  rain  : 
'Till  Ai,  retir'd,  the  doubtful  ftrife  refign'd, 
And  calm*d  the  tumults  of  his  anxious  mind. 

Then  gentler  fcenes  his  rapt  attention  gain'd,  89^ 

Where  God's  2:reat  hand  in  clear  effuloence  reigii'd. 
The  crrowinor  beauties  of  the  folemn  even. 
And  all  the  brio-ht  fiiblimities  of  heaven. 
Above  tall  wellern  hills,  the  light  of  day- 
Shot  far  the  fplendors  of  his  golden  ray  ;  (^00 
Bright  from  the  ftorm,  with  tenfold  grace  he  fmird, 
The  tumult  foften'd,  and  the  world  grew  mild. 
With  pomp  tranfcendcnt,  rob'd  in  heavenly  dies, 
Arch'd  the  clear  rainbow  round  the  orient  fkies  ; 
Its  changelefs  form,  its  hues  of  beam  divine,               oo^ 
Fair  type  of  truth,  and  beauty's  ;  endlefs  fiiine, 
Around  th'  expanfe,  with  thoufand  fplendors  rare, 
Gay  clouds  fail'd  wanton  through  the  kindling  air; 
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From  fliade  to  iliacle,  unnumbcr'd  tinctures  blend  ; 
Unnumber'd  forms  of  wondrous  light  extend  ;  .910" 

In  pride  ftupendous,  glittering  walls  afpire, 
Grac'dwith'bright  domes,  and  crown'd  with  towers  of  fire, 
On  cliffs  cliffs  burn  ;   o'er  mountains  mountains  roll  : 
A  buril  of  glory  fpreads  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Rapt  with  the  fplendor,  e^-ery  fongiler  fmgs,  gi ^ 

Tops  the  high  bough,  .;ind  claps  his  glill'ning  wings; 
Wjth  new-boLrn  green,   reviving  nature  blooms, 
And  fwceter  fragrance  frefliening  air  perfumes. 

Far  fouth  the  ftorm  withdrew  its  troubled  reign  ; 
Defccnding  twilight  dimm'd  the  dufky  plain  ;  gio 

Black  night  arofe  ;   her  curtains  hid  the  ground  : 
Lefs  roar'd,  and  lefs,   the  thunder's  folemn  found  j 
The  l)ended  lightning  fliot  a  brighter  flream, 
Or  wrappM  all  heaven  in  one  wide,  mantling  flame  ; 
By  turns,  o'er  plains,  and  woods,  and  mountains,  fpread 
Faint,  yellow  glimmerings,  and  a  deeper  "fliade,         926 

From  parting  clouds,  the  moon  out-breaking  fhone, 
And  fate,  fole  emprefs,  on  her  lilver  throne; 
In  clear,   full  beaiity,   round  all  nature  fmil'd. 
And  claim'd  o'er  heaven,  and  earth,  dominion  mild  ;   930 
With  humbler  glory,  flars  her  court  attend, 
And  blefs'd,  and  union'd,  filent  lurtrc  blend, 

Alithefe  bright  fcencs  revolv'd,  his  raptur'd  mind, 
With  fweet  tranfition,   heaven  in  all  divin'd  ; 
Where,  round  the  profpecl,  grandeur,   beauty,  glow'd, 
They  flione,  the  grandeur,  beauty,  of  a  God;  936 

God  look'd  through  all,  as,  with  refplendcnce  gay, 
They  rais'd,  and  bore  him  from  himfelf  away, 
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TVT  O  W  the  third  fun  illum'd  the  aznre  main, 
And  Ifrael  anxious  gathcr'd  on  the  plain. 
In  every  face  fufpenfe  and  grief  appear'd. 
Each  fan  was  doubted,  and  each  parent  fear'd; 
Brothers  on  brothers  call:  a  (ide-lon^  eye,  jj 

And  trembling  fair-ones  prefs'd  the  rifing-  figh. 

Mid  the  wide  concourfe  great  Eleazar  flione, 
The  faired  minillerof  Heaven's  hisfh  throne. 
White  were  his  aged  locks,  and  round  his  face 
Calm  contemplation  cad:  a  folemn  g^race  ;  lO 

O'er  his  pure  vefture  fliining  unguent  fpread, 
And  breath'd  the  fragrance  of  th'  Arabian  fiiade  i 
Full  on  his  breaH:  the  ilar-bright  Urim  glow'd. 
And  o'er  his  brow  beam'd  Holiness  to  God» 

The  facred  rites  perform'd,  he  bent  his  way  j  (^ 

To  the  bright  dome,  that  mock'd  the  riling  day. 
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The  train  with  reverence  bovvM.     Around  his  head 

Ked  fpires  of  lambent  fi^me  ferenely  play'd  ; 

On  the  clear  fplendors  gaz'd  the  crowd  around, 

And  deep  attention  huili'd  the  fhady  ground.  20 

Now  in  the  facred  place  the  Priefl  ador'd, 
And  thus  his  voice  Jehovah's  fmiles  implor'd. 

0  thou,  whofe  wifdom  built  the  bright  abodes, 
Great  King  of  Kings,  and  fovereign  God  of  Gods, 
Almighty  Father,  hear!  Let  grace  divine  2^ 
Shower  on  our  holl,  and  cleanfc  from  every  fin ! 

Thou  feeft,  Omnifcient  Mind!  what  guilt  unknown 

Pollutes  our  race,  and  dares  infult  thy  throne  : 

Thou  feefl;  and  oh  may  thy  all-gracious  voice 

That  guilt  declare,  and  bid  thy  fons  rejoice  !  331 

He  fpoice.     A  rufliins;  found  of  winds  besran. 
Sung  in  the  vail,  and  thro'  the  temple  ran  ; 
A  fapphire  fiame,   unutterably  bright, 
Shot  frcmi  the  gloom,  and  wriipp'd  the  walls  in  light; 
^he  dome  all  trembled;   earth  beneath  it  fliook;  3^ 

And  o'er  the  ark  a  voice  in  thunder  broke— 
To  Ifrael's  thoufands,  from,  th'  Eternal  throne, 
This  mighty  mandate  by  thy  voice  be  known. 
Of  Judah's  race,  a  v/retch,  by  madnefs  driven, 
;Wich  impious  hand,  hath  dar'd  the  wrath  of  Heaven  : 
Stones  fnall  his  houfe  deftroy,  and  flames  devour  ;        41 

1  AM  commands ;   let  all  my  fons  adore. — 

Nor  more;   an  awful  darknefs  round  him  fprcad. 
Still  as  the  gloomy  manfions  of  the  dead. 

All  fad,  and  flow,  return'd  the  mournful  pricH,        45 
Andftrong  impatience  every  eye  cxprefs'd — 

What 
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What  the  decree  of  Heaven  !  the  Leader  cried-— 
With  folemn  voice,  the  facred  Seer  replied — 
Of  Judah's  race,  a  wretch,   by  madiiefs  driven, 
With  impious  hand,   hath  dar'd  the  wrath  of  Heaven  ; 
Stones  fliall  his  houfe  dcllroy,  and  flames  devour  ;•        51 
I  AM  commands  j   let  all  his  Tons  adore- 

He  fpoke  ;   and  forrow  gloom'd  the  plain :  m  hafle,- 
So  Jofliua's  voice  decreed,  the  lots  were  call:  j 
The  wretch,  fo  long  concealed,  arofe  to  view^  55 

And  yLbaus  name  to  fearful  vengeance  drew* 
Forth  frojn  the  crowd,  with  languid  fteps,   and  flow, 
The  vi6lini  ftrode,  and  look'd  unutter'd  woe  ; 
His  ufelefs  hands  hung  feebly  by  his  fide  ; 
His  tottering  knees  their  wonted  aid  denied^  60^ 

His  front  was  clouded  with  a  wild  difmay  y 
For  hailening  ruin  darkened  o*er  his  way. 

And  thus  the  youth  forlorn — My  hated  namsr 
Sinks  in  the  mifery  of  undying  fliame.  '  ^ 

Pafs'd  is  theday  of  grace;  my  dimmed  light  6c;' 

Fades  in  the  Ikirt  of  everlafting  night. 
From  the  rich  fpoils  my  hand  a  ilore  convey 'd^, 
Help'd  by  the  night,  and  fafe  in  covert  laid. 
Beneath  my  tent  the  mifchief  may  be  found, . 
Where  fpreads  the  flooring  o'er  the  fecret  ground,       70 
Why  did  my  heart  reiifl:  that  lovely  fair, 
Who  fweetly  warn'd  me  of  the  temptino-  fnare  ? 
Hear,  all  ye  warriors  !   fly  the  fatal  road, 
And  learn,  that^vengeance  waits  the  foes  of  God  ! 

Great  Jofliua  heard  ;  and  tho'  his  feeling  mind         ft 
To  crimes  was  gentle,  and  to  mifery  kind  -, 

^  4  Fierce 
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Her  robes  embroidcr'd  loofely  met  the  view  ; 

Her  hair,   unbound,   in  wild  diforder  flew  ; 

All  pale  file  llood,   and  to  the  pitying  iky 

Stretch'd  her  white  hands,  and  rais'd  a  piercing"  cry,   140 

In  vain,  on  terror's  wings,  the  caititfs  flew  ; 

His  eager  fvvord  this  generous  hero  drew  ; 

Their  heads  in  twain  the  lleely  vengeance  clave, 

And  hungry  vultures  yield  the  horrid  grave. 

To  Gibeon's  domes  we  led  the  beauteous  fair,  145 

Repos'd  on  down,   and  nurs'd  with  tendereil  care. 
Pleas'd  with  our  pains,   her  fwect,   angelic  tongue 
Strange  truths  divine,   with  heavenly  niulic,  fung. 
Of  nature's  Sovereign  Lord,   the  tale  began, 
How  earth  was  form'd,  and  how  created  man  ;  150 

How  the  tall  mountains  heav'd  their  cloud-wrapp'd  fpires, 
And  heaven  was  flarr'd  Vv'ith  thoufand  thouland  lires. 
Then  too  ilie  told  how,   rous'd  to  fearful  ire, 
Jehovah  bade  the  delug'd  world  expire  ; 
Thy  nation's  rife  ;   the  rod  of  Sovereign  power,  155 

That  fhook  proud  Egypt's  realms  from  fliore  to  fliore, 
The  cleaving  main,  the  wonders  of  the  wild, 
Where  hard  rocks  fxow'd,  and  fands  with  verdure  fmil'd  ; 
Food,  fhcwer'd  from  heaven,  perfum'd  the  morning  blafl, 
And  quails  in  millions  peopled  all  the  waile.  160 

la  thefe  dread  fcenes,   A  radon's  mighty  mind 
The  clear  difplays  of  boundiefs  power  divin'd  ; 
Scenes  nobler  far  than  ancient  fages  knew, 
Than  age  e'er  taught,  or  airy  fancy  drew. 
At  once,  infpir'd  with  eager  zeal  to  learn  165 

Wbat  wondrous  truths  the  glorious  fcheme  concern, 

This 
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This  prince,  his  only  hopo^  the  monarch  chofe, 

And  joinM  with  mc,   his  plcafiue  to  dilclofc. 

Sweet  peace  by  us  his  ftiendly  heart  demands  ; 

His  gold  he  proffers,   and  his  warlike  bands  ;  170 

At  thy  requell:,  to  arms  the  thoufands  fly, 

With  thee  we  conquer,  or  with  thee  we  die. 

Shouldll  thou  confent,  fomc  bright,  and  generous  Sage, 

Fam'd  for  pure  manners,  and  grown  wife  with  age, 

Skill'd  with  unfcen,  yet  all-perfuafive  art,  175 

T'  inform  the  mind,   and  foftJy  win  the  heart, 

Whofe  tenets,  nobly  rais'd  o'er  pride,  and  ftrife, 

Grace  the  fair  conduct  of  a  virtuous  life. 

He  alks,  to  fprcad  Religion's  facred  fway, 

To  lure  his-fons  to  heaven,  and  point  the  way.  l8» 

And  O  what  pnce  immenfe  canft  thou  demand! 

What  s'olden  hoards  ?   or  boundiefs  breadth  of  land  ? 

One  precious  prize  our  grateful  hands  refrore, 

Unbought  by  gems,  or  loads  of  fliining  ore, 

In  thy  own  tent,  behold  thy  favorite  fair,  1I5 

Child  of  thy  choice,  and  darling  of  thy  care  I 

Thus  fpoke  Harefliah.     While  glad  fmlles  e^-prefs'd 
The  Leader's  joy,  he  thus  his  chiefs  addrefs'd. 
Even  now,  propitious,  on  our  lengthen'd  toils 
Behold  th'  all-watchful  Eye  complacent  fmiles  I  190 

In  other  realms  our  grovv'ing  fame  is  heard, 
Our  triumphs  number'd,  and  our  Guardian  fear'd. 
But  fay,  brave  princes,  fliall  thefe  bands  be  tied  ? 
And  Gibeon's  fons  to  Jacob's  heirs  allied  ? 
Shall  fome  blefs'd  fage  her  thoufands  teach  to  rife      195 
To  peaccj  to  truth,  to  virtue,  and  the  Iki&s  ii 
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Your  choice  I  wait — he  faid.     Quick  Hanniel  rofe, 

Whofe  life  was  conteit,  and  whofe  joy  t*  oppofe. 

To  fave  the  fuppliant  race  his  wifli  inclin'd, 

For  Heaven  had  formM  him  with  a  feeling  mind  ;       20a 

But  well  he  knew  how  fair  his  matchlefs  art 

Could  gild  the  latent  mifchiefs  of  his  heart ; 

How  thoufands  on  his  words  inchanted  hung, 

Touch'd  by  the  magic  of  his  wily  tongue. 

All  paths  with  him  were  fmooth,  that  fliew'd  a  same,   205 

Tho'  flaughter'd  nations  pav'd  the  road  to  fame. 

Thrice  rofe  the  chief  to  thwart  the  Leader's  choice. 

And  thrice  flrange  faltering  feiz*d  his  opening  voice  ; 

For  round  he  caft  his  keen,  experienc'd  view, 

And  peace,  the  wifli  of  every  bolbm,  knew  ;  2i<& 

With  fuame  his  dauntlefs  front  was  coverMo'er, 

And  the  cheek  blufh'd,  that  never  blufli'd  before, 

Pieas'd  the  great  Leader  faw  his  failing  eye, 
And  voice,  in  vain,  attempt  a  bafe  reply. 
Then  fmiiing  thus — Untaught  the  wiles  of  art  2 1 5 

I  fee  mild  afpeds  fpeak  the  friendly  heart. 
Yes,  let  fair  Peace,  o'er  Gibcon's  happy  land, 
Raife  her  fweet  voice,  and  lift  herfacred  wand, 
''Gainll  hoftile  realms  alone  our  falchions  rife, 
Foes  to  high  Heaven,  and  victims  of  the  Skies,  220 

But  farremov'd  from  Ifrael,  xcry  far. 
Be  every  willi  t*  extend  the  wafle  of  war  : 
To  footh  vain  pride  with  conquefl^s  dreadful  name  ; 
To  pamper  avarice  with  the  fpoils  of  fliame; 
To  take  one  hour  from  man's  too  hal\y  doom,  22^ 

Or  force  one  widow  to  a  hufband's  tomb, 

9  From 


BOOK  IV.  ©    F       CANAAN.  IO9 

From  death*s  fad  Iceues,  and  battle*s  horrid  toils, 

The  real  hero's  generous  mind  recoils ; 

When  fwords  alone  can  plead  the  righteous  caufc, 

The  crimlbn  ftcel  his  hand  relu<5tant  draws  ;  23O 

Grief  walks  his  partner  to  the  dreadful  plain, 

And  glory's  manfions  prove  the  haunts  of  pain. 

'Tis  Ifrael's  boaft,  the  human  weal  t*  increafe- ; 
To  ftretch  the  reign,  and  nurfe  the  arts,  of  peace  ; 
The  fierce,  the  wild,  to  tame  ;   the  weak  defend  ;         23^ 
Late  to  begin,  and  foon  the  llrife  to  end  ; 
To  teach  vain  man  the  blifs  to  virtue  given, 
And  with  new  faints  t'  enlarge  the  bounds  of  heaven. 

But  now,  brave  chiefs,  to  Joiliua's  tent  repair— 
My  fond  heart  pants  to  find  the  lovely  fair—  240 

Her  lire,  in  Edom's  realm,  our  nation  join'd, 
Urg'd  by  the  diLl:ate3  of  a  virtuous  mind  : 
Her,  a  {wQ^t  babe,  his  hand  indulgent  bore. 
To  virtue  form'd,  and  nurs'd  in  facrcd  lore. 
As  fome  bright  lily,  daug'hter  of  the  morn,  24^ 

Swells  its  young  leaves,  and  bids  its  fplendors  burn  : 
Fair,  and  more  fair,  th'  expanding  beauties  glow, 
Dance  in  the  fun,  and  fliame  the  driving  fnow  : 
So,  born  for  heaven,  fliil  brightening  to  the  view, 
From  truth  to  truth,  from  charm  to  charm,  flie  grew ;  2  CO 
Soft  was  her  temper  ;   all  her  thoughts  refin'd  j 
Beauty  her  form,  and  virtue  was  her  mind. 

Now  at  the  tent  arriv'd,  the  fair  they  found  ,• 
With  many  a  lovely  maid  incompafs'd  round  ; 

Line  243,  H^r^  a    iviet  habc^l  Tiiia epithet  U  glvSA  meielj  from 
tcnUernei's, 
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With  fmiles  of  joy,  their  friend  the  virgins  hnii'd,        25  c 
And  gentle  tears  on  every  cheek  prevail'd. 
When  firfl  her  Sire  appear'd,  around  his  form 
She  call,  with  fwceteft  grace,  each  fnowy  arm  ; 
Pleas'd  the  great  Hero  eyed  his  lovely  child,  2:^9 

And  gave  the  fond  embrace,  and  o'er  the  charmer  fmil'd. 

Svveet  maid!  he  cried,  where  rov'dftthou  from  the  plain? 
With  tears  we  fought  thee,  but  we  fought  in  vain. 

Far  in  the  wood,   replied  the  fair,   I  ilray'^d. 
No  care  difturb'd  me,  and  no  fear  dlfmay'd  ; 
Charm'd  with  the  flowers,  that,  undirtinguifuM,  fmil'd 
"With  folitary  beauty  round  the  wild.  26S 

A  plum'd  mulician,  on  her  verdant  throne, 
Hym.n'd,  with  foft  tranfport,  to  the  falling  fun. 
Slow  1  approach'd  ;   ihe  bird  before  me  flew  ; 
I  heard  the  found  ;   how  could  I  not  purfue-?  270 

So  long  I  wander'd,  day  forfook  the  fky  ; 
I  gazM,  and  gaz'd  ;  but  found  not  where  to  fly. 
In  different  paths,   I  roam'd  the  woody  plain  j 
But  faint,  and  trembling,  flill  return'd  agains 
The  wolf  began  to  howl  ;   and  all  around,  275 

The  hungry  panther  fliook  the  fliuddering  ground ; 
Loud  roar'd  the  approaching  lion's  dread  alarms,. 
And  death  rufli'd  by  me  in  a  thoufand  forms. 

The  long,  long,  difmal  night  at  length  was^one  ; 
And  cheerful  day  with  pleafing  beauty  flione.  283 

Hufli'd  was  the  world,  fave  where,  along  the  wood, 
Rung  the  foft  current  of  a  filver  flood. 
Down  verdant  banks,  witk  trembling  fleps  I  flray'd; 
Each  breeze  alarm'd  me,  and  each  leaf  difmay'd; 

Till 
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Till,   near  the  confines  of  the  lonely  (hcaai,  28^ 

Role  two  barbarians,  as  the  tyoer  nrim. 

My  hated  garb  ciifpleas'd  their  lavage  eyes, 

And  female  weakneis  bade  their  lufl  arile. 

O  whv  was  flrenoth  to  milcreant  villains  orivcn  ? 

Why  lovely  virtue  left  unarm'd  by  heaven  ?  290 

Whymuft  the  helplefs  fair-one's  glory  Hand 

A  prey,  for  every  moniler's  brutal  hand  ? 

Thus  mourn'd  my  heart;  when  Elam  rufli'd  to  fight, 

Clave  the  dire  foes,  and  calm'd  my  wild  aifright;  ^ 

At  once  low-whifper'd  Vir-tue's  heavenly  friend—^        29^ 

Weak  are  the  fair,  that  heroes  may  defend. 

She  fpoke.      The  blufii  that  gives  the  brightefl:  charra, 
Glow'd  in  her  face,  and  told  her  heart's  alarm. 
Skiil'd  in  the  fcience  of  the  human  foul, 
Th'  experienc'd  Chief  beheld  herpalTions  roll,  300 

Smil'd  at  th'  cxpreiiive  language  of  her  eye, 
The  dancing  bofom,  and  the  deep  drawn  figh. 

On  Elam's  face  he  turn'd  a  fearching  view, 
Trac'd  his  young  fiame,  and  all  his  wiilies  knew. 
Oft  on  the  virgin  glanc'd  his  earneft  gaze  ;  30CJ 

She  glance  for  glance,  and  blufh-  for  blufli  repaysj 
Their  eyes  prove  faithful  to  the  melting  heart. 
Waft  the  fond  wifh,  and  all  the  foul  impart. 
No  pride  of  beauty  v/ak'd  his  young  deiires  ; 
Nor  eye  that  fparkles,  fraught  with  lambent  fires ;         310 
Nor  cheek,  that  gaily  fliincs  with  morning  glow; 
Nor  downy  bofom,  dipp'd  in  fpotlefs  fnow. 


Line  287.  My  bated  garh,']  She  wore  the  Ifraelitinj  drefs. 


He 
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He  ligh'd  for  charms  of  nature  more  rcfinM, 

The  Maker's  image,   in  the  fair  one's  mind  ; 

Such  charms,  as  found  in  heaven,  delight  improve,       31 - 

And  plac'd  in  angels  prompt  an  angel's  love. 

Thus  while  they  paus'd ;  with  fweet,  and  modeft  grace, 
Fear  in  his  eye,  and  blufhcs  o'er  his  face, 
The  trembling  youth  began — O  Chief  divine  ! 
My  parent's  voice  thou  heard'ft,  difdain  not  mine.        320 
To  this  bright  maid  my  wiihes  would  afpire — 
O  blame  not  !  frown  not  on  the  fpotlefs  fire  1 — 
Thou  know'fl  the  joy  her  virtues  yield  to  thee; 
Then  think  her  hand  were  paradife  to  me. 

Pleas'd,  the  Chief  faw  his  eyes  with  fondnefs  iliine,  ^2^ 
And  mien  all  modefl",   merit's  faithful  iign, 
And  thus — O  fair  !   'tis  thin-*  alone  to  choofe  : 
Say,   mufl  th-is  heart  fo  foon  its  darling  lofe  ? 
Canfl  thou  to  Elam  yield  a  willing  hand. 
And  feek  a  guardian  in  a  dillant  land  ?  33® 

With  voice  lincere,  unus'd  her  thoughts  to  hide, 
And  bofom  frank,   the  virgin's  lafting  pride, 
The  gulfe,  low-creeping  Cunning  mull  approve, 
Fair  mark  of  worth,  and  friend  to  virtuous  love, 
The  maid  replied — O  lire  !   'tis  blifs  to  me,  335 

To  be  by  him  belov'd,  approv'd  by  thee. 

The  Chief  return'd  ;  Blefs'd  heir  of  fpotlefs  fame! 
Thv  choice  and  wifdom  ever  afk  the  fame. 
Receive,  brave  Elam!  Jofnua's  favourite  care, 
As  angels  virtuous,  and  as  Eden  fair.  340 

Her  hand,  her  heart  fhall  heal  thy  bleeding  mind, 
Warm'd  with  pure  love,  and  grac'd  with  truth  refin'd, 

Th/ 
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Thy  fainting  ftrength,  thy  languid  eye  infpire, 

Improve  thy  joys,  and  wake  the  hero's  fire,        ^ 

Charm,  with  foft  tendernefs,  thy  griefs  away,  345 

And  gild  alike  the  darknefs  and  the  day. 

And  thou,  brave  Elam!  Hill,  as  morn  returns, 

While  early  tranfport  in  thy  bofom  burns. 

On  firm  foundations  let  thy  fondnefs  refl, 

Nor  cold  indifference  canker  in  thy  breaft.  3 50 

Know,  all  the  vows  by  heedlcfs  lovers  given, 

Though  oft  on  earth  forgot,  arc  feal'd  in  heaven ; 

Then  let  thy  fond  connubial  actions  liiow 

Truth  was  the  language  of  the  lover's  vow. 

And  thou,  my  child,  to  Heaven  thyfelf  approve  5         355 

A6t  all  the  foft  commands  of  duteous  love : 

So  fball  your  lives  ferenely  dance  away. 

And  blifs  unclouded  light  the  fetting  day. 

But  now,  brave  friends,  let  pleafure  round  us  roll ; 

£njoy  the  genial  feall,  and  faare  the  bowl ;  360 

Three  days,  with  me,  and  every  pleafure,  flay ; 

The  fourth  glad  morn  fball  gild  your  homeward  way. 

Thus  he.     The  feelins^s  of  each  grateful  breafl 
With  manly  dignity  the  chiefs  confefs'd. 
In  converfe  mild  they  fate.     With  bufy  care,  36c 

Th*  attendant  train  the  cheerful  feaft  prepare  ; 
With  kindly  warmth  the  fmoaking  cauldrons  glow» 
And  fweet  thro*  sether  rifing  odours  flow. 

So  vafi:,  fo  various,  was  the  Leader's  mind, 
It  rov*d  through  every  region  unconfinM  ;  ^yo 

From  fcenes  fublime,  with  foft  tranfition,  ran 
Thro'  all  the  duties,  ail  the  weal,  of  man  ; 

At 
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At  once  his  friends,  Iiis  race,  his  Maker,  ferv'd  ; 

At  once  his  own  domeiiic  blifs  preferv'd  ; 

In  nice  dependence  rang'd  the  fervant  train,  37^ 

And  o'er  his  houfe  bade  beauteous  order  reign » 

Thro'  all  their  minds  Religion's  influence  ran — 

Men,  true  to  Heaven,  he  knew  were  true  to  man-— 

Her  fons  he  chole  ;  and  with  all-bounteous  fway^ 

Rewarded,  rul'd,  and  led  in  virtue's  way  :  580* 

Hence,  rich  return  of  all  his  watchful  toil, 

No  murmur  paln'd  him,  and  no  houfiiold  broiU 

Peace  round  his  manfion  Ihed  her  influence  mild. 

And  cheerful,-  friendly,  each  domeftic  fmii'd. 

Now  the  lov*d  maid  had 'fcap*d  from  favage  bands,     38^ 
With  two-fold  pleafure  wrought  their  adive  hands. 
So  juft,  fo  gentle  was  her  angel  mind, 
To  want  fo  bounteous,  and  to  all  fo  kind^ 
Her,  as  the  Leader,   each  alert  obey'd, 
And  thought  it  blifs  to  pleafe  the  heavenly  maid.  39^ 

Mean  time,  felefted  for  the  p-enial  feait. 
To  Jofliua's  tent  came  m.any  a  princely  gueft  j 
Their  courteous  hearts  the  nobie  Grangers  greet>, 
And  hail  the  fair  with  gratulation  fweet. 

O'er  a  vafl  board  a  wide  pavilion  fpread,  39^ 

With  grandeur  fliin'd,  and  caft  a  pleafing  fliade. 
There  fete  the  guei's,  there  cates  delight  the  foul; 
There  wines  infpiring  tinge  the  fpacious  bowl : 
They  tafle,  enjoy,  and,  with  light  coiiverfe  gay. 
In  calm  oblivion  roll  their  cares  away.  400- 


O'er  all  great  JoOiua  flione,  with  afped  mild, 
Cheer'd  every  gucfr,  aud  with  foft  fplendor  fmii'd : 

cue 
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TouchM  by  his  eyes,  each  hcurt  with  rapture  glovv*d, 

And  fweet  complacence  every  face  o'erilow'd. 

So  round  th'  immenfe  the  fun's  broad  glories  fircam,     405 

Spread  boundlefs  life,  and  pour  th'  cetherial  flame ; 

Warm'd  with  pure  light,  the  golden  planets  roll, 

Andfmile  foft-beaming  joy  from  pole  to  pole, 

In  endlefs  pride,  at  beauteous  diilance  rife, 

Swell  the  great  pomp,  and  glad  the  earth,  and  Ikies,     41  • 

There,  like  the  day-flar,  beauteous  Irad  flione, 
His  fplendors  lefTening  in  the  nearer  fun  ; 
Full  on  the  Chief  a  fparkling  eye  he  turn'd. 
And  as  he  gaz'd,  with  bright  ambition  burn'd, 
Mark'd  all  the  glories  of  his  awful  face,  415 

His  folemn  grandeur,  and  his  matchlefs  grace ; 
While  hoary  Hesron  watch'd  with  boding  eyes, 
And  faw,  v/eil-pleas'd,  the  future  hero  rife. 

There  too,  in  tranfport  brighten'd  Caleb's  pride, 
With  tears,  embracing  Elam's  lovely  bride  ;  4^^ 

Yet  felt  foft  pain,  to  fee  her  favourite's  charm?, 
The  deflin'd  treafure  of  a  Uranger's  arras. 
To  fee  her  days  at  didance  doom'd  to  roll. 
And  mingling  friendfuip  foothe  no  more  the  foul, 

In'eafy  converfe  pafs'd  the  hours  away  ;  4-2^ 

Each  face  flione  cheerful,  and  each  heart  was  gay  ; 
In  glad  fucceffion  went  the  goblets  round. 
And  blended  voices  gave  a  jocund  found. 

Mean  time  throng'd  numerous  round  the  Leader's  door, 
The  ftranger,  orphan,  widow,  and  the  poor;  430 

Call'd  from  each  tribe,  by  Jofliua's  kind  command, 
A  rare-felt  joy  infpir'd  the  friendlefs  band  j 

They 
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They  feafled,  fang,  and  in  the  dance  combinM, 
Pour'd  forth  the  raotures  of  th'  oblivious  mind  : 
Then,  moving-  various,  o'er  the  camp  they  fpread,        435 
Each  blifs  imploring  on  the  Leader's  head. 

When  now  the  feafl  was  o'er,  the  fun  drew  nigh 
The  gilded  borders  of  the  weftern  Iky  : 
•Forth  to  the  temple  march*d  th'  ilUiftrious  train. 
The  thoufands  gathering  o*er  th*  extended  plain*  440 

From  a  tall  rock,   amid  the  filent  crowd, 
The  fuppliant  Hero  rais'd  his  voice  aloud-— 

O  thou,  whofe  hand  lUum'd  yon  rolling  fire, 
Stretch'd  the  wide  plains,  and  bade  the  hills  afpire, 
llul'd  by  whofe  power,  the  flars  unnumber'd  rife,        44^^ 
And  fwift-wing*d  lightnings  flame  athwart  the  fkres, 
Storms  ride  majellic  o*er  th'  aetherial  plain. 
And  wake  the  deeping  thunders  of  the  main ! 
Empires,  at  thy  command,   arife  and  fall  ; 
And  flight  and  trium.ph  hailen  at  thy  call !  453 

Difclofe,  O  Power  Divine!  thy  fovereign  voice- 
Does  combat  pleafe  thee  ?  combat  is  our  choice- 
Does  peace  delight  th&e  ?  peace  alone  we  priz>e, 
Led  by  thy  will,  and  guided  by  thine  eyes. 
By  thee  this  land  to  Abraham's  race  was  given,  41J1J 

'Till  funs  withdraw,  and  ilars  are  loft  in  heaven  : 
If  now  the  bright  polfelfion  God  ordain, 
And  crowns  await  us,  on  the  crimfon  plain. 
By  fome  great  fign  th'  eternal  fmiles  difplay, 
And  point  our  footfleps  to  the  fierce  aifray  !  460 


At  once  a  hollow  wind  began  to  roll, 
As  diftant  thunders  rumble  round  the  pole  ; 


The 
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The  fields  grew  black,  the  forells  iclt  th'  alarm. 

And  fwlft  through  :cther  rulh'd  a  cloudy  ftonn, 

High  heaven  all  trembled  with  the  dreadtul  found,        465 

And  peals  on  peals,  convuUive,  lliook  the  ground. 

Far  round  the  facred  dome  the  darknefs  fpread  ; 

The  fun's  clear  fplcndor  vanifli'd  in  the  fliade  : 

Red  flames  burll  forth  ,  the  confcious  mountains  nod, 

And  the  world  fmokes  beneath  th*  approaching  God. 

In  iilcnt  awe,  the  camp  aflonilli'd  flood  ;  47! 

And  each  burn'd  fiercely  for  the  day  of  blood. 
Fix'd  in  tlill  wonder  gaz'd  the  Granger  pair, 
x'\nd  mark'd,  with  anxious  mind,  the  darkening  air, 
The  dome,  invelop'd  in  the  fable  fliroud,  47^ 

And  peals  deep-murmuring  in  the  hollow  cloud : 
With  folemn  look,  each  frequent  eyed  his  friend. 
And  felt,  inftindive,  half-form'd  prayers  afcend. 

Mean  time  the  Leader  every  chief  commands- 
Two  day?,   let  peace  refrefli  the  fainting  bands  ;  480 
The  third  glad  fun,  awakM  by  trumpet's  found, 
Shall  ll«:ht  our  falchions  to  the  deathful  j^round. 
Sleep,   haplefs  Ai !   thy  lafi:  returning  day 
Soon  gilds  thy  turrets  with  a  pitying  ray. 
And  let  the  cl^ief,  th'  important  charge  who  owns,        48^ 
Of  all  our  wealth,  our  wives,  and  blooming  fons, 
Bid  a  long  trench  Vv^ind  through  the  tented  ground, 
And  guardian  walls  the  fpacious  camp  furround. 

He  fpoke.     With  joy  th'  attendant  chiefs  obey'd, 
And  round  the  camp  the  glad  commands  convey'd.       490 
The  fquadrons  ardent  wait  th'  appointed  morn, 
Cltanic  their  blue  lliields,  and  pollfli'd  coats  adorn. 


So 


IlS  THE       CONCLUEST  BOOK  IV. 

So  Jofliua  will'd  ;  for  well  the  Hero  knew 

How  glittering  fteel  allur'd  the  ravifh'd  view  ; 

Thence  prais'd  the  chief,  in  fliining  neatnefs  arm'd,      49  j 

Averfe  from  toys,  but  with  true  beauty  charmM; 

And  thence  in  glorious  panoply  he  blaz'd, 

A  great  example,  acting  all  he  prais'd. 

Now  round  the  world  pale  Eve  her  fadnefs  threw ; 
Stil  1,  folemn  darknefs  cloudy  curtains  drew  j  ^o# 

Through  the  wide  camp  the  Leader  tracM  his  way, 
To  learn  what  wiilies  mark'd  the  bufy  day, 
Ai,  full  in  view,  each  heart  to  combat  lir'd, 
And  with  gay  profpecls  every  bread  infpir'd. 
No  thought  of  Egypt  boding  minds  embrac'd;  ^05 

No  childifli  fear  even  vulgar  fouls  difgrac'd  ; 
In  deep  oblivion  funk  the  painful  wound, 
And  fierce  impatience  hop'd  th'  embattled  ground. 
PleasM  the  great  Hero  heard  th'  exulting  llrain. 
And  wandering,  liilening,  fought  his  tent  again.  510 

"When  now  the  morn  look'd  mildly  from  the  eafl-, 
To  Joflxua  Elam  thus  his  voice  addrefs'd — 
O  Chief  of  Ifrael,  crown'd  with  grace  divine  ! 
Let  health's  green  garland  round  thy  temples  twine. 
To  blefs  mankind  be  flill  thy  lov'd  employ  ;  p  ^ 

To  ferve  thy  Maker  flill  thy  facrcd  joy ; 
No  hour  of  thine  to  wafling  grief  be  given  ; 
Let  each  more  brightly  roll,  and  antedate  thy  heareti! 
But  now,  his  years  impatient  of  delay, 
My  hoary  father  hopes  our  homeward  way.  523 

Indulge,  great  prince,  our  eager  wifli  to  bear 
The  rapturous  tidiags  to  his  longing  ear, 

I  Hii 
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His  foul  rcjoicM  will  fmile  at  nature's  pains, 
And  life  How  fwifter  through  his  icy  veins. 
Bid  us  with  fpeed  our  dcliin'd  path  refumc, 
And  blefs  a  parent,   finking  in  the  tomb. 


He  fpoke.     Harefhah  join'd  the  youth's  requcfl ; 
Even  Mina's  eyes  a  fecret  wifli  confefs'd. 
In  love's  kind  heat,  like  ice  in  fummer's  ray. 
All  former  ties,  dilTolving-,  pafs  away  ;  530 

To  new-found  friends  the  foul  oblivious  flies, 
New  objerts  charm  us,  and  new  paliions  rife. 
The  Hero  faw,  and  kindly  bade  depart 
The  lov'd,  the  long -loft  favourite  of  his  heart ; 
With  arms  impalfionM  clafp'd  the  bright-ey'd  fair,        fj  ^ 
Kifs'd  with  fond  look,  and  dropp'd  a  tender  tear. 
On  gay-drefs'd  camels,  toward  the  fetting  day, 
"With  converfe  fweet,   the  lovers  bent  their  way ; 
Like  two  fair  liars,  that  flied  a  lonely  light, 
And  fink  in  clouds,  above  the  mountain's  height,  540 

Two  feers  their  Heps  attend,  to  point  the  way. 
That  ends  in  manlions  of  unchanging  day. 

And  now,  o'er  all  the  camp,  the  raptur'd  throng 
Crowd  the  wide  plain,  and  wake  th'  enlivening  fong. 
Here  cheerful  thoufands  bid  the  walls  afcend  •  ^4^ 

And  broad,  and  deep,  the  1-engthening  trenches  bend. 
Here  the  flrong  arm  the  falchion  learns  to  wield, 
Or  hurls  the  javelin  o'er  the  meafur'd  field. 
With  fliouts  of  praife  the  conquerors  oft  are  crown'd, 
And  clanging  bucklers  fwell  th'  applauding  found.       ceo 
Part,  join'd  in  crowds,  in  mimic  fight  engage, 
Range  their  fmall  holls,  and  fport  with  feeming  rage  ; 

From 
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From  force  unequal  here  the  vanquifli'd  fly ; 
There,  with  deep  groans,  dillembling  victims  die. 

Mean  time  all-watchful,  Hanniel,  round  the  plain, 
From  crowd  to  crowd,  infplr'd  the  bufy  train.  556 

He  knew  the  plot,  the  generous  Youth  difclos'd, 
To  dark  fufpicion  faw  his  name  expos'd  ; 
To  wipe  difgrace,  his  influence  to  recall. 
And,  with  light,  fecret  fnares,  to  gather  all,  56® 

From  tent  to  tent  he  urg'd  his  aftive  way. 
And  blam'd  with  words  fevere  the  wild  atfra)'-. 
Me,   cried  the  hero,   Ifrael's  thoufands  know 
A  fair  unchanging  friend,   or  open  foe. 
To  generous  war  fince  Ifrael's  voice  is  given,  56^ 

To  war  I  fly,   and  hope  the  fmiies  of  Heaven. 
Roufe  then  to  arms  :  for  glorious  fight  prepare  ; 
Each  thought  of  peace,  each  terror  vile  forbear  : 
Let  glory's  fire  each  warrior's  breaft  inflame. 
And  deathlefs  deeds  fliall  brighten  Jacob's  name.  ^70 

Thus  he.    The  wile  the  thoughtlefs  thoufands  drew, 
Snar'd  by  foft  words,  and  caught  by  gilding  fliew  ; 
For  war,  invigor'd,  glow'd  th'  undaunted  mind. 
And  kindling  eye-balls  with  new  luflre  fliin'd. 
No  walls  they  need,   to  flay  th'  impending  foe  ;  £7 - 

Yet,  with  light  labour,  fvvift  the  barriers  grow  j 
Hope  high  in  view  difplay'd  unmeafur'd  fpoil, 
Sooth'd  every  pain,  and  lelTen'd  every  toil. 

As  thus  ferenely  pafs'd  the  cheerful  day, 
And  care,  and  grief,   obliTious  roll'd  away,  rSo 

At  once  flinll  rang,  from  eaflern  woods  afar, 
.The  cry  of  foes,  and  growing  found  of  war. 
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The  fporting  warriors,  prompt  at  dread  alarms, 
Ceas'd  from  each  game,  and  brac'd  tor  fight  their  arms; 
O'er  eaftern  fields,  with  rapid  fteps  they  hied,  58^ 

And  bands  conjoining  fwell'd  th'  embattled  pride. 

From  the  wood  haftening,  flew,  with  wild  furprize. 
Two  timorous  youths,  and  rais'd  lamenting  cries  ; 
With  trembling  voice,  they  faid— Of  nought  afraid. 
Through  yonder  grove,  with  eafy  courfc,  we  llray'd ;   59^ 
A  favage  band,   by  twining  llirubs  conceal'd,  , 

Buril  on  our  path,  and  half  enclos'd  the  field. 
Amaz'd  we  flew.     Snar'd  by  the  tangling  vine. 
Our  heedlefs  Partner  fell ;   of  Simeon's  line  ; 
Helon  his  name  :  they  feiz'd  him  fall'n  ;  in  vain  59:^ 

Uplifting  cries,   and  bore  him  o'er  the  plain. 

Quick,  at  the  found,  a  warrior  rais'd  his  voice— i- 
'Tis  my  own  Ton  ;  the  fpring  of  all  my  joys— 
Hafle,  hafte,  brave  friends,  my  darling  Helon  fave : 
Nor  vleld  your  faithful  Shallum  childlcfs  to  the  o  rave. 
The  train,  infplr'd,  with  nimbler  footfleps  flew;         6ot 
Each  prefs'd  his  fliield,  and  each  his  falchion  drew; 
The  youths,  before  them,  fliew'd  the  fadden'd  way. 
Where  the  fell  heathens  bore  their  haplefs  prev  ; 
Where  the  clofe  thicket  wrapp'd  the  anibuili'd  force,    605 
And  bending  fiirubs,  and  footileps  mark'd  their  courfe. 
Thence  the  glad  train,  with  eafe,   the  foe  purfu*d, 
And  hoping,  haftening,  icower'd  the  devious  wood. 

Now,  where  all  anxious  through  the  favouring- ihadev 
Their  haplefs  prize  the  heathens  fwift  convey'd  ;       610 
Weening,  ere  morn,  through  Oran's  camp  to  bear 
The  youth,  with  tidings  of  th'  expeifted  war, 
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The  heroes  rufli*d  :  his  friends  glad  Helon  knew  ; 
Loud  role  his  voice  ;   the  warriors  eager  fiew  ; 
,  While  the  bold  heathens  flay'd  their  ufelefs  flight,        615 
New  brac'd  their  fliields,  and  fining  their  nerves  for  fight. 

Slirill  through  the  woods  the  clafli  of  arms  arofe ; 
Thefe,   fix'd  to-hold,  and  fierce  to  refcue,   thofe  ; 
The'foreil  fliook.     In  front,   conl'efs'd  to  view, 
■Full  on  the  heathens  raging  Shallum  fiew.  620 

One  with  his  lance,  and  one  with  griding  flcel, 
He  fiew  :   the  victims  gave  a  hideous  yell. 
To  his  fon's  voice  he  wing'd  his  furious  courfe  ; 
Nought  flay'd  his  fpecd,  and  nought  withltood  his  force. 
Where  two  huge  heathens  flruggling  Helon  led,  6:25 

He  wildly  fprang  ;  one  flew  ;   the  other  bled.-. 
With  frantic  joy  he  feiz'd  his  raptur'd  hand, 
i^nd  uro  'd  him  trembling  toward  the  friendly  band. 
There  fcarce  arriv'd,  a  javelin  pierc'd  his  fide  : 
He  groan'd,  he  funk,  grew  pale,  and  fainting,  died.     630 
iVghafl,  his  darling's  fate  the  fire  beheld, 
Then  rufli'd  delirious  round  the  woody  field  ; 
On  the  ficd  heathens  llretch'd  his  raging  courfe, 
O'ertook,  and  fingly  drove  the  gather 'd  force : 
Three  fierce  he  llew;  the  refl,  in  devious  ways,  63  ^ 

Fled  o'er  the  field,  and  'fcap'd  the  hero's  chace. 
>\t  length  return'd,  with  a  deep,  burlling  groan, 
In  llrong  embrace  he  clafp'd  his  haplefs  fon, 
Prcfs'd  to  his  tofom,  bore  him  o'er  the  plain. 
And,  mid  the  weeping  warriors,  fought  the  camp  again. 
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Argument. 

Evenings  Irad  and  Selima  nvalk  out  on  the  plain  /out hn.vard 
of  the  camp  J  and  begin  a  connjerfation  concerning  the  na- 
ture and  dejignation  of  the  'vijihle  hewvens.  Original  Jiate 
cf  Man,  and  of  Creation.  Refleilions  on  the  fall  of  Man, 
Wifdom  and  benenjclence  of  the  prefent  fyfiem  afferted. 
threefold  fate  of  many  emblematized  in  the  butterfly. 
Fanciful  ideas  of  Heaven,  An  old  man,  in  the  habit  of 
a  beggar t  fclicits  alms  of  Irad,  and  is  direSied  to  repair 
to  Hezron.  The  old  man  informs  him,  that  bis  requefl 
nxas  but  a  pretence,  and  he  came  out  of  thjrCdmp  tt  fli- 
mulate  him  to  the  wuar,  and  ufes  a  'variety  of  arguments  to 
accomplijh  the  dcfgn.  He  retires  ;  and  Irad  and  Selima, 
terrifcd  by  the  appearance  of  a  meteor y  return  to  the  Camp, 
horning.  Irad  goes  to  his  father y  and  '^^vith  earnejl  foli" 
citations y  obtains  lea've  to  go  cut  to  the  next  battle.  He 
communicates  the  intelligence  to  Selima.  A  t  ho  jf and  young 
^volunteers  choofe  him  their  leader.  E'vening.  fojhua 
fends  Zimri  nvith  a  body  of  troops  to  lie  in  arnbufy  on  the 
nxefern  fide  of  Ai, 
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NOW  funk  the  fun  beneath  the  weftern  main. 
And  deepening  twilight  fhaded  every  plain ; 
To  the  known  tent  untroubled  Lad  fped, 
And  forth,  with  proffer'd  hand,  Selima  led. 
Through  fouthern  fields  they  trac'd  their  eafy  way,  ^ 

And  love,  and  rapture,  changM  the  night  to  day.. 
The  weftern  beam  decay'd  :  th'  expanding  Hey 
Spread  clear,  and  boundlefs,  to  th'  attentive  eye : 
Scarce  fill'd,  the  moon  afcends  the.  vaulted  even. 
And  flow  behind  rolls  on  the  pride  of  heaven  ;  XQ 

With  joy,  th'  unenvious  planets  round  her  play. 
Join  their  gUd  beams,  and  fwell  the  mimic  day  ; 
From  ftar  to  ftar  the  mingling  luftre  flies  ; 
Unmeafur*d  beauty  clothes  the  lucid  ikies  ; 
HuOi'd  in  calm  (ilence  fleeps  the  world  ferene,  i^ 

And  floating  fplendor  gilds  the  fliadowy  fcenc. 
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Round  the  mlxM  glories  of  the  fpucious  fky 
The  pair  inftirnfUve  turn'd  a  raptur'd  eye, 
From  fcene  to  fcene  with  rifing  wondf  r  ran, 
And  mild,  with  accent  fweet,  the  maid  began —  20 

-In  yon  broad  field  what  fcenes  of  glory  fiiine  ! 
The  bright  effulions  of  a  fource  divine  ! 
Great  as  the  hand,  that  form'd  yon  lucid  way  \ 
Fair  as  the  morn,  that  op'd  immortal  day ! 
In  earlieft  youth,  when  firfl  my  feeble  mind  25 

In  nature's  works  celefiial  power  divin'd. 
To  thofe  gay  regions  fancy  ft  retch 'd  her  flight, 
And  rov'd,  and  fportcd,  m.id  the  2:ems  of  lij'ht. 
For  whom,  1  cried,  afcend  yon  glowing  fires  ? 
What  favourite  firft-born  of  th'  angelic  choirs  ?  ^o 

Thofe  azure  curtains  ?   that  fubiime  abode  ? 
A  tent  of  glory  for  fome  darling  God  ! 
Say,  lovelieft  Prince  !  for  thy  fuperior  mind 
Walks,  with  fure  ftep,  in  wifdom*s  path  refin*d, 
Why  rove  fo  far  th'  unnumber'd  flames  on  high  ?  nt 

Why  cafl.  their  endiefs  beauty  through  the  Iky  ? 
Is  yon  blue  frame,  that  limits  morn  and  even, 
The  fapphire  pavement  of  fome  nobler  heaven  ? 
Are  flars  but  gems  of  inborn  light,  that  fpread 
Vrirh  duft  of  gold  the  Hreets  where  angels  tread  ?  40 

Or  if  for  man  thefe  works  of  glory  fliine, 
For  earth-born  reptiles  furniture  divine  ! 
Say  why  fo  (Irange  the  a6ts  of  Heaven  appear, 
There  fuch  bright  pomp,  fuch  wondrous  meannefs  here. 

■  •  ,The  Youth  return'd — Fair  as  thofe  lucid  eyes,  4^ 

All  lovely  maid !  thy  bright  ideas  rife. 

In 
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In  vain  proud  man,  with  felf-applaufe  runs  o'er 

His  arts  of  Egypt,  and  his  Eaftern  lore, 

Thy  foul,  on  nature's  pinions,  takes  her  flight, 

And,  fclf-inilrudied,  gains  a  nobler  height.  50 

When  from  the  deep,  afcended  earth,  and  heaven, 
To  man,   fole  heir,   the  mighty  boon  was  given, 
Unlike  his  fons,  no  s,^uilt  his  mind  deformM  : 
His  life,  his  limbs,  no  fierce  difeafes  ftorm'd  ; 
Nor  death's  cold  poifon  pal'd  his  growing  bloom,  5^ 

Nor  knew  his  feet  the  journey  to  the  tomb. 
Young  beauty's  purple  fplendor  round  him  play'd; 
Immortal  Health  his  vigorous  limbs  arrayM  ; 
Life,  eldert  heirefs  of  ch'  empyjeal  Iky, 
Smil'd  on  his  cheek,  and  blofibm'd  in  his  eye.  60 

Array'd  in  endlefs  light,  his  infant  mind 
Shone  with  fuir  truth,  and  glow^M  with  grace  refin'd  i 
Her  robe  fky-tinciur'd,  Virtue  round  him  threw  j 
Unchanging  jubilee  his  paffions  knew  ; 
Heaven^s  living  lamp,  with  clear,  and  condant  flilne,     65 
Sunn'd  the  pure  regions  of  the  world  within. 

Far  other  glories  then  arofe  to  view  ; 
Parts  anfwering  parts,  and  beauties  ever  new. 
With  ftrong,  bright  charms  the  heaven  angelic  fliin'd,*    ,.  . 
The  varying  profpe<£t  chain'd  th'  inchanted  mind;  7cr 

Soft  flrains  of  rapture  bade  all  aether  ring  ; 
The  gales,  all  fragrance,  fhed  the  light  of  fpring  ; 
From  flars,  from  moonbeams,  life's  fweet  influence  flew, 
Infpir'd  the  flreams,  and  glow'd  in  follering  dew; 
Bade  with  flrong  life  the  purpling  fruits  refine,  75 

And  warm'd  the  bofom  with  a  youth  divine, 
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Then  reign'd  fuir  Love,  th'  immortal  blifs  of  heaven ; 
Then  fecial  angels  came  on  clouds  of  even  ; 
Here  trac'd  new  wonders  of  th'  omnifcient  Mind, 
,.Si}L^3.n.ge  to  their  v«^orld,  and  firft  on  earth  defign'd ; 
In  countlefs  forms,  where  love  and  beauty  glow'd,         80 
And  fliimp'd  a  rival  of  the  bright  abode. 

His  hand  fuch  nature  to  the  man  alTignM, 
His  form  fo  tempered,  and  fo  wrought  his  mind, 
411  gave  delight  J  where  Ipring  difplay'd  her  prime  ;      85 
Or  where  blank  whiter  froze  the  defert  clime  ; 
The  vale's  foft  pride  ;  the  flower's  cethcrial  form ; 
The  mountain's  grandeur,  and  the  folemn  llonn. 

But  when  foul  guilt  debas'd  the  beauteous  mind, 
The  Ikies  grew  dim,  and  fickening  nature  pin'd.  90 

With  converfe  fweet,  no  more  kind  angels  came, 
No  blifsful  morning  llicd  th'  eternal  beam  ; 
^o  more  from  Harry  realms  life's  inliuence  fell. 
And  peace,   and  Eden,  bade  the  world  farewell. 

Yet  ilill  vvith  clear,  though  faded  luftre,  glov/'d  95 

The  love,  the  greatnefs,  of  a  bounteous  God. 
What  thouoh  cold  eaft  winds  wither'd  all  the  olain ; 
Though  blafts  and  mildeM^s  fhrunk  the  golden  train ; 
Pale  fiFening*s  Ikirts,  the  froft,  and  damp  o'erhung ; 
Air  bred  difeafe,  and  worms  the  fruitage  flung  :         100 
.Still  o'er  the  mountains  flars  ferenely  rife  ; 
jStill  the  foft  moonbeam  trembles  from  the  Ikies; 
"^l  h^  fun,  fair  image  of  unborrovv'd  day, 
l^ights  heave«,  and  earth,  and  cheers  the  boundlefs  fea  ; 
l^eviving  feafonsj  crown'd  with  lurtre,   roll,  105 

y\nd  plains  of  plenty  glad  th'  expe^Sting  foul. 

^      T  Thefe 
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Theie  fplendid  Icenes  furprize  thy  curious  iniiid; 
For  worms  too  noble,  and  for  foes  too  kind. 
But  not  too  noble,  or  too  kind,   they  fiiine. 
The  works  of  wifdom,  power,  and  lore,  divine.  no 

From  morn's  gay  bounds,  to  fkirts  of  dlftant  even, 
They  teach  the  hand,  and  fpread  the  name,  of  Heaven  j 
In  beauty,  grandeur,  make  Jehovah  known, 
But  mark,  with  faded  charms,  a  world  undone. 
Yet  thefe,  could  man  the  common  blifs  purfue,  11^ 

Would  gentle  peace,  and  fmiling  joy,  renew. 
Light,  with  foft-bcaming  hope,  the  cheerful  day. 
And  drive  grim  war,  and  cankering  hate,  away. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Prince.    The  tender  maid  replies, 
While  her  fad  bofom  heaves  unbidden  iighs.  ifo 

Fair  fcenes  of  blifs  thy  living  words  difclofe, 
Realms  of  gay  youth,  and  times  of  fweet  repofe. 
Oh  had  our  lire  !  but  hence,  ye  wiflies  vain  1 
No  fancied  joy  fliail  edge  returning  pain- 
Yet  too,  too  blifsful  is  the  fond  employ,  12^ 
To  nurfe  gay  hope,  and  dream  unreal  joy  ; 
Abroad  in  fields  of  airy  light  to  roam, 
And  fly  th'  envenom'd  grief  that  lurks  at  home. 
Ah,  had  the  fatal  fruit,  untalled  hung. 
What  blifs 'had  brightened !  and  what  glory  fprung !      1 30 
In  gentleft  union  thefe  blefs'd  hands  had  join'd. 
One  wifh  inform'd  us,  and  one  foul  intwin'd  ; 
On  fome  lone  hill  our  envied  manfion  Hood, 
Where  rich  perfumes  in  mornins:  breezes  fio w'd  : 
Sweet  Peace  around  it  wavM  her  balmy  wing,             ^Si^ 
And  Youth  unchanging  drefs'd  eternal  fprin^. 
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There,  O  blefsM  lot !  each  innocent  employ 

Had  form'd,  and  cherifli'd  mild,  domeftic  joy  ; 

The  walk  all-plealing^,  virtuous  love  refin'd  ;  139 

Ouriiocks,  our  profpeils,  Iboth'd  th' improving  mind; 

For  me,  the  garden  op'd  its  fpicy  bloom  ; 

For  thee,  foft  vefture  whiten'd  o'er  the  loom  ; 

Our  growing  blifs  the  fun  delay'd  to  fee, 

And  the  poor  heathen  been  as  blefs'd  as  we. 

Ah  dire  reverfe  !  while  round  this  field  of  gore,  145 

War's  hoarfe,  rough-grating  clangors  ceafelefs  roar; 

While  fons,  and  fathers,  in  one  hour  are  (lain, 

And  each  bright  youth  mull:  tempt  the  fatal  plain ; 

While  the  fad  virgin  fees,  with  wearied  eye, 

No  hope  remains  her,  but  to  weep,  and  die  ;  i^O 

While  pain,  and  grief,  each  half-form'd  joy  invade, 

And  funs  gay-riling  fet  in  mournful  fliade. 

Kind,  tender  maid !  the  fmiling  Prince  return'd— 
The  haplefs  fall  how  fweetly  haft  thou  mourn'd  ! 
Thy  voice,   all  mufic,  wins  the  raptur'd  ear;  155 

Yet  more  perfuafive  drops  that  melting  tear. 
But,  O  bright  maid!  by  flrong  affedtions  driven, 
Let  no  fond  wifh  oppofe  the  choice  of  Heaven. 
To  man's  firft  guilt  ten  thoufand  ills  adjoin'd, 
Writhe  the  torn  limbs,  and  agonize  the  mind  :  160 

Pain,  famine,  toil,  the  fword,  the  ruthlefs  wave, 
Care,  envy,  broken  faith,  fad  forrow,  and  the  grave. 
Yet  God's  high  a6l:s  unerring  wifdom  guides, 
And  boundlefs  love  his  every  choice  decides.     ^ 
Hence  all  events,  and  hence  all  beings  right,  165' 

Beft  in  their  places,  to  bcii  ends  unite. 

Hence 
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Hence  ffom  fmall  Ills  iinmeafur'd  <rood  fhallflow; 
Hence  joys  unnumber'd  Tpring  from  every  woe: 
Throu LT^i  the  vail  whole  th'  eternal  glories  fliine, 
0»e  great  I  am,   all-beauteous,  all  divine.  170 

Thus  the  great  Prophet  fung  ;  and  oft  jny  fire 
With  thefe  blefs'd  truths  my  tender  heart  would  lire, 
When,   won  to  virtue,  on  his  lips  I  hung, 
And  learn'd  pure  wifdom  from  his  friendly  tongue. 

Heaven's  high  behefl,  had  faith lefs  man  obe)  'd,        17^ 
A  peaceful  earth  his  eve  had  Hill  furvcy'd  ; 
Mild  hours  and  feafons  foft  o'er  nature  run  ; 
His  fons,  in  miliicns,  fprcad  to  lands  unknown; 
To  Eden's  bowe^^s  the  filial  nations  come, 
Haii'd  their  great  fire,  and  own'd  their  happy  home/   180 
While  from  his  throne,  fuprerac  of  all  below. 
He  favv  well-pleas'd,  his  mighty  kingdom  grow  ; 
His  fubjefts  children,   love  his  potent  fway, 
And  one  vail  houfliold  fpread  to  every  fea. 

But,  fprung  from  earth,  and  Hill  to  earth  confin'd,   iS^ 
No  fairer  blifs  had  fiow'd  for  poor  mankind  : 
No  law  had  given  the  high,   llupendous  claim, 
To  foar,  and  bris^hten  in  the  immortal  flame. 
Now  to  thofe  climes  where,  'twixt  delight  and  pain, 
Expands,  untravers'd,  night's  eternal  main,  190 

Worms,  born  of  dufi,  may  point  their  lofty  way, 
And  feize  the  blifs  of  ever-rifing  day. 

Oft  on  the  flower,  embofom'd  in  perfume. 
Thou  feeil  gay  butterflies  in  beauty  bloom  ; 
With  curious  eye,   the  wondrous  infeft  fcan,  1^^ 

By  Heaven  ordain 'd  a  threefold  type  of  man. 

G  6  Firil 


J -2  THE      -C    O    N    Q^U    E    S    T  BOOK  Y. 

Firft  from  the  dung-bill  fprang  the  lliining  form, 
And  crawl'd  to  view,  a  hideous,  loathfome  worm  ; 
To  creep,  with  toil,  his  inch-long  journeys,  curs'd  ; 
.  The  o-round  his  manfion,  and  his  food  the  duft  :         200 
To  the  next  plant,  his  moment  o'er,  he  drew. 
And  built  his  tomb,  and  turn'd  to  earth  anew. 
Oft,  from  the  leaf  depending,  hall  thou  feen 
Their  tombs,  with  gold  bedropp'd,  and  cloth'd  in  green  ; 
There  flept  th*  expe<Stant,  'till  the  plallic  beam  205 

J^urg'd  his  vile  drofs,  and  bade  his  fplendors  flame. 
'Then  burtt  the  bonds :  at  once  in  glory  rife 
His  form  etherial,  and  his  changing  dyes, 
Full  on  the  lucid  morn  his  wings  unfold, 
Starr'd  with  ftrong  light,  and  gay  in  living  gold  ;       2iCi 
Through  fields  of  air  at  large  the  wonder  flies. 
Wafts  on  the  beanis,  and  mounts  th'  expanded  Ikies, 
O'er  flowery  beauties  plumes  of  triumph  waves ; 
Imbibes  their  fragrance,  and  their  charms  out-braves  ; 
The  birds  his  kindred,  heaven  his  manfion,  claims,     215 
And  Ihines,  and  wantons,  in  the  noon-day  flames. 

So  man,  poor  worm  !  the  nurfling  of  a  day  ! 
Springs  from  the  duft,  and  dwells  in  humble  clay  ; 
Around  his  little  mole-hill  doom'd  to  creep. 
To  drag  life's  load,  and  end  his  toil  with  lleep.  220 

'In  lilence  to  the  grave  his  form  defcends, 
And  waits  thetrump,  that  time  and  nature  ends. 
There  ilrength  imbibes,  the  beam  of  heaven  to  bear  : 
There  learns,  refin'd,  to  bre-athe  its  fragrant  air; 
Of  life  the  bloom,  of  youth  the  fplendor,  gains,         225 
And,  cloth'd  in  beauty,  hopes  empyreal  plains. 

Then^ 


^ 
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Then,  wingM  with  light,  the  deathlefs  man  fliall  rife, 
Sail  through  yon  ftars,  and  foar  from  Ikies  to  Ikies ; 
See  heavens,  o'er  heavens,  beneath  him  lelTening  roll, 
And  feel  the  Godhead  warm  his  changing  foul;  230 

From  beauty's  fount  inhale  th'  immortal  ray, 
And  grow  from  light  to  light,  in  cloudlefs  day  ; 
Mid  morn's  fnir  legions,  crown*d  with  grace,  be  known. 
The  peer  of  angels,  and  of  God  the  fon. 

But  O  what  fcenes  in  that  far  region  glow!  23^ 

What  crowns  of  patience  !  what  rewards  of  woe  ! 

From  yon  tall  hill,  when  morn's  Inviting  air 
To  woodland  wandering  lur'd  thy  chofen  fair, 
Thou  know'il  how  fweet  gay  profpe6ls  to  defcry, 
And  catch  new  Edens  with  the  ravifli'd  eye.  240 

In  living  green,  the  lawns  at  diflance  lay. 
Where  fnowy  -flocks  mov'd  round  in  vernal  play  ; 
Flioh  tower'd  the  nodding  groves ;   the  cliffs  fublime 
Left  the  low  world,  and  dar'd  th'  alfaults  of  time  ; 
Huge  domes  heavM  haughty  to  the  morning  fires,       245 
And  the  fun  trembled  round  athoufand  fpires  : 
AH  heaven  was  mild  ;   and  borne  from  fubjevfl  vales, 
A  cloud  of  fragrance  cheerM  th'  inchanting  gales. 

Such  plealing  fcenes  if  this  drear  earth  fupply, 
What  fcenes,  what  glories  bloom  beyond  the  jfky  !       250 
There  with  ftrong  life  the  plains  immortal  glow  ; 
There  Beauty  bids  her  ftrcams  of  rapture  flow  ; 
There  changing,  brightening,  reigns  th'  cxtatic  power  ; 
Smiles  in  each  fruit,  and  burns  in  every  flower  ; 
In  folemn  domes,  with  growing  pride,  afpires  j  25^ 

Gems  with  fjiir  liars,  and  robes  iii  living  fires  j 

Rciin^ 
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Round  the  trees  wantons  ;   on  the  mountains  blooms ; 
Charms  in  new  fongs,  and  melts  in  flrange  perfumes. 
And  O,  of  liquid  light  what  feas  extend  ! 
What  fkies  impurple  !   and  what  ilars  afcend  !  260^ 

But  ccafe,  my  tongue  !  nor  headlong  rufli  too  near 
The  fun,  that  kindles  heaven's  eternal  year. 

When  great  Meffiah  Ihall  thofe  gates  unbar, 
Where  grief  recedes,  and  pain,  and  death,   and  war; 
Then  freed  from  drofs,   from  every  llain  retiu'd,  26^ 

And  drefs'd  in  all  the  elegance  of  mind, 
To  her  own  manlion  lliall  thy  Soul  afpire, 
And  add  new  raptures  to  the  fainted  choir. 
With  love  divine  thy  heart  has  learn'd  to  glow  ; 
Smil'd  at  each  joy,  and  wept  at  every  woe  ;  270 

In  each  foft  ilation  am.iably  Hood, 
And  fliewn  the  bright  ambition  to  be  good  ; 
The  bell",   the  lovelieil  daughter,   firter,  friend  ; 
Thy  life  all  virtue,  and  the  heavens  thine  end. 
Scarce,  of  thy  years,  can  blooming  cherubs  claim      275 
A  purer  confcience,  or  a  fairer  name. 

Pleas'd  as  he  fpoke,  an  aged  Form  drew  near. 
The  moon-beams  whitening  o'er  his  lilver  hair. 
His  quivering  limbs  a  tatter'd  garb  array'd  ; 
A  Oaff  his  flow,   and  faltering  footHeps  flay'd —  280 

Oh  youth!   he  faid,  in  wealth  thy  lot  is  cafl  ; 
Let  humble  Poverty  thy  bounty  tade. 
Large  as  thy  trcafure  be  thy  heart  to  give  ; 
Thy  bread  impart,  and  bid  my  children  live. 

Sire  !  cried  the  Youth,  to  Hezron's  tent  repair  ;     285 
The  poor,  unfriended,  never  entcr'd  there* 

To 
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To  fliare  his  wealth  the  Heavcn-fent  ftrangers  come  ; 

There  orphans,  beggars,  find  a  conitant  home. 

His  pious  atfts  in  fweet  memorial  rife, 

And  prayers  of  thoufands  blefs  him  from  the  fkies.     290 

Returned  the  fage.     To  life's  far  diflant  end, 
On  thee  may  Judah's  envied  blifs  defcend  ! 
From  Aflier*s  race  I  fpring,  nor  of  thy  lire, 
Nor  thee,  fair  Prince  !  or  clothes,  or  food  require. 
My  highefl  wifli  the  gifts  of  Heaven  exceed  ;  295 

Though  fmall  my  portion,  yet  far  lefs  my  need. 

But,  O  lov*d  Youth  !  my  faithful  counfels  hear  ; 
Let  hoary  Age  command  thy  liftening  ear. 
Thy  growth,  thy  beauty,  nobler  than  thy  peers. 
Mine  eyes  attentive  mark'd  from  earlieft  years  :  300 

I  faw  thy  limbs  in  fair  proportion  rife, 
And  thy  face  fmile  the  image  of  the  Ikies. 
Thy  mind  all-lovely,  every  voice  proclaim'd  ; 
For  fenfe  dillinguiihM,  and  for  virtue  fam'd  j 
Bounteous  and  brave  thy  heart ;  thy  tongue  difcreet ;  305 
Thy  manners  courteous,  and  thy  temper- fweet. 

Oft  on  thefe  plains  when  gathering  armies  fpread, 
The  long  van  darkened,  and  proud  enligns  play'd  3 
Abforb'd,  I  faw  thee  war's  gay  fplendors  view. 
Trace  the  deep  files,  and  moving  chiefs  purfue  j  310 

I  faw  the  martial  flame  inllinflive  rife, 
And  growing  lightnings  tremble  in  thine  eyes  ,•  < 

I  faw,  and  fmil'd  ;   and  Ifrael's  voice  appro v'd, 
That  dellin'd  empire  to  thine  arm  belov'd. 

But  Hill,  impell'd  by  flrong  delire  to  find  51^ 

If  Fame  well  fung  the  beauties  of  thy  mind, 

I  watch'd 
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1  watch'd  thy  fteps,  when  evening  hid  the  main, 
Afium'd  thefe  rags,  and  fought  thee  on  the  plain. 
For  know,  fair  Prince  !  in  Truth's  unbiased  liate. 
The  proud  are  little,  and  the  lowly  great  ;  320 

From  man,  man  claims^  of  high,  or  low  degree, 
The  courteous  manners,  I  have  found  in  thee. 

Now  o'er  thy  head  have  twice  ten  fummers  run  j 
The  Youth  is  ripen'd,  and  the  man  begun  : 
Thy  fliapely  limbs  are  finew'd  into  force,  325 

To  hurl  the  dart ;   to  fpeed  the  nimble  courfe  : 
Yet  on  what  plain  in  triumph  haft  thou  ftood  ? 
When,  bold  and  active,  dar'd  the  llrife  of  blood  ? 
No  fear  of  thine  attefts  the  patriot  wound  ; 
Thine  arm  inglorious,  and  thy  wreaths  unbound.       350 
Should'fl  thou,  when  Jofhua  ileeps,  the  fceptre  bear; 
How  fliall  thy  untaught  mind  conduft  to  war  ? 
How  know  what  counfels  wifdom  bids  embrace  ? 
What  ilrength  to  arm  ?   the  ambufli  where  to  place  ? 
Where  on  the  field  to  ftretch  the  dreadful  wing  ?  33^ 

Or  with  what  words  of  fire  the  languid  arm  to  ftring  ? 
Rife  then,  brave  Youth  !  from  eafe  uahonour'd  rife  1 
Let  fun-bright  glory  tempt  thine  eager  eyes  ! 
When  next  approaching  combat  threats  the  field 
Seize  the  ftrong  lance,  and  grafp  the  flieltering  fliield  ; 
If  Hezron  grant,  the  van's  bright  fiation  claim,  341 

And  leave  the  foremofl  in  the  chafe  of  fame  ! 

Ill  fits  vile  eafe  a  Prince  of  worth  divine, 
Whofe  countlefs  graces  fair  as  angels  fliine  ; 

Line  323.    Tivice  ten  fummers'}     This  is  a  mir;i.kc  of  the  Ssge; 

Ac- 
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At  home,  unnotic'd,  ftretch'din  lloth,  to  He,  345 

While  friends,  while  fathers,  toil,  and  bleed,  and  die  ; 

To  fliiire  the  fpoils,  diilainM  with  others'  c^ore, 

A  mean,  falfc  plunderer,  when  the  battle  's  o*er. 

Then  while  to  war  thy  bold  companions  run, 

While  deeds  of  glory,  wreaths  of  life,  are  won  ;  350 

On  the  dread  fword  while  Ifrael's  caufe  fufpends ; 

While  empire  vidory,  ruin  flight  attends  ; 

W^hile  in  full  view  the  field  of  promife  lies, 

And  the  brave  arm  fliall  win  th*  unmeafurM  prize  ; 

Demand  thy  fliare,  thy  lliarc  of  danger  claim  ;  35^ 

The  toils  of  danger  give  the  crown  of  fame. 

To  thee,  through  tribes,  through  nations  yet  to  come. 

Let  grateful  Jfrael  owe  her  profperous  doom  ; 

Her  endlefs  rule  ;   her  land  in  beauty  drefs*d  ; 

Her  flream  of  glory,  and  her  ages  blefs'd.  360 

Thus,  in  far  diflant  times,  when  Jofhua*s  name 

Shall  pafs,  all-fragrant,  down  the  tide  of  fame  ; 

When  future  heroes  to  their  fons  fhall  tell 

How  Hezron  triumph'd,  and  how  Sihon  fell ; ' 

Combined  with  theirs,  thy  deeds  fliall  waft  along,      ^^t 

Swell  the  glad  theme,  and  mingle  in  the  fong. 

No  fhameful  floth,  no  dread  of  manly  toil, 
No  mean,  falfe  wifli  to  fliare  in  others'  fpoil, 
No  love  of  eafe,  the  generous  Youth  replied— 
To  tents  confine  me,  and  to  Hezron's  fide.  3701 

Far  other  wifli  my  glowing  mind  infpires  ; 
Fame  wings  my  thoughts,  and  war  my  bofom  fires. 
When  Glory's  fons  aiTembling  hoUs  array, 
Th*extatic  view  bears  all  my  foul  away. 
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My  pulfe  beats  high  5   my  bridling  hair  afcends;  375 

Mv  heaving-  heart  a  thrillinji:  ansfuifli  rends  : 
Sighs,  prayers,   and  tears  eonfefs  the  growing  pain  ; 
But  iighs,  and  prayers,  and  melting  tears  are  vain. 
By  love,  beyond  my  higheil  claim  impell'd, 
My  fire  conft rains  mc  from  th'  embattled  field.  380 

Youth,  frowns  the  chief,  to  ruin  heedlefs  flies  ; 
From  arms  refrain,   'til!  years  fhall  make  thee  wife. 

Go  tell  thy  fire,  the  kindling  fage  return'd, 
Thy  hated  abfcnce  Ifrael  long  have  mourn'd. 
In  forceful  language,  alk  their  wondering  eyes,  385 

Why  funkin'floth,  their  darling  Irad  lies, 
Their  voice  demands  thee  to  th'  important  plain, 
To  generous  toils,  and  glories  bought  with  pain  : 
They  pant,  they  burn,  to  fee  thy  fplendors  fliine, 
Thy  falchion  triumph,  and  thy  garlands  twine.  390 

Not  fame  alone,  but  duty  points  the  way, 
And  truth  and  virtue  chide  the  dull  delay. 

This  faid,  the  Ancient  o'er  the  plain  withdrew, 
And,  fading  from  the  moon-beam,  left  the  view. 

As  loft  in  filence  flood  the  wondering  pair,  39^ 

Ormaz'd,  bewilder'd,  rov'd  they  knew  not  where, 
A  cloud,  afcending,  eaftern  fkies  o'erfprcad, 
Involv'd  the  moon,  and  wrapp'd  the  world  in  fliade  : 
A  dim-feen  lullre  cloth'd  all  heaven  around, 
And  long,  black  fliadows  floated  o'er  the  ground.       400 
As  deep  and  folemn  the  far  whirlwind  roars, 
Or  waves  run  rumbling  under  cavern'd  fliorcs, 
With  murmuring  noife,  o'er  wellcrn  mountains  came 
A  broad,  and  dark-red  meteor's  awful  flame  : 

Far 
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Far  o*er  the  woods,  and  plains,  its  fanguine  hair         405 
Stream'd  wild,  and  drcadfu],  on  the  burdcnM  air. 
As  eaflern  groves  its  lefTening  light  abforb, 
Like  thoufand  thunders,  burlls  the  rendinp-orb: 
Wide-fliooting  flames  the  gliirnnering  fky  rurroiind  ; 
A  gloomy  glory  fpreads  the  twilight  ground  ;  410 

Loud  o'er  the  world  a  long,  hoarfe  echo  roars, 
-And  fad  Canaan  groans  through  all  her  lliores. 

Quick  to  the  camp  returned  th'  aftonifli'd  pair, 
And  half,  in  broken  {lumbers,  lofl  their  care. 
O'er  anxious  Irad  hovering  vifions  play'd,  41^ 

Call'd  up  fair  fcenes,  or  difmal  terrors  ilied  ; 
Oft  from  his  couch,  in  aft  to  fmite,  he  fprang. 
And  oft  his  voice  in  fliouts  imperfeft  rang. 

"When  firfl  through  broken  clouds  the  morning  iliin'd, 
In  purpofe  firm  he  fixM  his  doubtful  mind  ;  420 

At  Hczron's  feet,  with  graceful  reverence  flood, 
And  claim'd  the  bleffing,   e'er  with  joy  beflow'd. 
With  dawning  fmiles,  he  blefs'd  his  lovely  fon, 
And  fweet  complacence  round  his  afped  flione. 
Will  Hezron  bend  his  ear  ?  the  favourite  cries —        42^ 
Speak,  mybelov'd — th' indulgent  fire  replies. 

Thou  know'fl  my  bofom  feels  the  warrior's  flame, 
Sighs  for  gay  arms,  and  pants  for  generous  fame  ; 
For  Ifrael  weeps,  to  aid  her  caufe  afpires, 
And  burns  tumultuous  with  refiftlefs  fires.  430 

When  next  our  hoft  the  fliining  falchion  wield, 
Blefs'd  fire  !  command  me  to  th'  embattled  field. 
Youths,  o'er  whofe  heads  a  few  more  months  have  run/ 
In  fports,  thcpec!3,  the  rivals  of  thy  fon,  v 

hi 
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^  glory's  bright  career '\Vuh  heroes  join,  435 

And  their  fair  names  e'en  now  begin  tofliine. 
Grant,  heft  of  parents  !  grant  one  biifsful  day, 
And  threefold  duty  Ihall  thy  love  repay. 

Why  dofl  thou  bring — the  anxious  lire  replied  — 
The  dread  requeft,  my  love  has  oft  denied  ?  440 

Why  muft.thy  fire  his  favourite  treafure  lofe  ? 
Why  will  thy  heart  the  path  of  danger  choofe  ? 
That  path,  conceal'd  where  various  evil  lies, 
And  the  brave  perilli,   while  the  daflard  flies. 
More  circling  fummers  have  thofe  youths  beheld  ;      44C 
Th'  accuflom'd  age  commands  them  to  the  field. 
Scarce  nineteen  funs  thine  infant  eyes  have  {een  ; 
Secure  from  fliame,  enjoy  thy  hours  ferene. 
Let  truth,  let  wifdom  be  thy  virtuous,  care  ; 
And  the  fweet  converfe  of  thy  darling  fair.  4C<> 

otill  with  thy  partners  draw  the  mimic  Held ; 
The  javelin  hurl,  the  heavy  falchion  v/ield  ; 
So  taught  their  ufe,  fhalt  thou,  when  battles  join, 
With  fairer  names,  with  veteran  heroes  ihine  ; 
In  marfliaPd  hoih,  a  nobler  office  claim,  4^5 

And  llride  more  fwiftly  in  the  chafe  of  fame. 

ReturnM  the  favourite — To  thy  faithful  fori'  '  uctiT 
Whene'er  thy  choice,  indulgent  lire,  was  knoWti> 
1^0  counter  choice  unduteous  words  coufefs'd, 
But  my  fole  anfwer  was  obedience  biefs'd.  46a 

AVhen  laft  mild  evening  clos'd  the  cheerful  day, 
O'er  fouthern  plains  1  trac'd  my  carelefs  way  ; 
There  as  I  gaz'd  the  works  of  Heaven  around, 
A  chief,  of  Aflner's  race,  my  footfteps  found—. 

Youth, 
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Youth,  cried  the  hoary  fage,  the  changing  fun         465 

Beholds,  well  plea^M,  thy  riper  years  begun. 

The  fcenes  of  dangerous  war  thy  breaft  demand, 

And  thy  lovM  nation  alks  thine  aiding  hand  ; 

Their  eyes  require  thee  on  the  hoilile  plain. 

Nor  let  a  nation  claim  thy  aid  in  vain.  47O 

Go  tell  thy  lire,  while  friends,  while  brothers  die, 

'Tis  fliamc,  ?tis  guilt,  in  torpid  eafe  to  lie. 

His  duty  bids  him  drefs  thy  limbs  in  arms, 

And  thine  llrait  fummons  to  the  trump's  alarms. 

Hafle,  virtuous  Youth  !  thy  nation's  voice  obey,        47^ 

And  fly,  where  Glory  points  her  envied  way. 

Ah  fire  belov'd  !  to  Ihame,   to  fatal  fliame 

Yield  not  thy  darling  Irad*s  opening  name. 

Think,  beft  of  parents  !  with  what  flings  of  gall, 

Contempt  and  fcorn  a  generous  mind  appall.  4S0 

Save  me  from  piercing  fcorn  ;   from  ruin  fave  ; 

From  daftards  fnatch  me  ;   rank  me  with  the  brave  ; 

Thy  nation's  call,  more  loud  than  thunders,  hear; 

Thouo-h  Trad  fail,  let  Ifrael  orain  thine  ear. 

With  anxious  look,  th'  unwilling  lire  replies,         48^ 
The  tears  faft-itreaming  from  his  reverend  eya-r^ 
O  Ton  belov'd  !  beyond  expreilion  dear! 
The  ground  of  every  joy  !  and  every  fear  ! 
This  painful  tale  difparis  my  troubled  foul. 
And  bids  my  tears  in  large  etfulion  roll.  4^0 

How  can  my  heart  to  lavage  war  rclign 
My  wealth,  my  boaft,  my  glory,  all  that's  mine  ; 
The  child,  the  joy,  the  image,  of  my  mind; 
The  bell,  the  only  trace,  I  leave  bthind ; 

To 
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To  prayers  long-tried,  all-fervent,  kindly  given  ;      49^^ 
The  richeil  bounty  of  indulgent  Heaven? 

From  infant  years,  thy  lovely  form  to  raife, 
To  lure  thy  mind  to  all  that  merits  praife ; 
'Gainft  fatal  fnares  thy  youthful  heart  to  arm, 
With  truth  illumine,  and  with  virtue  warm,  500 

Ten  thoufand  fighs  I  breathM,  ten  thoufand  prayers, 
Watch'd  countlefs  nights,  and  felt  unnumber'd  cares. 
Each  opening  wifli,  each  rifing  thought,  I  fcann'd  ; 
Each  new-born  virtue  nurs'd  with  foftering  hand  : 
The  flower  etherial  faw,  with  rapture,  bloom,  50^; 

Glow  with  flrong  light,  and  charm  with  choice  perfume : 
And  each  glad  morn  beheld  my  praifes  rife, 
A  grateful  tribute  to  the  bounteous  fkies. 

As,  touch'd  with  joy,   thy  beauties  I  behold, 
Thy  limbs  invigorate,  and  thy  thoughts  unfold  ;        ^lO 
Thy  pure  complacence  eye  the  all-lovely  Mind  i 
Thy  love,  thy  goodnefs  flow  to  all  mankind  ; 
Thy  aims  expand  beyond  the  flight  of  youth  ; 
Thy  tongue  unvarying  yield  the  voice  of  truth  ; 
Thy  cheerful  bounty  make  the  poor  thy  care  ;  515 

Thy  fpotlefs  mind  affedl  fo  bright  a  fair ; 
Thy  fv/eet  obedience  every  wifli  forerun, 
And  my  blifs  double' In  my  darling  fon; 
Too  blefs'd,  I  wifh,  my  pains,  my  toils  reviewed, 
Each  pain  repeated,  and  each  toil  rencw'd,  po 

But  chief,  when  that  bright  fair,  who  gave  thee  breath. 
Sunk,  pale  and  haplefs,  in  the  arms  of  death, 
Thy  hand  fo  gently  footh'd  her  long  decay  ; 
«3o  fwectly  guileful  lur'd  her  pains  away  ; 

Whole 
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Whole  nights,  whole  days,  fuflain'd  her  drooping  head ; 

Dried  her  lad  tears,  and  watch'd  her  weary  bed  ;      526 

Like  fome  mild  angel,  fent  from  pitying  Ikies, 

Shed  dewy  {lumbers  on  her  languid  eyes  ;  ) 

lilum'd  the  grave,   feren*d  the  rugged  way. 

And  cheer'd  each  fainting  Hope  of  future  day  ;  530 

Me  from  myfelf  thy  matchlefs  duty  flole. 

And  chain'd  thee  lovely  to  my  inmofl  foul. 

Now  to  far  regions  is  that  parent  gone. 
And,  but  for  thee,  thy  fire  were  left  alone  : 
From  thee  remov'd,  no  fecond  felf  I  know;  53 1| 

And,  O  blefs'd  favourite  !  folitude  is  woe. 

• 

"When  wing'd,  my  fweet  companion  trac'd  her  flight, 
A  wildering  gloom  obfcur'd  the  cheerful  light ; 
Each  joy  was  banifh'd  from  my  haplefs  doom, 
And  not  a  wifli  remain 'd  me,   but  the  tomb.  540 

Her  tent,  forfaken,  feem'd  in  fliades  to  mourn  ;  - 
Her  empty  feat  impIor*d  her  blefs'd  return  : 
Friends  grac'd  my  board  ;   her  vacant  place  I  view'd; 
Down  gufli'd  the  tear,  and  every  pang  renew'd. 
Throucrh  dillant  fields  I  roam'd  ;  the  fields  were  fad  : 
No  more  her  prefence  bade  the  flowers  be  glad  :  546 

A  folemn  twilight  round  all  nature  fpread. 
Drear  as  dun-caves,  that  houfe  the  filent  dead. 
Alone  in  crowds  I  flood,  in  fields  alone  ; 
My  hope,  my  friend,  my  lovely  folace  gone.  ^^O 

But  thou  wail  left.     In  thy  angelic  face 
Smil'd  her  lov'd  image,  glow'd  her  matchlefs  grace  : 
To  thee  I  flew  ;   and,  in  thy  duty,  view'd 
Her  power  to  charm,  her  wifli  to  blcfs,  renew'd. 

That 
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That  peace,  the  world  beHde  could  never  give,  555 

I  found  in  thee,  and  lov'd  again  to  live. 
Too  rich,  too  great,  I  own  my  Heaven-lent  ftore  j 
On  earth',  if  thou  may'ft  live,  I  allc  no  more. 

.  Shall  then  thy  fire  that  dread  perfuafion  hear  ? 
Or  feel  the  urgence  of  that  forceful  tear  ?  5S0 

Ah  !   how  can  Hezron  thy  lov'd  life  deilroy, 
And  yield  th'  infatiate  grave  my  only  joy  ? 

For,  O  fond  Irad  !  all  the  pride  of  flate, 
Pair  dreams,  and  painted  bubbles,  of  the  great. 
No  real  joy,  no  gentle  peace,  contain,  56^ 

But  gay  deceit,  and  undifcoverM  pain, 
Whate'er  in  Wifdom  prompts  a  wiili  to  live, 
Soft,  calm,  domellic  fcenes  alone  can  ofive. 
Shouid'ft  thou  be  {lain,  even  thcle  mufi  ceafclefs  mo«rn  ; 
No  joy  betides  me,   and  no  hopes  return  ;  570 

A  poor,   defpairing  ftranger,   herelllay, 
*Till  Death's  loud  voice  fliall  fummon  me  away. 

But  ah !   to  combat  Ifrael  Irad  calls — 
The  piercing  found  my  flruggling  heart  appalls — 
Was  all  my  blifs  for  Ifrael 's  weal  bcftow'd  ?  57^ 

And  is  a  nation's  voice  the  voice  of  God  ? 
Go  then,  my  fon,  may  he  thy  bofom  guard, 
To  triumph  lead  thee,  and  with  fame  reward  ; 
Bright,  and  more  bright,  extend  thy  profperous  doom, 
Or  fpeed  my  footfteps  to  an  early  tomb.  ^80 

Thus  the  great  chief ;   and  riling  as  he  fpoke, 
In  his  right  hand  a  fv/ord  fufpcnded  took  ; 
Forth  from  the  flicath  the  blade  refulgent  drew, 
And  his  fad  ey  e-balls  kindled  at  the  view. 

9  Behold, 
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Behold,  brnvc  youth — with  earneft  voice  he  cried—     585 

Thine  is  this  fword,  thy  fire's,  thy  grandfire*s  pride  ; 

Bv  deaths  of  kinirs,  and  srenerous  chiefs,  rcnown'd. 

With  wreaths  ennobled,  and  with  triumphs  crown'd. 

When  Egypt's  fons,   on  proud  Sabca's  plains, 

By  Mofes  guided,  pour'd  their  countlefs  trains  ;  ^90 

High  in  his  haughty  car  a  chieftain  rode. 

Bore  down  whole  troops,  and  roU'd  through  brooks  of 

blood  ; 
Deep  in  his  breaft,  while  thoufands  round  him  fell, 
Thy-  generous  Grandlire  lodg'd  this  lliining  fteel ; 
Then  ceas'd  the  fight  ,•   Sabea's  millions  fled,  595 

And  the  earth  groan'd  beneath  the  piles  of  dead. 
To  Jahaz'  deathlefs  field  when  Sihon  drew. 
When  combat  thicken'd,  and  when  dangers  grew, 
This  arm,   this  falchion,  clave  the  monarch's  iide, 
And  low  on  earth  abas'd  his  impious  pride.  6o<l 

From  Hezron's  hand  the  honour'd  gift  embrace, 
Dread  of  thy  foes,  and  glory  of  tliy  race  ; 
And  while  thy  arm  their  weapon  learns  to  wield, 
Let  the  fame  fpirit  prompt  thee  to  the  field. 
J£ach  wild  excels,   each  ufelefs  danger  fiiun  ;  60^ 

But  firil  in  virtue's  courfe  aufpicious  run: 
Outftrip  thy  peers  ;   to  Jofliua's  height  afpire ; 
Let  real  glory  all  thy  wilhes  fire  : 
Let  mine,  my  fire's,  my  tribe's,  my  nation's  tame 
Imbibe  new  fplendors  from  thy  added  name.  610 

Yet  not  one  fear  my  boding  mind  alarms, 
Left  Irad's  deeds  diftain  his  parent's  arms  ; 

Line  589.     Egypt'':  fons}     See  the  account  of  the  cvcjit  referred  to 
•in  Jcfcphus. 
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I  know  thy  generous  mind  ;   and,  forc'd  to  yield, 

Allur'd,  behold  thee  grace  th'  embattled  field. 

And  oh!  wilt  thou,  whole  hand  from  every  foe  615 

JVIy  life  preferv'd,  and  Iboth'd  in  every  woe, 

My  darling  fon  defend  !   from  thee  he  came  ; 

Scarce  born,  I  gave  him  to  th*  eternal  Name  ; 

Thine  are  his  virtues  ;   round  his  youthful  head 

A  guardian  fliield  may  thy  good  angel  fpread.  620 

Thus  fpoke  the  chief.     In  Irad's  feeling  foul  f 

A  flrange,  tumultuous  joy  began  to  roll  : 
As  oft  t'  unfold  his  grateful  heart  he  tried, 
The  fufFocated  founds  in  filence  died. 
Down  dropp'd  the  fword  ;   and  ftrait,  with  homage  due, 
The  Youth  enkindling  from  the  tent  withdrew  ;  6:26 

'Quick  to  the  lovely  fair-one  trac'd  his  v/ay, 
^And  ftrove  the  tumult  of  his  thoughts  t'  allay. 
Her  in  the  tent,  with  maidens  compafs'd  round, 
Sele<^  companions  of  her  fports,   he  found-  1630 

There,  fweetly  welcom'd  with  inflindive  fmiles, 
He  fmooth*d  his  face  with  new,   but  harmlefs  wiles, 
And,  while  foft  art  her  tender  mind  prepar*d, 
His  own  defign,  his  fire's  confent  declar'd. 
With  guarded  lips  he  fpoke  ;   but  dire  furprize  635 

Picrc'd  her  fad  heart,  and  gloom'd  her  Harry  eyes ; 
With  one  deep  ligh,  flie  felt  her  ftrength  decay. 
Slid  to  the  ground,  and  breathed  her  life  away. 
Quick  to  her  aid  the  Youth  impaffion'd  flew  ; 
And,  with  the  virgins,  bade  her  life  renew  ;  640 

Again  reviv'd  the  fplendor  of  her  eye,  ^       |^ 

And  ting'd  her  check  with  health's  tranfcendcnt  die. 

Obcfl 
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O  beft  belovM  !  with  tender  voice  he  faid — 
Let  not  fuch  anguifli  wound  my  beauteous  maid! 
-Let  cheerful  hope  thy  timorous  thoughts  infpire, 
And  thine  eye  languifli  with  a  brighter  tire  ! 


645 


When  o*er  my  head  a  few  fliort  days  fliall  rolI> 
My  hallcning  feet  mud  reach  th*  appointed  goal; 
To  manhood  grown,  the  law^  from  heaven  revealM^ 
Refilllefs  calls  me  to  th*  imbattled  field.  6^<i 

If  IfracTs  fons  my  falchion  earlier  claim, 
And  kindly  fummon  to  the  path  of  fame, 
Why  fliould^ft  thou  mourn  ?  'tis  duty  points  the  way  ; 
When  duty  calls  us^  fafety  bids  obey. 

Thou  know'il:  when  evening  lall  the  Ikies  attir*d,     655 
The  fage,  reproving,  generous  thoughts  infpirM  ; 
Firfl  from  his  mouth  my  nation's  choice  I  knew, 
And  fwift  to  war  my  foul  obfequious  flew  : 
No  place,  no  hope,  to  vile  delay  was  giv^n  ; 
The  call  of  nations  is  the  call  of  Heaven.  66(5 

Led  by  his  voice,  I  truft  his  guardian  care  ; 
With  equal  cafe  he  faves  in  peace,  and  war. 
The  fame  good  hand,  that  thro*  the  woodland  fliadc, 
To  friends,  to  fafety,  lovelieil  Mina  led, 
Though  thoufands  fall,  my  Irad*s  bofom  fliield,  665 

And  wing  th*  averted  javelin  through  the  field* 

Thus  he^  with  foftefl  voice,  and  fondefl  eye — ' 
Then  ftopp'd  ;   and  anxious,  hop'd  the  maid's  reply* 
She,  plung'd  in  grief,  and  loil  in  dread  amaze, 
Sste  lilent,  folemn,  fix'd  in  mournful  gaze  :  67a 

With  tendered  aftion  on  her  looks  he  hung, 
And  thus  vain  folace  tunes  again  his  tongue. 

H  i  But, 
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But,  doomM  to  fall,  iliould  Heaven  my  life  demand, 
And  death  betide  me  from  a  heathen's  hand, 
1  fall  in  virtue's  courfe.      Far  happier  doom,  67^ 

In  that  blefs'd  path,  to  find  a  fpecdy  tomb  ! 
Than,  loll  in  fports,  or  funk  in  fliameful  enfc, 
To  drasf  a  worthlefs  life,   and  fwell  inolorious  davs. 
And  O  bright  maid  !   without  one  guilty  fear, 
iVIv  thoughts  can  view  refifllefs  death  draw  near.       680 
In  that  far  clime,   where  joy  extends  her  reign, 
My  pinion'd  foul  fliall  fpring  to  life  again  ; 
Strong  with  empyreal  youth,  fliall  trace  her  way, 
And  join  the  nations  of  immortal  di-Ay. 
Thence,  when  thy  form  is  fummon'd  to  the  tom.b,      68^ 
Perchance  my  fpirit,  wing'd  with  light,  fliall  come, 
Hail  thy  rekafe  from  toil,   and  grief,   and  pain. 
And  raptur'd  guide  thee  o'er  the  tracklefs  main  ; 
In  bonds  etherial  there  our  fouls  bejoin'd, 
And  prove  th'  extatic  nuptials  of  the  mind.  690 

With  lilent,  i^id,  and  difcontcntcd  air. 
And  face  averted,  fate  the  lifteninfr  fair. 
While  the  deep  woe  her  feeling  bofom  mourn'd, 
AVith  along,   heavy  figh,   fiicthus  returned. 
With  boding  heart  I  heard  the  fagc's  taic,  695 

But  felt  fond  hopes  the  dire  defign  would  fail  ; 
7"'hat  Hezron's  choice,   fo  often  tried  in  v;iin. 
Would  ftill  confine  thee  from  the  fatal  plairi. 
Yetthylov'd  maid,  with  gentle  words,   delign'd 
To  change  thy  v.'ifli,   and  footli  tby  cao-er  mind;         700 
But  mv  foul  trembled  at  the  dreadful  Ii<'ht, 
And  evcrv  fenfe  was  loif  in  wild  affripht. 

5  Now 
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Now  to  aire  fate  my  fondell  hope  mull  yield. 
While  empty  fame  allures  thcc  to  the  field. 
But  O  blef^'d  youth  !   by  foft  intrcaties  won,  /C*; 

Where  duty  culls  not,  hideous  danp^er  ihun. 
Let  not  thy  ardour  fame's  high  impulfe  feel, 
Tempt  nearer  fight,  and  try  the  deathful  Heel. 
The  fatal  front  to  veteran  warriors  give  ; 
Be  thy  rich  boon,  thy  bicfsM  rewardj   to  live.  710 

I  k^30\y  thy  bofom  burns  with  glory'b  hrc  ; 
I  know^  what  vifions  war's  bright  beam.s  infpire, 
I  fear,  would  Heaven  the  caufe  were  lefs  to  fear, 
Left  thy  bold  footfteps  headlong  rufti  too  near ; 
Left,  wing'd  with  zeal,  on  inftant  death  thou  fly,       715 
And  leave  thy  haplefs  maid  to  weep,  and  die. 

For  ah  !  en  Irad  all  my  joys  fufpend; 
Grow  with  thy  blifs,  and  with  thy  life  extend. 
Should  then  dread  war  compel  thee  to  the  grave, 
The  fad,  untimely  portion  of  the  brave,  72^ 

Whither,  ah  whither  can  Selima  fly  ? 
Where  find  a  friend,  to  bid  her  early  die  ? 
Robb'd  of  thy  face,   the  world's  a  defart  drear  ; 
The  houfe  of  pain,  and  grief,  and  cankering  care  ; 
Forlorn,  and  friendlefs,  life's  lone  path  I  tread,         72^ 
And  aik  no  lot,  but  with  the  filent  dead. 
Nor  all  thofe  jpys,  thou  know'ft  to  paint  fo  fair, 
Can  footh  fad  woe,  or  lighten  dark  defpair. 
With  thee  conjoin'd,   I  claim  my  only  doom, 
Alike  well-pleas'd,  or  here,  or  in  the  tomb.  739 

Scarce  would  my  foul,  without  thee  heaven  explore. 
Where  the  firft  joy  fliall  be  to  part  no  more. 

H  3  Oh, 
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Oh,   would  the  Chief  thy  anguifh'd  maiden  hear, 
And  mark  thy  flation  in  the  humbler  rear  ! 
There  no  fell  heathen  would  thy  life  annoy  ;  73^ 

Nor  fatal  danger  threat  Seliraa's  jo}'"  : 
'Till  age,  'till  art,  from  fure  experience  won, 
Had  taught  thee  cautious  every  w^ile  to  lliun. 
And  then,  ah  then  might  peace  our  days  lerene  j 
Vv'ar  ccafe  to  rage,  and  foes  no  more  be  fcen  ;         ^      740 
Biifs,  in  glad  llreams,  around  our  land  extend, 
And  every  iigh,  and  grief,  and  terror  end. 


74i 


Thus  fpoke  the  faddening  maid.     With  pleafing  guile. 
The  tender  Prince  recall'd  her  vanifli*d  fmile  j 
V/ith  tales  amufive  lur'd  her  grief  away, 
And  cheer'd  her  foul  with  hope's  inlivening  ray. 

Meantime,  through  Ifrael  fpread  the  rumour  far. 
That  matchlefs  Irad  join'd  the  coming  war, 
Charm'd  with  the  tale,  a  bold,  and  generous  train 
Of  youths,  his  rivals,  throng'd  the  vacant  plain; 
And  there,  w^ith  one  glad  voice,  the  hero  chofe 
To  guide  their  footfteps  'gain'l  th'  expelled  foes. 
To  him  too  youths  the  flattering  mefTage  bare  ; 
With  modeft  grace,  and  fwcet,  becoming  air, 
Surpriz*d  he  heard,   and  while  their  hearts  he  won, 
AfTum'd  the  trufr,   andown'dthe  honour  done. 


750 
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And  now  decay'd  the  founds  of  bufy  day  ; 
The  i\\n  defcending  beam'd  his  final  ray  ; 
In  ftarry  grandeur  rofe  the  boundlefs  night, 
And  temper'd  ether  with  a  milder  light. 
As  through  the  hoft  a  general  filence  flovv'd, 
To  Zimri's  tent  the  watchful  Len.der  ilrodc, 
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And  thus— Brave  chief,  to  Ai  dire«5l  thy  courfe  ; 
Thy  Tole  command  awaits  achofen  force  : 
Through  the  deep  forcil:  Ifeer  thy  fouthward  way,        765 
Where  ftately  portals  hail  the  fetting  day. 
V/hen  firft  the  clarion's  voice  to- eonflidl  callb*^ 
Forluke  thy  ambufli,  and  afcend  her  walls  j: 
O'er  all  her  domes  let  fudden  flames  afpire,. 
And  her  proud  turrets  iinJc.  in  hollile  fire  :.  78b' 

,  Then  through  her  northern  gates  dir.'2i5t  thy  way. 
And  lead  th.y  fcjuadrons  to  the  fierce  atfray. 

I  go — the  chief  replied.     The  moon's  broad  round 
Look'd  in  full  Uillre  on  the  tented  ground  j 
Fair  o'er  the  fliadowy  hills  flie  gently  rofe»  785, 

And  fhew'd  a  path  for  Ai's  exulting  foes. 
In  glimmering  fleel,  a  long,  refulgent  train,  ' 

Stretch'd  in  jull  files,  and  dazzled  all  the  plain. 
Slow  to  the  wood  their  fading  fleps  they  prefs'd> 
The  Chief,  in  filent  joy,  retirM  to  rell» 
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Argument. 

Morning.  Army  ajfcmhles  under  the  ccmmand  of  HezroXy 
and  Jojkua,  Irad  foliciis,  and  obtains  a  poft^  in  the 
front  of  the  ivejiern  dinjifion*  Orders,  Ifraelites  march » 
Army  of  Ai»  Characters  cf  Orarty  and  Carmi.  Batils. 
Feigned  retreat  cf  the  Ifraelites,  HannieVs  difhedience^ 
and  cverthroiv.  Jojhua  refcues  him.  Signal  of  return  to 
l  at  tie,  Jojhua's  addrefs.  Battle  renenved.  fcjhua  re- 
tires^ and  gi'ves  Caleb  the  command.  Exploits  cf  Irad, 
Exploits  of  Hc%ron,  and  of  Caleb,  Death  of  Ludon, 
Oran.  Death  of  Hezron,  Exploits  of  Carmi.  His 
death.  Irad  rallies  Judah,  fofjua  defends  to  battle^ 
kills  Oran^  and  puts  the  Heathens  to  flight.  Zimriy 
halving  fet  Ai  on  fire^  comes  out  upon  the  rear  of  the 
enemy.  Final  rout  and  o-verthro^w  cf  the  Heathens* 
J r  ad's  dijirefs  at  the  fate  of  his  father.  Inter  uie'vu  cf 
Irad  and  Seiima,     Evening, 
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OV7  (jawning  liglit  conceal'd  the  worlds  an  hig-h^ 
And  morn  in  beauty  cloth'd  the  cloudlefs  iky: 
Loud  o'er  the  field  the  trump's  fiirlU  found  began, 
And  fvvift  to  arms  the  iiartled  thoufands  ran  ; 
From  all  the  camp  burfl:  forth  the  numerous  throng,  ^ 

Shook  their  tall  fpears,  and  wak'd  the  martial  fong; 
Wide  wav'd  their  plumes,  .refulgent  flafli'd  their  llnel-ds, 
And  fpiry  banners  trembled  o'er  the  fields, 
South  of  the  camp,  in  two  deep  fquares  they  flood, 
And  fierce  for  combat,  fac'd  the  plain  of  blood*  i.o 

Before  the  weftern  band  great  Hezron  rofe^ 
Joy  of  his  race,   and  terror  of  his  foes  ; 
Averfe  from  pomp,  in  ufeful  fleei  array'd, 
Pleas'd,  his  jull  ranks  the  mighty  chief  furvey  'd ; 
Pleas'd  to  the  well-known  field  of  combr.t  drew  j  j^ 

AYhen  duty  cali'd,  his  foul  no  terror  knew, 

H  6  Of 
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Of  equal  ftrength  battallions  call  ward  flood, 
And  high  in  front  exalted  Jofluia  ftrode. 
By  nature  fafliion'd  millions  to  controul, 
In  peace,  in  war,  the  great  all-moving  foul  :  20 

His  mind  expanded  look'd  cxillence  through  ; 
»His  heart  undaunted  danger  never  knew  ; 
,    With  calm  endurance,  toils  and  fears  enoao'd, 
^  Ciimb'd  as  they  role,  and  triumph'd  as  they  rag'd  ; 
Patient,  ferene,  as  ills  and  injuries  tried,  2^ 

Meek  without  mcannefs,   noble  without  pride, 
Frank  yet  impervious,  manly  yet  refin'd. 
As  the  fun  watchful,   and  as  angels  kind. 
His  Maker  lirfl,  his  confcience  next,  he  fear'd, 
All  rights  kept  facred,  and  all  laws  rever'd  ;  30 

Each  wandering  friend,  with  faithful  friendiliip  blam'd  ; 
Each  foe  applauded,   as  fiiir  merit  claim'd  : 
Alike  his  kingdom  wealth  and  want  approv'd  ; 
The  noble  reverencM,   and  the  peafant  lov'd. 
His  form  miricflic,   fcem'd  by  God  delign'd  35 

The  glorious  manfion  (.'f  i'o  vaft  a  mind  : 
An  av/ful  grandeur  in  his  count'nance  fate  ; 
Calm  vvifdom  round  him  call  a  folem  llate  : 
His  deathful  arm  no  ilngle  force  withllood  ; 
'His  fpecd,   his  fkiil,   no  vigour  could  elude  ;  40 

Ilis  piercing  eye  the  mighty  foul  difplav'd  ; 
His  lofty  limbs  refplendent  arms  arrav'd  ; 
With  varied  lightnings  his  broad  fiilchion  fhone^ 
And  his  clear  buckler  mcck'd  the  rifing  fun» 

Fair  in  the  front  of  Judah^s  manly  train,  ^^ 

■  A  young  gay  band,  adorn'd  the  gladfome  pluiji. 

Bright 
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Bright  was  their  ftcely  mall ;  their  polifliM  (liields 
With  dazzling  Iplendor  flreakM  the  fmlling  fields ; 
Soft  breezes  fported  through  their  plumy  pride  j 
Their  trembling  falchions  glitter'd  by  their  fide  ;  50 

Equal  their  bravery,  and  their  thirft  of  fame  ; 
Their  age,  their  l^ature,  and  their  arms  the  fame. 

In  the  fair  front,  more  beauteous  than  the  morn, 
When  cloudlefs  fplendors  orient  fkies  adorn, 
Firft  of  his  race  exalted  Irad  liood,  5^ 

His  foul  infiam'd,  his  falchion  drawn  for  blood  ; 
On  Jofliua's  flcps  his  ceafelefs  eye  was  turn'd, 
CharmM  with  the  pomp  that  round  the  hero  burn'd; 
Tali  was  his  ftature,   lofty  was  his  mien, 
liis  eye  refulgent,  and  his  brow  ferene  :  60 

Topp'd  with  two  fnowy  plume8,  that  play'd  in  air, 
A  filver  morion  crown'd  his  auburn  hair  :   . 
Far  o'er  the  train  his  form  fublimely  flione. 
By  nobler  arms,  and  manlier  beauty,  known. 
So,  when  calm  fpring  invefts  the  fparkling  plain,  65 

And  night  fails  filent  up  ih^  stherial  main, 
Round  the  broad  azure  liars  unnumbcr'd  elow. 
And  fliadovvy  ludre  robes  the  world  below  : 
Thron'd  in  the  wellern  heaven  young  Hefper  fliines ; 
His  filver  car  to  nether  realms  declines  ;  yo 

O'er  the  gay  mountains  fmilcs  his  living  eye. 
And  finks,  in  fplcndor,  down  the  gladfome  fky. 

From  boll  to  hofi  the  chief  majelllc  ftrode, 
Infpir'd  their  hopes,  and  lleelM  their  fouls  for  blood  ' 
Their  perfedl  ranks  his  Ikilful  eyes  divide,  "t 

And  his  great  bofomi  fwelis  Vv'ith  manly  pride. 

As 
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As  tow'rd  the  wcftern  fquare  he  bent  his  way, 

l\here  hoary  Hezron  led  the  young  array; 

To  meet  his  Heps  impatient  Irad  ran, 

And  bent  one  knee  before  the  godlike  man  ;  §0 

And  thus — To  youth  will  Jofliua  lend  an  ear  ?  — 

•—Speak  my  brave  fon ;  thine  every  wifli  declare — 

— With  gentle  voice,  he  faid — The  Youth  replied — 

See  that  fair  train,  inwrapp'd  in  ilcely  pride  ! 

jn  war,  though  young,  ourbofoms  pant  to  fliiiie,  85 

And  feel  the  wifli,  that  brighter  glows  in  thine. 

Give,  bell:  of  men!  this  brave,  though  youthful  band, 

In  the  bri2:ht  front  of  charo-inor  fioht  to  fland. 

Oh,  by  m.y  father's  toils  in  fields  of  blood, 

Whofe  love  this  freedom,  and  this  fvvord  beilovv'd,  90 

Indulge  this  ardent  wifli !   nor  let  thy  frown 

Quench  a  young  flame,  that  emulates  thy  awn. 

1  grant  thy  wifli — the  mighty  Chief  replied. 
Smiling  fupcrior  o'er  his  manly  pride — 
Go,   firft  of  youths,  defend  thy  Maker's  laws,  95 

And  lift  the  falchion,  in  thy  country's  caufe. 
May  God's  good  hand  thy  tender  footfleps  guard, 
\Vith  caution  blefs  thee,  and  with  fame  reward  ! 

He  fpoke,  and  kindly  raptur'd  Irad  rear'd  ; 
His  fwimming  eye  the  grateful  mind  declar*d  ;  lOO 

Swift  he  returned,  on  high  his  fliicld  difplay'd. 
Shook  his  blue  fv/ord,  and  thought  the  fight  dehiy'd. 

Near  the  blefs 'd  fccne  enraptur'd  Hezron  ilood. 
And  life  ran  nimbler  through  his  languid  blood  • 
Charm'd  with  the  kind  regard,  to  Irad  given,  105 

He  kneel'd  to  earth,  and  blcfs'd  all-bounteous  Heaven, 

1  Ihat 
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That  Heaven  which  gave,  his  every  wifli  to  crown> 
The  Chief  to  Ifracl,  and  to  him  the  Ion. 

Now,  rang'd  for  combat,  wait  the  warrior  bands, 
And  his  brave  leaders  JoHuia  thus  commands —  i  lO 

'Till  this  right  hand  exalt  the  javelin  bright, 
Let  every  rank  condii61:  a  mimic  flight  : 
Slow,  firm,  and  clofe,  be  mov'd  the  fair  retreat; 
Nor  wing'd  with  ruin  wild,  and  foul  defeat  : 
Mean  time  a  miffivc  death  let  arrows  rain,  ii^ 

And  flings  unnumber'd  tempell  all  the  plain. 
But  when  the  javelin's  beams  in  aether  burn, 
Swift  to  the  fight  let  every  rank  return  ; 
Each  vigorous  arm  the  fword's  broad  terrors  rear. 
Or  hurl  the  vengeance  of  the  flaughtering  fpear ;  i  :iQ 

Brace  firm  the  Ipacious  fnield  ;   difdain  to  fiy  ^ 
Rufli  to  glad  conqueil,  or  with  glory  die. 

He  fpoke  :  o'er  fouthern  plains,  in  long  array, 
To  Ai's  high  walls  the  fquadrons  bent  their  way. 
"Undaunted  Ai,  th'  approaching  llorm  beheld,  125 

And  rous'd  her  heroes  to  the  darkening  field ; 
Her  chiefs  command,  her  northern  gates  unfold. 
Bright  arms  burfl  forth,  and  hofis  to  fight  are  roll'd ; 
Like  gloomy  clouds,  the  blackening  thoufands  rife, 
And  llirill-voic'd  clarions  thunder  in  the  fkies.  130 

Two  warlike  chiefs  th*  embattled  heathens  sfijide. 
Their  forms  majeftic  cloath'd  in  golden  pride. 
Wrapp'd  in  blue  mail,  infufferably  vain. 
With  cruel  front,  that  frown'd  a  ftern  difdain, 
Around,  dark  Oran  call  a  fanguine  eye,  13P 

Wav'd  his  broad  lliield,  and  dar'd  th*  avenging  fky. 

Grir 
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Glim  in  the  van,   with  lofty  ftalk,  he  Urodc, 

And  fliook  his  fpear  diftain'd  with  drops  of  blood, 

Blood,  by  his  l:and,   in  ancient  battles  filed, 

In  walled  realms,  and  lields  beflrew'd  with  dead.  140 

Sheath'd,  in  his  hall  the  crimfon  weapon  lay, 

Left  cankering  time  fliould  cleanfe  the  flain  away ; 

There,  oft  retir'd,  he  turn'd  it  o'er,  and  o'er, 

And  with  fierce  tranfport  view'd  the  purple  gore, 

There  call'd  to  mind  the  orphans  of  his  fpear,  14^ 

Smil'd  horrid  o'er  the  fcenc,  nor  knew  to  drop  a  tear. 

Behind  him  darkly  roU'd  a  cloudy  band, 
Rous'd  to  the  war  from  many  a  dillant  land, 
With  various  arms  in  one  great  holt  combin'd, 
And  various  banners  ftreaming  on  the  wind.  1^0 

*Gainit  Jofiiua's  hoft  the  chief  imperious  ftrode. 
And  with  fond  prefcience  hail'd  the  fcenes  of  blood  j 
A  gloomy  fmile  array 'd  his  fiiaggy  brow, 
And  thus  his  horrid  joy  began  to  flow. 
Blcfs'd  be  the  Gods  who  gave  this  rapturous  hour!        155 
For  this  their  iires  fliall  many  a  youth  devour; 
While  their  gor'd  children  bleeding  parents  view. 
And  tears  in  vain  their  lifelefs  forms  bedew. 
Warriors  rejoice  ;   yon  troop  forgets  the  day, 
When  Ai's  brave  fquadrons  fwept  their  hofl  away ;       1 6a 
Soon  fnali  our  fpears  be  bath'd  in  brooks  of  blood, 
And  fields  grow  fruitful  with. a  genial  flood, 

'Gainll  Judah's  hoils,  inclos'd  in  burnifli'd  arms, 
With  matchlefs  bravery  and  unrivall'd  charms, 
Ai's  dauntlefs  fons  to  fight  young  Carmi  led,  365 

And  now  the  helm  hril  fparklcd  on  his  head, 

Mov'a 
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jVIov'd  by  his  cealclefs  fifths  for  martial  fame, 
His  royal  fire  the  parent's  fears  overcame  j 
ReUnTtant  fent  him  to  the  dcathfiil  plain, 
And  fondly  hopM  his  lovely  Heps  again. 
There  pleas'd  with  fame's  Imaginary  charms. 
He  clafp'd  the  phantom  in  his  eager  arms. 
On  the  briglu  glories  turn'd  a  raptur'd  eye, 
w'\nd  gaz'd,  and  gaz'd,  and  fancied  blifs  was  nigh. 


170 


Now,  mid  the  grandeur  of  the  deep  array,  ij'^ 

A  dreadful  fpace  in  gloom  tremendous  lay  : 
No  banners  wave  in  air,  nor  trumpet's  found, 
But  filent  terror  faddens  all  the  ground. 
Loud  burfl:  the'  clarion's  voice,  and  trembling  far. 
Shoot  the  broad  enfigns  o'er  the  frowning  war ;  180 

As  thoufand  Oars  thro*  kindling  rether  llream. 
Bright  fliowers  of  arrows  call  a  tranfient  gleam  : 
From  flings  tempelluous  countlefs  pebbles  rain, 
Whizz'd  thro'  the  Ikies,  and  whiten  all  the  plain; 
Theflirill  helms  clatter,  death  purfues  the  wound,       18^ 
And  proftrate  heroes  clothp  the  fprinkled  ground. 
So,  when  red  fummer  burns  the  fultry  pole, 
O'er  darkening  hills  a  cloud's  black  volumes  roll ; 
Hoarfe  rufli  the  winds  ;  hoarfe  drives  the  rattling  hail. 
Butters  the  craggs,  and  tempeils  all  the  vale  ;  190 

Deep  groan  the  forefts,  torne  their  branches  fall. 
And  one  tumultuous  ruin  buries  all. 
Ere  the  loofe  combat  long  fufpenfe  had  hung, 
"  Retire,"  the  j^reat  command  around  themrunp-; 
Then,  clofely  wedg'd,  recedes  the  yielding  fight, 


And  weil-feitcn'd  terror  clothes  the  mimic  flloht. 
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Swift  tovv'rd  their  yielding  foes  the  heathens  fpring, 

Their  bucklers  bLizc,  their  tiafliing  lances  fing  : 

Ott  they  rufli  forward,  oft  the  bands  retreat; 

For  Ifrael's  holl  difdains  a  bafc  defeat ;  20Q 

From  ranks  behind  unnumbcr'd  arrows  fnowcr, 

And  ftones  unnumbcr'd  down  the  concave  pour  ; 

Thick  fall  the  foremofl,  clanging  arms  refound^ 

And  fl reams  of  crimfon  die  th'  embattled  grounds 

Mean  time,  fierce  Hannlel,  burning  fini  for  fame,     205' 
And  fickening  ftili  at  Jofliua's  envied  name, 
Deem'd  this  the  dexlin'd  hour,  to  pluck  the  crown 
From  the  Chief's  head,  and  plant  it  on  his  own. 
Oh  heaven,  he  cried,  fhall  Ifrael  ever  flee. 
The  dupe  of  cunning,  and  the  coward's  prey?  ixq 

Mull  thefe  pain'd  eyes  again  our  ruin  view, 
Curfc  our  vile  counfels,  and  our  follies  rue  ? 
Come  every  generous  chief,  whofe  bofom  brave 
To  foul  difgrace  prefers  a  hero's  grave. 
Join  Hanniel's  path ;  and  foon  proud  Ai  fliall  fee  215 

A  few,  bold  warriors  yet  difdain  to  flee. 
Whate'er  my  voice  commands,  my  hand  fliall  dare, 
My  deeds  unfpotted,   as  my  diclates  fair  ;— 
Far  nobler  doom,  to  fall  in  manly  fight, 
Than  fliare  with  titled  names  in  fplendid  flight. —         220 
This  faid,   his  courfe  the  hero  forward  bends, 
No  chief  applauds  him,   and  no  chief  attends  : 
Tvv^o  vulgar  warriors,   fad  rebuft*  to  pride  ! 
Alone  rufli  on,  and  clamour  at  his  fide. 
Their  dauntlefs  courfe  their  raptur'd  foes  dcfcry,  225 

And  weU-aim'd  lances  glitter  thro'  the  Iky  ; 

Thick 
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Thick  round  the  warriors,  finks  the  hiffing  flecl, 

And  death's  cold  hand  the  brave  attendants  feel; 

In  Hanniel's  thigh  expands  a  painful  wound, 

And  the  llunn'd  hero  raging  bites  the  ground.  230 

Swift  to  his  aid,  impaffion'd,  Jofliua  liew, 
Tho'  well  proud  Hanniel's  dark  defigns  he  knew. 
Heard  ail  the  vaunts,  the  clofe  injuftice  faw, 
.And  felt  th'  infradlions  of  his  prudent  law  : 
Yet  now  the  chief  lay  v\'eltering  in  his  gore  ;  235 

Foes  in  diflrefs  to  him  were  foes  no  more — 
G*er  the  pale  form  he  threw  his  guardian  flneld, 
And  bore  him  languid  thro'  the  dreadful  field  : 
Thick  fhower  the  ftones,  the  flafliing  javelins  ling, 
And  his  bright  arms  with  ccafelefs  murmurs  ring.         240 
Borne  by  four  warriors  o'er  the  diflant  plain, 
Reludant  Hanniel  fought  the  camp  again  : 
There  friendly  plants  his  dying  ftrength  renew, 
A  nd  fleep's  foft  influence  aids  the  balmy  dew. 
While  Jofliua  thus — Hence  taught,  ye  warriors,  know,  245 
Wild,  headftrong  wiflies  guide  to  certain  woe  : 
In  peace,  laws  only  claim  a  righteous  fway  ; 
In  war,  one  voice  commands,  the  reft:  obey. 
Proud  difobedience  Heaven  coniigns  to  fliame ; 
The  path  of  duty  leads  alone  to  fame.  25Q 

lie  fpoke — With  awe  the  lilent  fquadrons  heard, 
The  precept  reverenc'd,  and  the  teacher  fear'd  ; 
Each  faw,  abafa'd,  the  terrors  of  his  frown, 
Andplcas'd,  condemn'd  rebellion,  not  his  own. 

Mean  time,  brave  Irad,  on  the  weftern  plain,  25^ 

With  pangs  retir'd  from  Ai's  contemptuous  train. 

As 
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As  oft  th*  imperious  taunt  his  rage  infpires, 

And  his  fcorchM  bofom  flames  with  eager  fires, 

Their  utmofl  firength  his  vengeance  prompts  to  trv, 

He  longs,  he  pants,  to  bid  th'  infu Iters  fly  :  260 

Oft  toward  the  hofl:  his  courfe  inftinciivc  turns  ; 

His  drawn  fword  tremble^-,  and  his  buckler  burns  ; 

But  Hill  his  foul,  in  childhood  taught  t'  obey, 

Redrains  the  wiHi,   and  backward  turns  his  way. 

Now  with  pure  fplendor  glow'd  meridian  light,  265 

And  Ai  triumphant  chas'd  th'  imagin'd  flight, 
When  gay  in  dazzling  arms  great  Jofliua  turn*d  : 
His  eyeballs  fparkled,  and  his  bofom  burnM  : 
The  glittering  lance  his  mighty  hand  uprear'd; 
Loud  rofe  his  voice,  and  diflant  fquadrons  fear'd.      270 
Behold,  he  cried,  yon  flieets  of  fmoke  afcend  : 
What  heavy  volumes  round  the  Ikies  extend  ! 
Brave  Zimri's  conquering  arm,  while  Heaven  infpires, 
Burlls  Ai's  proud  portals,   and  her  turrets  fires  ; 
Now  wheel  your  courfe  ;  to  active  vengeance  fpring ;   275 
Brace  the  flrong  hand  ;   the  bloody  falchion  wing  ; 
Sec,   Heaven's  propitious  finger  points  the  way  ! 
Fear  chains  their  limbs,  and  terror  yields  the  prey  ; 
O'er  our  glad  courfe  commencing  glory  fmiles, 
And  boundlefs  treufures  crown  triumphant  toils.        28* 


He  fpoke  ;   the  warriors  ey'd  th'  exalted  fign  ; 
And  thrilling  bofom.s  own'd  the  voice  divine  ; 
Swift  wheel'd,  the  ranks  to  combat  vigorous  rife  ; 
Red  lances' fliower,  and  fliouts  convulfc  the  llvies. 
An  equal  ardour  Ai  undaunted  brings,  285 

Fronts  the  dire  foe,  and  fierce  to  danger  fprings— 

As, 
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A?,  borne  by  warring'  winds,  thro'  nether  roll 
Two  riting-  tlorms,  and  cloud  the  northern  pole  ; 
O'er  fume  dark  mountain's  head  their  volumes  driven 
With  floods  ot  living  lightning  deluge  heaven  j  290 

Peal  following  peal,   careering  thunders  liy, 
Burft  o'er  the  world,  and  rend  the  Iliuddcring  (ky. 
With  equal  noife  the  ftorms  of  war  refound  ; 
The  blackening  volumes  cloud  the  holtile  ground  ; 
Thro'  the  fliock'd  air  in  mingled  tumult  rife,  29^ 

The  conqueror's  triumphs,  and  the  victim's  cries. 

And  now  the  Chief  to  prudent  Caleb's  charge. 
While  the  cloud  thickens,   and  the  founds  enlarge, 
Commends  the  hofl  that  own  his  mighty  fway, 
And  bends  to  diHant  rocks  his  backward  way.  300 

Here  high  in  air  he  lifts  the  lance's  beam, 
And  power  divine  fuppliea  a  ceafelefs  llream  : 
With  pointed  circles  glows  the  weapon  bright, 
And  calls  th'  eftulgence  of  exceffive  light. 

Long  o'er  the  plain.  Impatient  to  purfue,  305 

Had  panting  Irad  hx'd  an  anxious  view, 
Sigh'd  the  great  Leader's  warning  voice  to  hear, 
Or  catch  the  radiance  of  ih'  expected  fpcar  : 
.The  ready  fword  his  hand  all  eager  prcls'd  ; 
The  weli-brac'd  buckler  glitter'd  o'er  his  breail :  310 

la  tli'  utmoft  weUern  ranks  he  iilent  llood 
And  look'd  far  onward  thro'  the  held  of  blood  ; 
Taln'd,  Icll  the  deliin'd  lign,  forgot  fliould  fail, 
Or  fome  bafc  dart  the  Leader's  life  aifail. 
But  when  the  fun-bright  point  inftarr'd  the  air,  31^ 

The  blooming  hero  kenn'd  the  beam  afar, 

To 
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To  his  brave  peers,  with  ardent  joy  he  cries, 
And  all  the  warrior  fparkled  in  his  eyes. 
Lo,  generous  youths,  on  yon  delightfome  plain 
Shines  the  fair  javelin,  wifii'd  fo  long  in  vain  !  3  jO 

Now  fpurn  the  hated  flight;  to  combat  fpringj 
Let  virtue  roule  you,  and  let  glory  wing. 
Now  fliall  our  fires,  and  now  the  Leader,  know 
What  flames  heroic  in  our  bofoms  glow  ; 
A'l  now  fliall  learn,  untaught  our  llrength  to  flight,       335 
Not  fear,  but  wifdom  plann'd  out  feeming  flight, 
On  their  own  heads  redoubled  vengeance  feel. 
Or  fly  inglorious  from  the  conquering  Heel. 
Rife  then,  brave  youths,  their  impious  feoffs  repay ; 
I      '  My  arm  to  triumph  leads  the  envied  way,  336 

He  fpoke  ;   the  voice  each  ac'live  hero  warms  ; 
With  dreadful  din  they  clafli  their  glittering  arms  ; 
Full  on  their  dauntlefs  foes  impetuous  fall, 
And  break  relifllefs  o'er  th'  embodied  wall. 
As  winter's  flirilling  blall:  begins  to  roar,  33 r 

And  drives,  in  gloomy  rage,  along  the  fliore  ; 
Tornc,  in  it's  path,  the  trees  confus'dly  lie  ; 
The  white  waves  roll,  the  boughs  tumultuous  fly. 
Not  with  lefs  force,  o'er  piles  of  warriors  flain, 
Pours  the  bold  band  acrofs  the  bloody  plain  ;  340 

Death  leads  their  way  :  with  youthful  vigour  light, 
They  deal  fwift  vengeance  thro*  the  dufly  fight, 
Regardlefs  of  the  ftorm,  that  round  them  flies, 
Of  dying  murmurs,  and  of  conquering  cries. 

High  in  the  van  exalted  Irad  flrodc,  34c 

And  now  commcnc*d  the  toils  of  death  and  blood. 

When 
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When  firft  his  arm,   imminf^lini:  In  the  ili'ife. 

Drew  the  red  ftrcain,  and  Ipilt  a  human  life, 

(A  lovely  youth  oppos'd  his  haplcfs  head, 

And  with  pure  crimfon  died  the  intant  blade)  350 

Thro'  his  chill'd  veins  a  new,  ftrange  horror  ran, 

And  half- form 'd  tears  in  either  eye  becfan  ; 

In  his  young-  heart,   unus'd  to  create  woe, 

IniHnilive  iympathy  began  to  glow; 

The  dreadful  fcenc  he  gaz'd,  and  fliook  to  hear  35^ 

The  hollow  groan,  and  fee  pule  death  fo  near. 

But  foon  frefli  tranfports  in  his  bofom  rife, 

Rous'd  by  flirill  arms,  and  iir'd  by  barbarous  cries: 

Again  his  fpirit  claims  th'  embattled  foe. 

And  bids  two  heroes  to  his  falchion  bow  ;  560 

Thro'  cleaving  ranks  he  wings  a  dreadful  way, 

And  clouds  of  rolling  dull  obfcurc  the  day. 

Mean  time  in  Judah's  van  great  Hezron  fped, 
His  voice-arous'd  them  and  his  footileps  led  ; 
With  fix'd  firm  courfc,  the  hoary  hero  iircde,  26^ 

His  brou'n  arms  purpled  with  the  burliing  bloody 
Ranks  after  ranks  agalnil:  his  fijichicn  rife, 
And  chief  on  chief  in  fwift  fucceilion  dies. 
For  now  each  brealt  fuch  aftive  vengeance  warms ; 
They  fpurn  the  trifling  toil  of  miilive  arms  ;  q-O 

Each  braces  firni  the  fliield,   and  joys  to  wheel 
The  furcr  venoeance  of  the  crridin"-  Iteel. 
Full  on  great  Hezron*s  courfe  the  heathens  rufh'd 
And  the  firfl:  chiefs  by  following  chiefs  were  crufli'd  : 
In  folemn  pomp,  againft  the  growing  ftorm  ^^^ 

The  mighty  hero  rear'd  his  movclefs  form. 

In 
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In  vain  brleht  fvvoids  around  him  ceafelefs  hun?. 

Troops  prel'sM  in  vain,  and  clattering  armour  runo;. 

So,  on  fome  hill,   while  angry  tempefls  lour, 

In  Itately  grandeur,  ftands  the  mofs-grown  tower ;         3s* 

I.oud  roar  the  winds  ;  impetuous  drives  the  rain, 

And  all  the  fury  of  th'  njtherial  main  ; 

Still,  rear'd  to  heaven,  it  frowns  with  pride  fublime, 

Spurns  the  fierce  ftorm,  and  mocks  the  walle  of  time. 

Far  diftant,   Caleb  fwept  the  crlmfon  plain,  i:^3^ 

Guided  the  fight,  and  piPd  the  numerous  llain  ; 
Round  his  great  arm  the  cloudy  fquadrons  hung  ; 
Clafli'd  on  his  buckler  countlefs  weapons  rung  ; 
Chiefs  after  chiefs  oppos'd  his  wafting  courfe, 
IMct  his  broad  fieel,  and  felt  its  fatal  force.  yco 

Ludon,  the  Hivites'  prince,  his  arm  defied 
All  rough  with  gold,  and  gay  in  barbarous  pride  ; 
With  giant  ftrength  the  heathen  hurl'd  his  fpcar. 
Its  terrors  quivering  through  the  parted  air  ; 
Loud  o'er  brave  Caleb's  flioulders  fung  the  fteel,  39^ 

And  pierc'd  a  warrior's  breaft ;  the  warrior  fell ; 
His  blue  mail  clang'd ;  to  rife  he  tried  in  vain, 
But  writh'd  in  dying  anguifli  on  the  plain. 
The  mighty  leader  rais'd  his  fword  on  high. 
Its  tranfient  lightnings  circling  in  the  Iky,  400 

Full  on  the  Heathen's  neck  a  fjiidincr  wound 
Sunk;  the  loos'd  head  fell  fpouting  to  the  ground. 
Amaz'd,  the  Hivircs  faw  their  monarch  loll, 
And  deathlike  murmurs  cj-roan'd  around  the  hoft. 

,     Near  the  bold  leader  Oran  rais'd  his  fteel,  40^ 

Where  the  ftorm  thicken'd,  and  the  tierceft  fell ; 

Imperious 
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Imperious  taunts  provoke  the  rage  of  war, 

Loud  threats  ini'ult,  and  tumult  ibunds  afar  ; 

"IVedg'd  in  a  movclefs  throng-,  the  battle  grows, 

Cries  deeper  roar,  and  flniller  ring  the  blows,  4i(^ 

"With  joy,  unfeeling  Oran  ftrides  the  llain, 

And  hails  the  ruins  of  th'  accullom'd  plain  ; 

No  anguifli  melts,  no  wound  his  pity  charms, 

No  fate  impalfions,  and  no  groan  alarms ; 

Thro'  the  red  fcenes  he  hews  a  raptur'd  way,  41^ 

And  mingling  darknefs  intercepts  the  day. 

Mean  time  fierce  Irad  o'er  the  field  is  driven, 
And  boalls  th'  aiTiilance  of  a  favouring  heaven. 
Though  new  to  war,  with  war  his  bofom  glows, 
And  knows  no  tranlport,  but  the  flight  of  foes.  42^ 

In  fcenes  of  diflant  death  bold  Hezron  flands, 
Dies  his  blue  arms,  and  pains  his  aged  hands  ; 
Full  manv  a  chief  his  veteran  falchion  crowns. 
Thick  flit  the  fliades,  and  blood  the  verdure  drowns. 
Impetuous  Carmi  fprings  the  chief  to  meet,  42^ 

Confcious  of  youth,  and  light  with  nimble  feet; 
His  arm  all  active  lirews  the  fanguine  ground, 
Wakes  the  deep  groan,  and  deals  the  frequent  wound : 
Full  on  his  angry  fvvord  the  warriors  rufli, 
Impel  th'  upright,  the  fulling  heedlefs  crulh  :  430 

No  chief  the  fury  of  his  arm  wichllands. 
And  ruin  widens  o'er  bold  Hezron's  bands. 
^Amaz'd^  the  hero  faw  the  deluge  fpread. 
And  wide,  and  wider  rife  the  piles  of  dead, 
Flight  firft  commence  in  hofts  that  own  his  fway,  435 

And  proud  Ai  hail  a  fecond  conquering  day  ; 

i  From 
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From  Kis  fad  bofom  beavM  a  heavy  groan  ; 
Round  the  whole  war  he  mifs'd  his  favourite  fon. : 
Untaught  to  droop,   he  hopes  congenial  fire 
May  yet  ward  fhame,  and  yet  the  troops  infpire. —       440 
Where  now,  he  cries,  are  fled  the  boalls  of  morn  ? 
The  towering  flalk  ?   the  brow  of  lifted  fcorn  ? 
Then  Judah's  warriors  promis'd  deeds  of  fame, 
liifs'd  impious  flight,  and  fpurn'd  the  daflard's  fliamc. 
Far  other  fcenes  now  rend  thefe  haplefs  eyes ;  44.;; 

The  foe  advances,  and  the  boafter  flies  ; 
Broke  but  by  fear,  ye  wing  inglorious  flight, 
Giants,  in  word?,  and  m.aidens  in  the  fight  ; 
Oh  had  kind  Heaven  difpcns'd  a  fpeedier  doom, 
And  this  frail  form  in  Baflian  found  a  tomb  !  450 

Then  had  thefc  palfied  limbs  in  peace  repos'd, 
Unpain'd  with  fliame,  tlicfe  eyes  in  triumph  clos'd ; 
Pleas'd  to  the  lall,   furvey'd  my  favourite  race, 
View'd  no  bafe  flioht,  and  bled  for  no  diffrrace. — 
Hence,  hence,  ye  timorous  fouls,  to  Jofliuafly,  4^^ 

And  tell  the  Chief,  ye  faw  your  leader  die. 

The  hero  fpoke  ;  and  urg'd.by  pajfion's  force, 
On  furious  Carmi  bent  his  aged  courfe  ; 
Awful  in  gleam  of  arms,  the  chiefs  appear. 
Here  the  bold  youth,  the  whitc-hair'd  hero  there  :         460 
But  ere  his  f word  great  Hczron  could  extend, 
Or  circling;  b  mds  their  ancient  chief  defend, 
A  long,   bright  lance  his  wary  foe  beheld. 
And  fnatch'd  it  glittering  on  the  bloody  field  ; 
Swift  thro'  the  hero's  fide  he  forc'd  the  Heel ;  ,46^ 

Pierc'd  to  the  heart,  the  aged  warrior  fell  j 

A  There 


SOOK   VI.  OF       C    A    W    A    A    !/»  t'jt 

There  lay,  a  corfe,  befpread  with  purple  flains, 
The  form,  that  triumnhM  on  a  hundred  plains. 

On  Ridq-efield's  hills,  to  fliame,  to  virtue  dead, 
Thus  dailard  bands  the  foe  inglorious  fled  ;  4^0 

When  Wooller  fingly  brav'd  the  deathful  ground, 
Tir'd  hofis  in  vain,   and  met  the  fatal  wound. 
In  dangers  born,   to  arms  in  childhood  train'd, 
From  Gallia's  heroes  many  a  palm  he  gain'd, 
With  freedom's  facred  flame  ferenely  glowM,  475 

For  juftice  arm'd^  and  fought  the  field  for  God; 
With  Heady  zeal  his  nation's  intereil:  lov'd  ; 
(No  terror  touch'd  him,  and  no  injury  mov'd) 
Far  in  the  front,  with  dar.nrlefa  bofom  bled, 
And  cro'vvn'd  the  honours  of  his  hoary  head,  480 

Bent  o'er  his  foe,   the  lovely  Carmi  flood, 
And  view'd,  with  tears  of  grief,  his  buriling  blood; 
And  thus — Unhappy  fire,   he  fadly  cried — 
Perhaps  thy  monarch's  joy,  thy  nation's  pride.-— 
How  like  my  father's  bendis  thy  hoary  brow  ?.  ^3e 

His  limbs,  his  countenance,  and  his  locks  of  fnow, 
All  in  thy  venerable  face  1  fee — 
Perhaps  the  parent  of  a  {x^n  like  me. — 

He  fpoke ;  and  fiercely  wheel'd  his  bloody  fword, 
'Sprang  to  the  nght,   and  many  a  hero  gor'd  ;  ac^ 

His  voi-cc,   his  eyes,   the  joyful  hoft  in fpire;. 
And  through  the  fweetncfs  flames  a  dreadful  fire. 
Active  as  light,  o'er  trembling  ranks  he  hung; 

Shouts  fliook  the  plains,  the  frighted  forefls  rung- J 
UnniMnber'd  fullen  groans  were  heard  around;  40^ 

Unnumbcr'd  corfes  cloath'd  the  purple  ground  : 

I  ^  '     From 
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From  pofl  to  poft  retir'J  pale  JuJah's  train, 

And  chief  on  chief  increas'd  the  piles  of  flain. 

Dark  as  an  evening  cloud,  bold  Ai  was  driven, 

Gloom'd  all  the  fields,  and  caft  a  fliade  on  heaven  ;         500 

Wide  roird  the  florin  ;  wide  drove  the  dull  along, 

And  ruin  hovcr'd  o'er  the  flying  throng. 

Mean  time,  brave  Irad  turn'd  his  fparkling  eyes, 
And  faw  in  diiiant  fields  the  clouds  arife  ; 
Sad  flight  and  terror  fill'd  the  backward  plain,  50^ 

And  the  fpe  fiiouted  o'er  his  kindred  flain. 
As,  when  autumnal  clouds  the  Ikies  deform, 
Burfts  the  wild  whirlwind  from  the  c^loomv  llorm  : 
Hoarfe  crafn  the  pines ;  oaks  ftiffly  fiubborn  fall  j 
And  fudden  thunders  liftening  fwains  appall  ;  £10 

So,  wing'd  by  Heaven,  impetuous  Irad  flew  ; 
As  fvvift  their  darling  chief  the  youths  purfue  ; 
Whelm'd  in  their  path,  the  falling  bands  expire, 
■^.nd  crowds  of  warriors  from  their  fl:eps  retire. 

Now,  where  brave  Carmi  fwept  the  purple  ground. 
Terrific  Irad  fliook  his  buckler's  round  ;  516 

Alike  in  years  they  fecm'd,  alike  in  arms. 
Of  equal  flat u re,  and  of  rival  charn>s  : 
Nor  this,  nor  that,  the  dangerous  fight  can  yield; 
But  each  demands  the  empire  of  the  field.  520 

From  the  fierce  chiefs  the  wondering  bands  retreat; 
Blows  foUov.'ing  blows  their  founding  fliields  repeat; 
Uncleft,  each  faithful  orb  the  ftroke  rebounds. 
Blunts  the  keen  blade,  and  intercepts  the  wounds  r 
'Till  Irad's  nimble  arm,  with  fudden  wheel,  525 

Though  Carmi's  fide  impels  the  fatal  fleel, 

Fur^ 
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Pure  llrcams  of  ciimfon  ftain  the  fubje^ft  ground, 
And  the  freed  foul  pervades  the  gaping  wound. 

Not  that  fair  pride,  that  foul-fupporting  flame, 
That  lights  the  fplendors  of  th'  immortal  name;  530 

Not  all  the  bravery  nature  can  impart, 
Nor  the  fond  wiflies  of  a  virgin's  heart, 
Nor  parents'  vows,  nor  nations'  prayers  could  (ave, 
The  young,  bright  hero  from  an  early  grave. 
He  fell,  with  beauty's  faireft  beams  adorn'd,  535 

XV^hile  foes  admir'd  him,  and  while  Irad  mourn'd. 
Ah  youth,  too  foon  allotted  to  the  tomb  ; 
Oh  had  kind  Heaven  difpens'd  a  fofter  doom, 
On  thy  fair  deeds  a  fweet  reward  beflow'd. 
And  op'd  the  manfions  of  the  blefs'd  abode  !  540 

Thus,  where  fad  Charleftovs-n  lifts  her  hills  on  high. 
Where  once  gay  flruftures  charm'd  the  morning  iky, 
Ere  Howe's  barbarian  hand  in  favage  fire 
Wrapp'd  the  tall  dome,  and  whelm'd  the  facred  fpii  e. 
In  life's  fair  prime,  and  new  to  war's  alarms,  545 

Brave  Warren  funk,  in  all  the  pride  of  arms. 
With  me,  each  generous  mind  the  hour  recall. 
When  pale  Columbia  mourn'd  her  favourite's  fall ; 
Mourn'd  the  bright  ilatefman,  hero,  patriot,  fled. 
The  friend  extlnguifli'd,   and  the  genius  dead;  550 

While  he,  the  darling  of  the  wife,   and  good, 
Seal'd  his  firm  truth,  and  built  his  name  in  blood. 

Loud  as  the  nifning  florm,  the  din  of  v/ar 
Buril  o'er  the  plain,   and  fliook  the  fields  afar  ; 
Fierce  Irad  rais'd  a  loud,  diilinguifli'd  cry —  55^ 

Here  fee,  my  friends,  their  gafping  leader  lie— 

X   ;  Thro* 
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Thro'  Al*s  wide  hofl  my  fword  fliall  hew  your  way ; 

Shall  Judah's  fons  alone  defert  the  day  ? 

Shall  Jofliua  know  you  fled  ?   to  glory  rife  ; 

Lift  all  your  armSj  and  pierce  the  knave  that  flies.         ^60 

The  hero  fpoke  ;  abafli'd  the  warriors  heard. 
Rung  their  blue  arms,  and  high  the  ilandard  rcar'd ; 
Aloft  in  air  a  Lion's  gloomy  form 
Lower'd,  like  the  darknefs  of  a  fallen  ftorm  ; 
Around  his  head  his  fhaggy  terrors  frown 'd,  ^65 

And  his. red  eyeballs  gleam'd  deHru^lion  round. 
Swift  from  the  bearer's  hand  fierce  Irad  drew 
The  banner'd  (lafF,  and  mid  the  heathens  threw ; 
AVith  joy  they  fprang  to  feize  the  glittering  prize, 
And  fmiles  of  triumph  fparkled  in  their  eyes.  570 

Shame  fiufli'd  the  cheeks  of  Judah's  glowing  train  ; 
Their  bofoms  heav'd  ;  their  faces  flafh'd  difdain ; 
To  feize  the  fliining  fpoil  each  warrior  fprang; 
The  combat  thicken'd,  and  all  aether  rang ; 
Far  roll'd  the  darknefs  of  the  dufty  cloud  ;  57^ 

'Loud  rofe  their  cries,  and  armour  clafli'd  aloud. 
The  blackening  tempeft  Ai  undaunted  kennM, 
Pleas'd  to  procure,  and  flubborn  to  defend  ; 
Scarce  Irad's  arm  could  cleave  the  firm.wedg'd  train, 
As  fierce  he  drove  the  ilandard  to  regain  ;  ^So 

Through  ranks  on  ranks  he  forc'd  a  fanguine  way, 
Lre  his  red  falchion  won  the  fplendid  prey  ; 
With  fmiles,  he  faw  the  crimfon  tum.ult  grow, 
And  hail'd  the  vengeance  gathering  o'er  the  foe. 

From  the  tall  rock  great  Joflnia  call  his  eyes,  585 

And  law  the  varying  fcenes  of  combat  rife. 

To 
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To  Canni's  force  beheld  p:ilc  Judah  yield, 

And  rofe  to  fave  the  triumphs  of  the  field  ; 

But  fooii  new  HioiUs  afcend  the  clouded  Iky, 

His  friends  now  tiiumph,  and  the  heathens  fly.  590 

Now  nearer  fcenes  his  fearcliing  view  demand, 
Where  mighty  Caleb  rales  the  warrior  band  ; 
Fierce  Oran's  fword  begins  inglorious  flight, 
And  his  loud  clamours  animate  the  fight ; 
Scarce  Caleb's  arm  the  conflict  can  fuftain,  595 

His  voice  aroufe,  or  deeds  infpire,  the  train  ; 
So  fierce  the  heathens  throng'd  th'  embattled  ground, 
So  thick  the  warriors  fall,  the  groans  reiound. 
The  Hero  view'd,  and  toward  the  fainting  throng, 
Swift  as  a  rapid  whirlwind,  rufli'd  along  ;  6o« 

As  Vainfl  a  mound,  when  tempeflis  ride  the  gale, 
The  raoring:  river  foams  alons:  the  vale  ; 
Down  the  wall  crumbles,  and  with  dreadful  reign. 
Sweeps  a  vvild  deluge  on  the  wafted  plain, 
Biirfting  upon  the  dark  embodied  throng  605 

Thus  the  wide  ruin  Jolliua  drove  along  ; 
Around  his  courfe  increas'd  the  piles  of  dead, 
The  brave  funk  fighting,  and  the  coward  fled. 

^    Now,  where  unfeeling  Oran  crufl:i'd  the  flain, 

All  grim  with  dull,  and  red  with  many  a  ftain,  ^-a-' 

While  fmiles  of  tranfpart.gather'd  on  his  brow. 

His  fierce  eye  fparkiing  o'er  the  bleeding  foe. 

While  high  for  death  he  rear'd  his  fanguine  arm. 

And  a  brave  warrior  bow'd  to  fliun  the  fiorm, 

Great  Jofliua's  fuU-orb'd  buckler  caught  the  wound,  61^ 

And  lightnings  darted  from  the  moony  round, 

I  4  Then, 
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Then^  by  his  hand  with  ruiliing  thunder  thrown, 
On  Oran's  helmet  burft  a  mighty  itone, 
That,  bounding  onward  'gainlt  a  warrior's  fide, 
CrufliM  his  Urong  ribs,  and  flied  a  plenteous  tide,         6iO 
-Stunn'd  by  the  itaggering  blow,  the  leader  fell, 
Writh'd  with  the  pain,  and  gave  a  hideous  yell; 
Furious  he  lay,  with  heaving  panting  breath, 
Roird  up  his  whitening  eyes,  and  frown'd  in  death  j 
Curling  the  fliield,  which  feiz'd  his  nimble  dart,  6^5 

And  lUtpp'd  its  palTage  to  the  v^arrior's  heart : 
Switt  on  his  throat  defccnds  th'  indignant  blade, 
Euriis  the  black  gore,  and  leaps  the  grifly  head. 

Loud  o'er  the  tumult  rofe  the  Hero's  cry ; 
The  hoft  all  quakes,  the  diftant  groves  reply —  63© 

Rufli  on  bold  heroes,  conqueft  crowns  the  day  ; 
Now  fpring  to  fight,  and  feize  the  trembling  prey. 
This  arm  on  Oran  drove  the  final  wound  ; 
Let  iliouts  of  triumph  fiiake  the  hoftile  ground  : 
Wealth,  and  fair  peace,  the  generous  contefl  yields,      63  5 
And  wreaths  of  glory  bloom  in  bloody  fields.— 
As  in  th'  enkindled  wood  fierce  winds  arife, 
And  ilorms  of  fire  are  blown  acrofs  the  fkies ; 
In  blazing  trains,  the  tovv^ering  pines  defcend, 
And  rufliing  thunders  all  the  forefl  rend  :  6j^9 

IChr  loud  and  furious,  Ifrael  throng'd  the  fight, 
And  their  blue  armour  flafli'd  a  dreadful  light : 
O'er  the  pale  rear  tremendous  Jolliua  hung  ; 
Their  gloomy  knell  his  voice  terrific  rung  ; 
From  glowing  eyeballs  flafli'd  his  wrath  fevere,  645 

Grim  Death  before  him  hurl'd  his  murdering  fpear; 

Head?, 
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Heads,  leveiM  from  their  necks,  beflrewM  hit  way, 
And  guftiing  bodies  round  his  footileps  lay. 

Mean  time  Ai*s  founding  portals  wide  iinfoUl, 
And  fierce  to  combat  burlting  bands  are  roU'd  ;  650 

In  dreadful  pomp  afcends  the  widening  train  ; 
Battalions  on  battalions  cloud  the  plain  : 
There  glowing  Zimri  wings  his  rapid  force, 
And  eager  thoufands  darken  round  h'u  courfc. 

Ai's  ghaflly  fons  the  fmoking  wall  furvey'd,  6;  j 

And  wild  amaze  each  pallid  front  array'dj 
Here  lay  in  gore  their  brethren,  and  their  fireyj 
There  funk  their  manfions  in  terrific  fires  ; 
Before,  behind,,  their  foes  increas'd  alarms  ;  659 

They  rais'd  one  fliriek,  and  dropp'd  their  ufelefs  arms ; 
Where*er  an  opening  rank  received  the  day^ 
Or  dull  obfcure  difclosM  a  glimmering  ray,- 
Borne  by  light  fear,  they  left  the  lingering  wind,- 
They  fle-d,  they  flew,  nor  caft  a  look  bekind  ; 
Oft  on  the  fpear's  protended  point  they  ran  ;  66_5: 

While  throng'd  refilllefs,  meeting  man  with  man. 
Steel  ilretch'd  to  iteel,  and  fliield  to  fliield  oppos'd-j- 
On  every  fide  the  power  of  Ifrael  clos'd. 
So  thick  they  throng'd,  no  fpear  could  mifs  its  courfe^ 
In  vain  no  falchion  fpent  its  ardent  force  :  670 

Lefs  heard  and  lefs,  refounded  piercing  cries,. 
And  dull  befprinkled  ceas'd  to  fill  the  Ikies. 
So,  when  tall  na.vieG  lift  imperial  fails, 
And  hope  th'  indulgence  of  propitious  gales, 
When  the  cold  north's  fierce  winds  the  main  deform,    6-'c 
And,,  fUl'd  with  thunders,  rolls  the  raging  Hormj 

I  S  Heav'dl 
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HeavM  from  the  bottom,  foaming  billows  rife,     , 

And  climb,  and  climb,  and  roar  againft  the  ikies ; 

O'er  fliiver'd  mails  unroll  the  furging  wavesy 

i^nd  the  pale  failors  plunge  in  watery  graves.  680 

Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  o'er  the  fouthern  plain, 

Impetuous  Zimri  drove  the  Hivite  train  : 

With  profperous  courfe,  they  fped  their  hafty  flight, 

Sunk  in  the  wood,  and  vanifh'd  from  the  iight. 

And  now,  obedient  to  the  Chief's  command,  68^ 

Round  the  tali  ilandard  throng'd  each  wearied  band ; 
A  fmile  of  tranfport  every  face  adorn'd, 
Their  wounds  unheeded,  and  the  dead  fcarce  mourn'd. 

Nor  knew  fair  Irad  how  his  parent  lay, 
But,  fir'd  v/ith  glory,  fleer'd  his  carelefs  way  ;  690 

Near  the  great  Chief  he  mov'd  with  confcious  grace, 
And  confcious  bluiiies  crimfon'd  o'er  his  face  ; 
"When,  pale  and  ghailly,  on  the  bloody  ground, 
Staln*d  with  black  duil,  and  pierc'd  with  many  a  wound, 
Stiif  gore  befprinkllng  all  his  locks  of  fnow,  695 

And  a  Cold  cloud  around  his  reverend  brow, 
Hezron  appear'd :  at  once  his  nerves  congealM  ; 
His  frozen  lips  a  dumb,  dead  filence  feal*d  ; 
A  mxn^elcfs  ftatue,  o'er  the  iire  he  hung, 
Nor  ixrcamlng  tears  releas'd  his  marbled  tongue.        700 
Then  round  the  corfe  Impalllon'd  arms  he  threw, 
And  wafli'd  tl.e  clotted  gore  in  filial  dew  ; 
Glu'd  to  the  form  with  llrong  embraces  lay, 
And  kifsM  with  quivering  lips,  the  fenfelefs  clay. 
At  length  the  Chief,  foft  pity  in  his  eyes,  705 

Reach'd  his  kind  hand,  and  forced  the  Youth  to  rife : 

Four 
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Four  mournful  warriors  Ilezron's  body  bore, 
And  their  eyes  gliften'd  with  a  tender  lliowcr. 

The  fun  declin'd ;  befmear*d  with  duft,  and  blood, 
Slow  o*er  the  plain  the  wearied  fquadrons  trode ;  71O 

AVhen,  fair  as  Phofphor  leads  the  morning  train, 
Drefs^d  in  newbeams,  and  beauteous  from  the  main ; 
Crown 'd  with  white  flowers,  that  breath'd  a  rich  perfume 
And  cloth'd  in  lovelinefs  of  gayell  bloom, 
Rofe  in  foft  fplendor  Caleb's  youngell  pride,  715 

A  thoufand  maidens  following:  at  her  fide. 
In  fnow-white  robes  of  flowing  filk  array'd, 
Firft  of  the  virgins  walk'd  the  blufliing  maid  ; 
Her  long,   dark  hair  loofe -floated  in  the  wind  ; 
Her  glowing  eyes  confefs'd  tli'  aetherial  mind  3  yzc 

A  wreath  of  olive  flourifli'd  in  her  hand  ; 
A  lilver  lyre  obey'd  her  foft  command  ; 
With  founds  harmonious  rang  the  warbled  firings, 
And  thus  the  maids,   and  thus  Selima  lings. 
Who  comes  from  Ai,  adorn'd  with  gay  attire,  72^ 

Bright  as  the  fplendor  of  the  morning  fire  ? 
Fair  as  the  fpring,  afcends  the  lovely  form, 
And  dreadful  as  the  blaze,  that  lights  the  itorm! 
Ye  maids,  with  flowerets  ilrew  the  conqueror's  way, 
Strike  the  loud  harp,  and  flng  the  dreadful  day !  j^o   ' 

To  Irad's  fl:eps  the  matchlefs  fair-one  came. 
Her  breail  quick-panting,  and  her  cheeks  on  flame; 
Her  beauteous  hand  the  verdant  crown  difplay'd ; 
Graceful  he  bow'd,  and  placM  it  oa.his  head. 
Slow  to  her  train  the  trembling  fair  withdrew,  735 

The  charm'd  youths  following  with  a  movelefs  view, 

I  6  So, 
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So,  wlng'd  with  light,  and  drefs'd  in  flrange  array. 

The  mantling  glory  of  the  rifing  day, 

With  fweet  complacence,  fuch  as  angels  fliow 

To  fouls  unprifon'd  from  this  world  of  woe,  740 

Parted  foft-fmiling  from  our  general  fire 

Some  bright-ey'd  Virtue,  of  the  heavenly  choir, 

Far  in  the  folar  walk,  with  wonderous  flight, 

The  form  celellial  leflen'd  on  his  light. 

Again  the  youth  his  wonted  life  regainM  ;  74^ 

A  tranfient  fparkle  in  his  eye  obtained  ; 
A  rifing  glow  his  tender  thoughts  confefs'd, 
And  the  foft  motions  of  his  melting  bread. 
But  foon  dark  gjooms  the  feeble  fmiles  o'erfpread; 
I^lke  morn's  gay  hues,  the  fading  fplendor  fled ;  7^0 

IReturning  anguifli  froze  his  feeling  foul, 
Deep  fighs  burll  forth,  and  tears  began  to  roll. 
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Argument. 

E'vening  defer ihed.  Irad^s  dreatn.  He  goes  out  to  the  nxjalls 
of  Ai»     His  lamentation  for  his  father.     RefeSIions  on  the 

fate  of  Ai.  Appearance  of  an  army,  Irad  returns  in 
hafle^  and  alarms  the  Camp,  fajhua^  at  his  requejl, 
allots  him  a  body  of  forces -^  avith  nvhom  he  goes  out  to  at- 
tack the  Heathens.  Battle  by  the  burning  of  Ai,  betnveen 
Haz.or,  tf>c.  and  Ifrael.  Irad^s  exploits.  He  kills  Adnor, 
<ind  purfues  Samlah  to  the  eafern  part  of  the  hofi.  Uzcl. 
Shelumiel.  Jabins  charader^  and  exploits.  He  kills 
Shammo.h f  and  Seraiak.  jfobab.  Confufioti  of  the  If- 
raelites,  Irad  returns y  and  rallies  them.  He  attacks 
Jobab,   'with  fuccefs.      Kindling  of  the  neighbouring  foreji 

feparates  the  combatants. 

The  fcene  of  this  battle  is  partly  on  the  plain  eaf  of  Ait 
partly  in  the  foref  fill  eajl-ivardy  and  partly  north'ward 
cf  the  forefl. 
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O'ER  the  wide  world  immeafurably  fpread, 
Night,   Hill  and  gloomy,,  call  a  folcmn  fliade. 
In  heavens  half-clouded  Hars  unfrequent  hung; 
Scarce  heard,  the  blail  with  mournful  murmurs  rung  ; 
Above  tall,  eaftern  hills,  the  moon's  pale  eye  % 

Look'd  fad,   and  dreadful,  from  the  cheerlefsfky  : 
Her  cold,  wan  face,  half-hid  behind  a  cloud, 
1'hat  wrapp'd  the  mountains  in  a  fable  fliroud, 
With  feeble  iufrre  llreak'd  the  fliadowy  plains, 
And  edo-'d  her  vapoury  robes  with  difmal  (lains,  lO 

All,   but  the  favage  race,  to  fieep  retir'd, 
And  the  lail  gleams  of  weilern  Ikies  e.xpirM. 

Stretch'd  in  his  tent,  unhappy  Irad  lay, 
And  fad  oblivion  bore  his  toils  away. 
In  that  ftill  hour,  when  rapt  on  eagle-wings,  j^ 

To  diilant  climes  bewilder'd  fancy  fprings, 
A  death-like  (lumber  feal'd  his  tearful  eyes, 
And  thus  unreal  fceues  in  vilion  rife. 

Through 


1 
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Through  lonely  fields,  in  rufTct  gloom  array 'd,  ^ 

Lofl  in  mute  grief,  with  weary  ileps  he  flray'd.  20 

A  lliadowy  light,  like  evening's  dufky  ray. 
Spread  o'er  the  world,  and  form'd  a  twilight  day. 
Before  his  wandering  path,   a  northern  grove 
Shed  midnight  round,  and  pierc'd  the  clouds  above.* 
Slow  wav'd  the  tall,  dark  pines  :  a  hollow  found  25 

Roird  through  the  wood,  and  fliook  th*  autumnal  ground* 
Dull-murmuring  fell  the  fullen,  fwelling  ftreams, 
Lulling  to  fleep,  and  blue  in  glimmering  beams. 
With  broad,  black  horrors  o^'er  its  bofom  fpread,  i|  j 

An  eafiern  mountain  rear'd  its  fliaggy  head  ;  3^ 

High  hung  the  hoary  cliff;   the  cedars  height, 
Lefs  feen,  and  lefs,  withdrew  beyond  the  light» 
Strange  unknown  fcenes  the  regions  wild  difplay. 
And  folitary  mulic  {lowly  dies  away. 

From  the  thick  grove,  in  dark-brown  robes  revcal'd, 
A  form  Halk'd  folemn  o'er  the  fliuddering  field  j  36 

Of  other  worlds  he  feem'd  ;  nor  caft  an  eye 
On  the  brown  plain,  or  on  the  gloomy  Iky. 
Regardlefsof  the  fcenes  that  round  him  mourn'd, 
On  Irad's  path  his  fad,  flow  fteps  he  turn'd  ;  49 

Pale  flood  the  Youth  ;   the  flately  fhape  drew  nigh  ;. 
Gafli'd  was  his  cheek,  and  fix'd  his  lofty  eye ; 
Like  a  light  flame,  low  hung  his  beard  of  fnow. 
And  death's  cold  terrors  hover'd  on  his  brow. 
'Twas  Hezron's  felf.     With  weak,  but  folemn  found,  45 
As  fullen  graves  beneath  the  foot  refound, 
i^s  voice  began — On  fate's  dark  verge  I  fland, 
Whence  thickening  dangers  roll  acrofs  thy  land. 

Night 
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Night  wraps  the  world  ;   approaching  florms  arife, 

Kang  o'er  thy  race,  and  cloud  the  fouthcrn  fkies,        ^O 

My  mouldering  bones  a  colder  night  detains, 

Clos'd-  in  the  tomb,  and  bound  in  ic}^  chains  : 

But  the  wing'd  fpirit  fairer  climes  furroiind. 

And  heaven  unfolding  bids  her  fongs  reibund. 

Faintly  he  fpoke.     By  ftrange,  immortal  fpell,  5^ 

His  wounds  grew  fmooth,  his  fightlefs  garments  fell  ; 

His  pallid  face  a  fudden  beauty  fir'd, 

And  with  flrong  life  his  changing  eye  infpir'd  ; 

O'er  his  white  robes  a  purple  fplendor  ray'd  j 

Long  glittering  pinions  loofely  round  him  play'd  j         60 

In  dreadful  pomp,  fublime  the  Vifion  fiood, 

And  living  fragrance  breath'd  along  the  wood. 

At  once  the  hero,  ftartled,  rais'd  his  head  j 
Still  was  his  tent,  and  all  the  tumult  fled : 
Again  to  deep  he  clos'd  his  wearied  eyes,  6^ 

And  broken  llumbcrs  o*er  his  toils  arife. 

Sudden,  his  name  re-echoing  from  the  wa^ls, 
A  wild,  and  vifionary  murmur  calls— 
Irad  awake  ;  my  voice  thine  ear  invades. 
From  the  dark  manlions  of  imprifon'd  fliades  j  ^g 

In  fouthern  plains  the  clarion's  thunders  rife, 
And  fliouts  of  triumph  fill  the  rending  Ikies. 

Swift  from  his  couch  the  Youth  aflonilli'd  rofe, 
(While  every  vein  the  dreadful  murmur  froze) 
With  a6tive  hand  his  arms  around  him  brac'd  ;  y^ 

With  nimble  feet  the  glimmering  champain  pafs'd  ; 
And  tow'rd  Ai's  flames,  that  rag'd  with  awful  force, 
Siifpenfe,  but  fearlefs,  {leer*d  his  lonely  courfe. 

Sail 
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Still  o'er  bis  heau  the  airy  phantom  hung; 
Irad  awake — the  voice  unreal  runr  :  80 

S^ad  grief,  and  anxious  doubt  his  thoughts  opprefs'd, 
But  love's  foft  vvhifpers  iHlI  diilurb'd  his  breail. 

Now  folemn  filence  fail'd  along  the  air  ; 
No  bird  complain 'd  ;   no  echoing  voice  was  near  ; 
Save  the  flow  murmur  of  the  paffing  gale,  8^ 

That  fwcpt  the  plain,  and  founded  through  the  vale. 
The  flames  dark-glimmer'd  on  the  hero's  fhield, 
And  caft  long  fliadows  o'er  the  pallid  field  ; 
^ound  the  dread  fcenes  he  turn'd  regardlefs  eyes, 
And  thus- began,  v/ith  intermingled  fighs—  90 


And  art  thou  fled  forever  ?  this  thy  end, 
Thou  beft  of  parents,  and  thou  fureil  friend? 
And  couldll:  thou  fall,  a  prey  to  murdering  war  ? 
What  cruel  demon  drove  my  feet  fo  far  ? 
Was  no  kind  angel  hovering  o'er  the  throng  ?  9^ 

Where  look'd  the  Power,  thy  virtue  ferv'd  fo  long  ? 
Thy  foul  fo  pure — thy  life  fo  firmly  juft — 
Scarce  Heaven's  own  law  could  more  demand  from  duH:. 
Why,  O  thou  righteous  IMind  ?  but  ceale  my  tongue, 
IT  or  blame  the  dread  decree,  that  cannot  wrong.  ico 

Mine  the-  fole  fault — and  mine  the  fingle  blame  — 
Wild  with  the  magic  of  that  phantom,   fame. 
Dldf!:  thou  for  this  the  guilty  fiiieldbeftov/, 
7"o  leave  thee  naked  to  the  fatal  blow  ? 
Pidft  thou  for  this  the  fvvord  accursM  impart,  10^ 

That  iliould  have  plung'd  beneath  the  murdeier's  heart? 
Far  other  love,  far  other  faithful  cares 
Nurs'd  my  young  limbs,  and  vvatch'd  my  rifing  years ; 

My 
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My  early  Heps,  from  pleuiure's  flippery  road, 
Lur'd  with  foft  fmiles,  and  led  theiu  up  to  God  ; 
Thy  own  bright  a6lions  prompting  topurfue, 
To  virtue  charm'd  me,  aud  to  glory  drew  ; 
With  Jofliua's  felf  my  wiflies  forced  tq  vie, 
Boail  of  maiikiiid,.  and  chofen  of  the  Sky, 

Fale,  in  the  vifions  of  the  guilty  bed, 
Thy  form  affrights  me,   and  thine  eyes  upbraid. 
There  fcenes  of  dire  didrefs  thy  words  unroll, 
Doom'd  for  my  life,  and  opening  on  my  foul. 
Or  does  thy  mind  its  lov'd  employ  purfue, 
To  guard  from  ill,  and  hidden  dangers  fliew  ? 
Perhaps  thy  thoughts,  beyond  the  filent  tomb, 
Watch,  as  in  life,  thy  nation's  fecret  doom  ; 
Some  rufliing  fate  unknown  difcern  afar. 
Some  threatening  ambufh,  or  fome  waiting  war. 

Perhaps  the  firft  of  maids  thy  care  demands, 
And  claims  her  fafety  from  aerial  hands. 
Ah  !  knew  the  fair  what  crimes  to  me  belong, 
Her  lovely  voice  had  fpar'd  th'  applauding  fong  ; 
Abreaft  more  pure  her  melting  arms  embrac'd, 
And  the  bright  garland  worthier  temples  grac'd. 


110 


11^ 


12^ 


130 


Thus  fpoke  the  chief,  when  now  his  fleps  were  nigh 
Ai's  awful  flames,  that  wav*d  acrofs  the  fky  ; 
All  pale,  and  gloomy,  climb'd  the  dreadful  blaze, 
And  fmoky  volumes  curl'd  above  the  rays  ; 
A  dreary  gleam  enrob'd  the  fliady  ground,  135 

And  the  brown  land-fcape  faintly  rofe  around, 
Touch'dby  the  folemn  fcene,  the  hero  cried— 
Where,  haplefs  Ai !  is  now  thy  towery  pride? 

W^hergj- 
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Where  now  thy  manly  Tons,  whofe  finewy  arms 
Rofe,  a  Urong  bulwark 'guinfl:  impending  harms  ?       140 
Where  now  the  hcaven-topp'd  fpire  ?  the  gilded  wall  ? 
Thy  kings,  thy  heroes  r  whelm'd  in  ruin  all — 
Deftru(5tion's  clouds  fail'd  blackening  o'er  thy  light, 
And  wide  oblivion's  never-ending  night. 

Where  yon  tail  dome  fhoots  forth  the  greedy  flame,  145 
Perhaps  feme  hero  hop'd  a  deathlefs  name. 
Oft,  when  return'd  from  war,  his  tender  race 
Climb'd  his  fond  knee  and  afk'd  the  fweet  embrace  ; 
Oft,  with  a  parent's  glillening  eye,  he  view'd 
His  face,  his  virtues,  in  their  forms  renew'd.  15Q 

Perhaps  fome  daughter,  darling  of  his  care, 
Bcam'd,  like  Selima,  faireft  of  the  fair: 
And  could  thofe  flames  fome  lovely  maid  deftfoy, 
A  nation's  glory,  and  a  parent's  joy  ? 
Could  babes,  fweet-fmiling,  claim  no  hand  to  favc,     155 
But  find,  unwept,  a  furnace  for  a  grave  ? 

Thus  mourn'd  his  generous  heart  the  doom  fevere, 
And  paid  loll  Ai  the  tribute  of  a  tear. 
Like  ocean's  long,  deep  roar,  a  rufliing  found 
Burlt  from  the  wood,  and  pour'd  along  the  ground  j    160 
At  once  wide  trembled  o'er  the  awful  fields 
The  fudded  gleam  of  fpears,  and  helms,  and  faields, 
Impetuous  roU'd  unfeen  the  rattling  car, 
And  banner'd  terrors  wav'd  th'  approach  of  war. 
Loud  rung  bold  Irad's  voice  ;   the  dreadful  found      163 
Stopp'd  the  long  hoft,  and  fliook  th'  affrighted  ground  j 
Thrice,  like  the  burfl  of  thunder,  hoarfe  he  cried  ; 
Thrice  flood  the  hofl ;  and  thrice  the  Iky  replied  : 

Tke 
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The  cry  wav'd  foleinn  through  the  winding  vales ; 

ISight  Ihook,  and  murmurs  fill'd  the  rufliing  gales.    17a 

The  fouthern  guards  firil  caught  the  boding  found, 

And  ipread  th'  alarm  the  ftartled  camp  around  ; 

Loud  as  tall  billows  rend  the  rocky  fliore, 

llofe  the  {bnorous  clarion's  burlling  roar: 

Swift  to  the  camp  the  hero  wing'd  his  way,  I'j^ 

Rous'd  all  the  hoft,  and  fcatter'd  wide  difmay— 

Arm,  warriors,  arm!  to  inflant  battle  fly! 

The  foe's  at  hand!   ye  combat,  or  ye  die. 

Swift  to  thefe  tents  unnumber'd  bands  repair; 

Hark!  how  the  trumpet  fills  the  troubled  air  !  ) 

In  fouthern  fields  afcends  the  wafting  war. 

And  fierce  as  whirlwinds  rolls  the  rapid  car. 

Arm,  ere  our  camp  be  wrapp'd  in  one  broad  flame, 

And  Ifrael's  manly  thoufands  want  a  name. 

Thus,  round  the  hoft,  his  animating  cry  18^ 

Urg'd  fleep's  oblivious  hand  from  every  eye  ; 
Each  waking  mii\d  the  ftrange  alarm  appalls  ; 
Arm,  warriors,  arm!  each  ftartled  hero  calls : 
From  tent  to  tent  the  wild  confufion  flics ; 
Shouts  rend  the  plain  ;   groans  murmur;   (lirieks  arife ; 
A  rufliing  noife  invades  the  lillening  ear  ;  191 

In  fwift  fucceflion  half-feen  forms  appear  ; 
Shrill  rings  the  rattling  mail  ;   the  trump's  big  found 
lOleavcs  the  dun  heaven,  and  fliakes  the  gloomy  ground. 
Round  a  broad  flame,  that,  by  the  Chief's  command, 
Shoots  lofty  fpires,  and  gleams  along  the  fand,  196 

Deep  throng  the  fquadrons  ;   high  the  ftandards  ftream, 
And  wave,  and  glimmer,  in  the  livid  beam. 

ThcrCy 
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There,  while  the  terrors  of  the  lovely  fair 


Froze  every  brcail,   and  breathM  a  wide  defpalr, 
A  quickening  glow  the  Leader's  voice  infpir'd; 
Hudi'd  were  their  cries  ;   their  IcfTening  fears  retir'd  ; 
Through  every  bofom  thriil'd  a  new  delight,. 
And  brac'd  each  linew  for  the  manly  fight. 


200 
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213 


Now,  rang'd  in  ranks,  the  hofl  expcsSlant  ftood, 
Prepar'd  for  combat,   fleel'd  to  death  and  blood  ; 
Sudden,   before  the  Chief,   with  panting  bread:, 
The  generous  Youth  preferr'd  his  bold  requcft— 
l^£j.  r  Ai*s  red  flames  I  ilcerM  my  carclcf^  way, 
ilobb'd  of  wifn'd  flumbers,  and  to  grief  a  prey. 
When  ll:seath'd  in  gleaming  arms,  a  mighty  train, 
Pour'd  from  the  wood,  and  covcr'd  all  the  plain: 
On  foaming  courfers,   chiefs  impel  the  war, 
Or  whirl  the  terrors  of  the  wafting  car. 
And  wilt  thou.   Chief  divine,   from  Irad  hear  21^ 

The  dictates  of  a  mind,   that  knows  no  fear  ? 
Shall  this  young  arm  ^gain  the  lance  commnnd. 
And  lead  to  fight  a  ftrong,   undaunted  band, 
To  Ai*s  wide  ruins  wing  our  active  courfc, 
And  tempt  the  fury  of  barbarian  force  ?  229 

Shall  thine  unconqucr'd  fword  the  camp  defend, 
And  ward  the  fate,   if  fliame  our  fteps  attend  ? 
Safe  in  thy  prudence  fliall  the  race  endure. 
And  Jofiiua's  name  our  wives,  and  fons  fecure. 
Lo,  drefs'd  in  ileal,  we  wait  thy  ruling  breath  !  22; 

Counfel  is  ruin,   and  delay  is  death. 
Go,  in  Jehovah's  name — the  Ciiief  replied — 
Forth  ftalk'd  the  Youth,  and  v/arm'd  with  martial  pride  ; 

O'er 
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O'er  fouthern  fields  the  bands  appointed  liccr'd, 
Squar'd  in  juft  ranks,  and  not  a  warrior  fear'd.  353 

Now  where  A'l's  fons  bcftrewVi  the  plain,  they  caine, 
Faintly  illumin'd  by  the  diilant  flame  ; 
No  foe  appear'd  :   the  world  more  gloomy  g'rew, 
And,  IoIl  in  clouds,  etherial  realms  withdrew  ; 
Save  where  lone  fears  difFusM  a  feeble  beam,  2^^ 

Like  the  far  taper*s  foiitary  gleam  : 
Slow  winds  breath'd  hollow  through  the  dark  profound, 
And  deepening  horror  brooded  o'tr  the  grounds 

EaH:  of  proud  Ai,  an  ancient  forcil  il:ood, 
And  fouth  ward  far  was  ftretchM  the  lofty  wood;  ^40 

North  lay  fair  plains  ;  and  next  the  walls,  array'd 
With  fcatter'd  trc-?s,  a  fj[)acious  level  fprcad^ 

Now  near  the  burning  domes,  the  fquadrons  ilood. 
Their  breafts  impatient  for  the  fc»:ncs  of  blood  ; 
On  every  face  a  death-like  glimmer  fate,  245 

The  unblefs'd  harbi-ni^er  of  inftant  fate. 
High  thro'  the  gloom,  in  pale  ajid  dreadful  fpires, 
■Hole  the  long  terrors  of  the  dark-red  iireis; 
Torches,  and  torrent  fparks,   by  whirlwinds  driven, 
iStream'd  thro'  the  fmokc,  and  fir'd  the  clouded  heaven. 
As  oft  tall  turrets  funk  with  ruiliing  found,  2c i 

JBroad  flames  burfl  forth,  and  fwcpt  th' etherial  round, 
The  bright  expanfionlightcn'd  ail  the  fcene, 
And  deeper  fliadows  lengthcn'd  o'er  the  green. 
Loud  thro'  the  wails  that  cail  a  golden  gleam,  25  C 

Crou^n'd  with  tall  pyramids  of  bending  fiam.e, 
As  thunders  rumble  down  the  darkening  vales, 
^oU'd  the  deep  folemn  voice  of  rufhing  gales : 

The 
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The  bands  admiring  gaz'd  the  wonderous  fight, 

And  Kxpe6tation  trembled  for  the  f  ght.  269 


At  once  the  founding  clarion  breath'd  alarms ; 
"Wide  from  the  forell  biirft  the  flafh  of  arms  ; 
Thick  gleam'd  the  hehns ;   and  o'er  aibonilliM  fieldi, 
Like  thoufand  meteors,  rofe  the  fiamc-bright  fiilelds. 
In  gloomy  pomp,  to  furious  combat  roU'd  26;; 

Ranks  flieath'd  in  mail,  and  chiefs  in  glimmering  gold  ; 
In  lloatino- ludrc  bounds  the  dim-feen  lleed, 
And  cars,  unfinifli'd,  fwift  to  cars  fucceed  : 
From  all  thehofl  afcends  a  dark-red  glare, 
Here  in  full  blaze,  in  dlflant  twinklings  there  ;  2  JO 

Slow  waves  the  dreadful  light ;   as  round  the  fliore 
Night's  folemn  blafts  with  deep  concuffion  roar, 
So  rufli  the  footfteps  of  th'  embattled  train, 
And  fend  an  awful  murmur  o'er  the  plain. 


27 


Tall  in  th'  oppoling  van,  bold  Irad  ftood. 
And  bade  the  clarion  found  the  voice  of  blood. 
Loud  blew  the  trumpet  on  the  fvveeping  gales, 
Rock'd  the  deep  groves,  and  echo'd  round  the  vales ; 
A  ceafeiefs  murmur  all  the  concave  fills, 
Waves  thro'  the  quivering  camp,  and   trembles  o'er  the 
hills.  280 


High  in  the  gloomy  blaze  the  ftandards  flew ; 
Th'  impatient  Youth  his  burnifli'd  falchion  drew  ; 
Tcn-thoufand  fwords  his  eager  bands  difplay'd, 
And  crlmfon  terrors  danc'd  on  every  blade. 
With  equal  rage,  the  bold,   Hazorian  train 
Pour'd  a  wide  delude  o'er  the  fhadowy  plain  ; 
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Loud  rofe  the  fongs  of  war  ;   loud  clang-'d  the  fliields  ; 
Dread  fliouts  of  vengeance  fliook'the  fliudderlng  fields ; 
With  iningled  din,  flirill,   martial  mufic  rings, 
And  fwift  to  combat  each  fierce  hero  fprings. 
.So  broad,   and  dark,  a  midnight  llorm  afcends, 
Burlls  on  the  main,  and  trembling  nature  rends  ; 
The  red  foam  burns,  the  watery  mountains  rife, 
One  deep  unmeafur'd  thunder  heaves  the  fkies ; 
The  bark  drives  lonely  ;  fliivering  and'forlorn, 
The  poor,  fad  failors  wifli  the  lingering  morn: 
Not  with  lefs  fury  ruili'd  the  vengeful  train  ; 
Not  with  Icfs  tumult  roar'd  th'  embattled  plain. 
Now  in  the  oak's  black  iliade  they  fought  conccard  ; 
And  now  they  flioutcd  thro*  the  open  field  ;  300 

The  long,  pale  fplendors  of  the  curling  flame 
Call  o'er  their  polifli'd  arms  a  livid  gleam  ; 
An  umber'd  luftre  floated  round  their  way, 
/.nd  lighted  falchions  to  the  fierce  affray. 
'■  Now  the  fwift  chariots  *gain(l  the  ilubborn  oak  305 

Dafli :   the  dark  earth  re-echoes  to  the  fnock. 
From  iliade  to  fliade  the  forms  tremendous  Hream, 
And  their  arms  flafh  a  momentary  flame. 
Mid  hollow  tombs,  as  fleets  an  airy  train, 
Loil  in  the  Ikies,  or  fading  o'er  the  plain  ;  510 

So  vifionary  fliapes,  around  the  fight, 
Shoot  thro*  the  gloom,  and  vanifli  from  the  fight ; 
Thro'  twilight  paths  the  madd'ning  courfers  bound, 
The  fi-iriil  fwords  crack,  the  clafliing  fliields  refound. 
There,  lofl  in  grandeur,  might  the  eye  behold  31^ 

The  dark-red  glimmerings  of  the  fleel,  and  gold  ; 
The  chief;  the  fleed  ;   the  nimbly-rufliino-  car- 
And  all  the  horrors  of  the  gloomy  war. 

I^  Here 
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Here  the  thick  clouds,  with  purple  luftre  bright,        319 
Spread  o'er  the  long-  long  hoil:  and  gradual  funk  in  night  j 
Here  half  the  world  was  wrapp'd  in  rolling  lires, 
And  dreadful  v^allies  funk  between  the  fpires. 
Swift  ran  black  forms  acrofs  the  livid  flame, 
And  oaks  wav'd  flowly  in  the  trembling  beam  : 
Loud  rofe  the  mingled  noife  ;   with  hollow  found,      325 
Deep-rolling  whirlwinds   roar,    and    thundering  flames 
•  refound. 

As  drives  a  blaft  along  the  midnight  heath, 
Rufli'd  raging  Irad  on  the  fcenes  of  death  ; 
High  o*er  his  flioulder  gleam'd  his  brandifliM  blade. 
And  fcatter'd  ruin  round  the  twilight  fliade.  330 

Full  on  a  giant  hero's  fweeping  car 
He  pour'd  the  tempeft  of  renfllefs  war; 
His  twinklinqf  lance  the  heathen  rais'd  on  hlirh. 
And  hurl'd  it,  fruitlcfs,   through  the  gloomy  fky  ; 
From  the  bold  Youth  the  maddening  courfers  wheel,   33^ 
Galli'd  by  the  vengeance  of  his  flaughtering  flecl, 
'Twixt  tv.'o  tall  oaks  the  helplefs  chief  they  drew  ; 
The  flirill  car  dafh'd;   the  crack'd  wheels  rattling  fiew  ; 
Crufli'd  in  his  arms,  to  rife  he  ilrove  in  vain, 
And  lay  unpitled  on  the  dreary  plain.  340 

Now  Samlah's  hands  to  war  the  chariot  guide, 
Fair,  beauteous,  tall,  fam'd  Ham.or's  youngelt  pride ; 
O'er  Achfaph's  towers  he  llretch'd  a  potent  fvvay. 
And  faw  furrounding  realms  his  rod  obey. 
Adnor,  an  elder  birth,  proud  grandeur  fpurn'd  ;       345 
Lord  of  his  foul,  inferior  realms  he  fcorn'd  ; 
Kor  feltonepang,  nor  Ihcw'd  one  envious  frown, 
When  doatin    Age  to  Samlah  gave  the  crown. 
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Round  his  young  fleps  he  caft  a  kind  furvey, 

And  taught  the  bleffings  of  an  equal  fvvay  j  35<> 

The  pride  of  arts  allur'd  him  to  purfue  ; 

To  wifdom  form'd  him,  and  to  virtue  drew  ; 

To  reafon^'s  rules  his  ftormy  paffions  wrought, 

And  flione,  a  pattern  of  the  truths  he  taught. 

From  Jabin's  loins  a  matchlefs  virgin  fprung,         355 
And  every  voice  with  Salma's  praifes  rung. 
Her,  Adnor  led  to  fliare  his  brother's  throne, 
And  made^  delighted,  Samlah's  blifs  his  own. 
Vive  weeks  the  prince  beheld  in  tranfpprt  glide, 
BlefsM  in  the  beauties  of  his  lovely  bride  :  5613 

Heedlefs  of  war  he  dwelt,  'till  Jabin's  voice 
-RousM  him  to  arms,  and  calTd  to  ruder  joys* 

Now,  where  bold  Irad  fcatterM  blood  and  fate, 
In  the  fame  car  the  friendly  brothers  fate  ; 
When  Adnor  thus— -Oh  fly  yon  mifcrcant's  arm  ;        -^^6- 
Nor  tempt  the  terrors  of  the  fweeping  Horm  i 
Its  wonted  aid  mi y  broken  fpear  denies-— 
With  a  fierce  look,  th'  impatient  youth  replies— 
IVIe  doft  thou  urge  to  bafe,  unmanly  flight  ? 
Leap  from  the  chariot ;   hide  in  covering  night  ?         370 
Shall  Salma  hear  ?  fliall  Samlah's  growing  name. 
Waite  with  the  pangs  of  never-ending  fliame  ? 
He  faid,  and  furious,  urg'd  his  rapid  car, 
Cruili'd  the  firm  ranks,  and  fhouted  to  the  war  ; 
On  Trad's  courfe  he  drove  ;   the  hero  turn'd, 
And  a  brown  glimmering  from  his  buckler  burnM : 
'Twixt  the  bold  leaders  pour'd  an  ardent  band  ; 
Sword  clafli'd  on  fword,  and  hand  rofe  up  to  hand  ; 

K  2  Th 


zn- 


l'^6  THE       C    O    N    qt^  U     E    S    T  BOOK    VII. 

They  fell ;   new  fquadrons  o'er  their  corfes  rife, 

And  louder  tiwnuks  echo  from  the  Ikies.  380 

Imperious  Samlah  lifts  a  haughty  cry  — 

Hence,  on  your  lives,  prefaming  daftards  fiy  ! 

Who  dares  tranfgrefs  fliall  find  a  fudden  doom  : 

Give  Samlah  place — -give  kings,  and  heroes  room — 

He  fpoke.     His  friends,  all  anxious  for  their  king,      385; 

Still  crowd  the  war,  and  fvvift  to  danger  fpring  ; 

Loud  fung  the  vengeance  of  his  pointed  fleei, 

And  a  bold  veteran,  deeply  wounded,  fell; 

Enrag'd,  the  bands  on  either  lide  retreat, 

And  leave  the  furious  monarch  to  his  fate.  390 

Svvift  from  the  chariot  faithful  Adnor  fprang  ; 
On  Irad's  fliield  his  rufiiing  falchion  rang  : 
The  Youth's  quick  wheeling,  thro'  his  flioulder  glides  ; 
Drops  tne  cleft  arm,  and  gufli  the  living  tides. 
He  funk  ;   and  Irad,   touch'd  with  pity,   cried —  395 

Ah  youth!  v/hofe  bofom  glows  Vv'ith  generous  pride, 
To  fcenes  of  endlefs  gloom  thy  fplrit  flies  ; 
Wing,  wing  thy  voice,  for  pardon,   to  the  Ikies  ! 
Oh,  Sire  of  all,   may  this  brave  warrior's  mind, 
"In  life's  fair  climes,  feme  lowly  manfion  find  !  400 

He  fpoke.     The  chief  his  anfwering  mind  addrefs'd— 
If  foft  compaffion  warm  thy  fiiendly  breaft. 
Oh  hear  I  nor  fpurn  a  dying  brother's  prayer  ! 
Let  Samlah's  tender  years  thy  pity  fliare  ! 
Oh  may  a  lire,  a  bride,  thy  bofom  move  !  40^ 

The  charms  of  beauty,  and  the  calls  of  love  ! 
Thus  the  kind  youth,  and  fainting,  as  he  cried, 
He  liv*d  for  Samlah,  and  for  Samlah  died. 
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So  frown'd  dread  night  on  Abraham's  fatal  plain, 
"When  thou,  Montgomery,   pride  of  chiefs,  waft  flain. 
Spare,   fons  of  freedom  !   fpare  that  oenerouo  tear  ;      411 
To  heaven  rciign,  nor  name  the  doom  feverc — 
Great,   brave,  andjiift,  to  ward  Columbia's  fliame, 
He  hunted  toil,  in  fields  of  growing  fame  j 
Alive,  fair  Vidlory  ne'er  forfook  his  fide  ;  415 

He  liv'd  in  triumph,  and  in  glory  died. 
Still  bards  (liall  ling,  to  earth's  remoteft  clime, 
He  bled  for  all,  and  every  heart  for  him. 
Gkied  to  his  fide,  t'  untimely  fate  a  prey, 
There  bright  Macpherfon  breath'd  his  life  war.         420 
Round  the  fair  vouth  in  vain  foft  g-races  e-low'd, 
And  fcience  charm'd  him  to  her  fweet  abode  ; 
In  vain  fond  parents  hop'd  his  fleps  again. 
And  worth  approv'd,  and  realms  admir'd,  in  vain. 
Yet  patriot  virtue  writes  the  glory  high,  425 

With  fuch  a  chief,  in  fuch  a  caufe,  to  die. 

Soft  fpoke  the  chief— O  youth  !   thy  virtuous  blooin 
Alk'd  a  lot  milder,  and  a  later  tomb. 
Is  there  no  blifsful  feat,  bv  Heaven  affio-n'd 
To  the  fair  efforts  of  a  clouded  mind  ?  4jo 

To  life-well-adied,  can  no  grace  fupply 
A  fweet  remiffion,  and  a  happy  Iky  ? 
But  thou,  bafe  coward,  claim'll  th'  avenging  fword  ; 
Could'il  thou  look  on,  and  fee  thy  brother  gor'd  ? 
That  beft  of  brothers,  whole  concluding  breath        43  5 
Reilrains  the  falchion,  and  delays  thy  death  ? 
Pale  Samlah  heard,  and  o'er  th'  embodied  wall 
He  rufli'd,  regardlels  of  hi,  brother's  fall, 
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From  rank  to  rank  with  panting  breail  he  flew, 

V/here  the  war  open'd,  and  the  courfers  drew  j  440 

Behind,  fierce  Irad  drove  his  dreadful  way, 

And  left  at  diftance  far  the  pallid  ray  ; 

Ten  thoufand  fpears  around  him  pierce  the  gloom  ; 

Ten  thoufand  warriors  rufli  to  haftening  doom  ; 

Through  the  black  ether  fmoky  volumes  flow,  445 

And  with  brown  light  their  fkirts  all-umber'd  glow  ; 

Far  o'er  confii6ting  trains  the  (lieets  defcend  ; 

The  deeo  ni<rht  thickens,  and  the  fliades  extend. 

There  Uzal  brave  a  ftubborn  fight  maintain'd, 
And  crown'd  with  matchlefs  ftrength,  retreat  difdainM ; 
lean's  mighty  chief—On  Ai's  inglorious  plain,  451 

When  vanqiiifli'd  Ifrael  left  their  kindred  flain, 
His  fiiff,  ilrong  buckler  brav'd  the  fierce  affray^ 
Sheiter'd  the  flight,  and  cover'd  all  the  way. 
Now,  in  the  centre,  fnriU  his  armour  rung,  45^ 

Where  the  darts  iliower'd,  and  where  the  javelins  fung, 
But  ftill  his  dauntlefs  footfteps  onward  drove  j 
Nor  throng'd  battalions  could  thofe  footileps  move. 
On  ail  fides  round,  a  thoufand  twilight  forms 
Invade  the  war,  and  llrike  their  ringing  arms  ;  46© 

Here,  'gainfl  the  chief,  prepared  to  pierce  his  foe, 
The  lance  unheeded  aim'd  the  fatal  blow  j 
There,  while  the  warrior  liflen'd  to  th*  alarm. 
High  o'er  his  helmet  hung  th'  uplifted  arm. 
Unnumbcr'd  bucklers  twinkle  round  the  field,  465 

In  light  now  dreadful,  now  in  fhades  conceal'd. 
Still  more  remote,  invoiv'd  in  deeper  gloom. 
Where  hands  unnoticM  d,ca.h  th«£  fi:equent  doom,- 

Sheliimiel 
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Shclumiel  fought ;  the  prince  of  Simeon's  trains, 
Fam'd  in  the  conteil:s  of  a  thoufand  plains.  47^ 

Meantime,  dark  Hazor's  fons  to  battle  roll'd, 
And  vaft  Madonians,  wrapp'd  in  barbaroiig  gold  ; 
Thefe,  with  their  leaders,  near  the  dreadful  ray, 
Whirl'd  the  fwift  car,  and  drove  their  rapid  way. 
There,  drefs'd  in  gold,  tremendous  Jabin  flione,         475 
And  wing'd  the  terrors  of  his  moving  throne. 
He  Hazor'a  realms  with  mighty  fccptre  Avay'd, 
Aud  his  pvoud  nod  unnumber'd  both  obcy'd. 
A  genius  vafi",  with  cool  attention  join'd, 
To  wiCdom  falhion'd  his  fuperior  mind  :  4^^ 

No  fcene  unnotic'd  'fcapM  his  fearching  view  ; 
The  arts  of  peace,   and  arts  of  war,  he  knew  ; 
To  no  kind  wifli,  or  tender  tear,  a  prey; 
But  taught  by  keen  difcernment  equal  fway  : 
Intereft,  of  all  his  life  th*  unfliaken  guide,  485 

Unmov'd  by  paffion,  and  unmov'd  by  pride. 
He  firll,  inventive,  to  the  wafte  of  war 
Led  the  tall  Heed,  and  drove  the  dreadful  car. 
To  arms,  beneath  the  ftandard,  veterans  trained, 
And  every  movement,  every  feint,  explain'd  :  490 

Clofe,  left  his  condud  watchful  chiefs  iliould  arm  ; 
Slow  to  decide,  and  vigorous  to  perform : 
With  iirm,  fierce  bravery  forc*d  his  foes  to  fly, 
And  gave  one  law — to  conquer,  or  to  die*. 

Now  his  great  mind,  by  long  fuccefles  fir'd,  49^ 

To  matchlefs  fame,   and  lingle  rule,  afpir'd  ; 
In  the  fame  caufe,  beneath  his  banner  join'd, 
His  voice,  his  art,  this  countlefs  hoft  cpmbiu'd;^ 
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In  night's  concealing  hour,  prepar'd  th'  affray, 
And  promis'd  triumph,   ere  the  dawning  ray.  500 

liigh  in  his  flame-bright  car  his  fpear  he  rais'd  ; 
A  crimfon  glory  from  his  armour  blaz'd  ; 
Conquer,   he  cried,  or  fall,  ye  dauntlefs  bands, 
The  nobiefl;  heroes  of  a  thoufand  lands. 
Shall  this  brave  hoil  to  Ifrael  yield  the  night  ?  505 

Few  in  their  numbers  ;   timorous  in  the  fight- 
Shall  we,  inglorious,  blot  our  ancient  fame  ? 
Forbid  it  virtue,  and  forbid  it  Ihame. 
Lo  here  the  man,  ye  chofe  to  guide  your  path, 
Prepar'd  for  glory,  or  prepared  for  death  ;  510 

This  arm  ihail  guide  you  through  the  dailard  band  j 
f  irlt  in  the  fight,  as  firfl  in  fway,  I  iland. 

He  fpoke,  and  fiercely  wing'd  his  rapid  car; 
As  fierce  the  fquadrons  rufli  to  glorious  war; 
All  dropp'd  the  javelin  ;  all  the  falchion  wield  ;  515 

A  copious  ll;t).ighter  drench'd  the  glimmering  field; 
From  their  dire  arms  a  fearful  fplendor  came, 
And  o'er  their  faces  wav'd  the  gloomy  flame. 
Hand  join'd  to  hand,  the  vengeful  thoufands  rag'd  ; 
Man  challeng'd  man,  and  fword  with  fword  engag'd;  520 
The  vi6lors  rulli'd  ;   the  pierc'd  in  anguifli  cried  ; 
No  flight ;   no  fear  ;   they  conquer'd,  or  they  died  ; 
For  Ifrael's  dauntlefs  fons  maintain'd  the  field, 
And  chief  with  chief  the  dread  aflault  repell'd  ; 
Round  the  wild  region  mingled  horrors  reign'd  ;  525 

Nor  thofe  would  yield,  nor  thefe  the  victory  gain'd. 


Firfl,  in  the  van,  iinperious  Jabin's  car 
Eore  down  whole  troops,  and  broke  the  thickening  war* 


High 
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Hii^h  o'er  the  reft  his  dreadful  voice  was  heard  ; 

High  o'er  the  rell  his  lofty  form  appear'd  ;  530 

His  fliield,  a  crimfon  moon,  before  him  fpread, 

And  o*er  his  vifage  hovering  horrors  play'd  ; 

His  lleede,   like  rapid  uinds,   impatient  flew  ; 

His  fword  the  iiril,   his  fpcar  the  dillant,   flew  ; 

FvOLind  the  dark  chariot  countlefs  weapons  hung-,        ^35 

And  groans,  with  fullen  murmur,   ceafelefs  rung; 

Rank  after  rank  he  turn'd  to  hated  liight, 

And  ioyfulHazor  thronirM  the  llubborn  nAit, 

Before  his  dreadful  path,   two  heroes  fought, 
And  warm'd  with  veno-eance,  countlefs  wo;iders  wrouo^hr» 
Sons  of  one  lire,   that  in  the  defert  fell,  541 

When  impious  Kofiih  bade  tlie  hoil  rebeL 
The  hclplcfs  orphans  generous  Caleb  bred, 
In  arms  imirutled,   and  to  combat  led. 
With  mutual  flame,  their  friendly  bofoms  lovM  ;        ^45 
In  peace  together  liv'd,  in  war  togethei:  mav'd. 

Now,   iide  to  fide,,  the  manly  heroes  llood^ 
And  fable  torrents  from  their  falchions  flow'd  ; 
\A'hen  Shammah  thus — thou  belt  of  friends,,  behold 
Y€>n  heathen's  car,   in  gloomy  terror  roU'd*  r^O 

iiow  his  fierce  couriers  wing  their  rapid  way  ! 
How  his  k?een  falchion  cleaves  the  yielding  prey! 
Say,  fliall  our  force  the  mighty  Chief  defy, 
His  arm  experience,  and  his  falchion  try  I 
Or  death,  or  triumph,  fnall  the  deed  await  j  rr^ 

And  what  is  death,  in  IfraePs  dubious  fate  ? 


To  prove  fierce  danger  for  his  maker's  laws^ 
And  proffer  life  to  fave  his  country's  caufe, 

K  c 


Thoi.1 
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Thou  know'ft,  brave  chief,  Seraiah  quick  replied — 
The  good  man's  duty,  and  the  brave  man's  pride^       560 

He  fpoke,  and  fiercely  plunging  thro'  the  war, 
Hew'd  a  wide  path,  and  burft  upon  the  car, 
Nor  Shammah  flay'd.     On  Jabin's  fpacious  fliield 
His  rapid  lance  Seraiah '^s  hand  impell'd  ; 
Thro'  the  thick  orb  the  point  no  palliige  found,  56^ 

Its  iliade  dark-quivering  in  the  flamy  round* 
With  a  fliort  fiafh,   acrofs  the  thickening  air 
The  furious  Heathen  drove  the  greedy  fpear  ; 
Swift  on  Scraiah's  helmet  funk  the  fteel ; 
His  red  arms  rang;   the  hero  groan'd,  and  fell.  57a 

With  pan^s,   bold  Shamniah  faw  his  brother's  doom. 
And  wheel'd  his  fiery  falchion  thro'  the  gloom  ; 
From  Jabin's  hand  a  fccond  javelin  fped, 
Sung  thro'  his  car,  and  pierc'd  his  gufliing  he?-d  ; 
Shrill  rofe  the  conqueror's  fliout;  and  all  around        575 
The  plains  remiirniur,  and  the  woods  refound. 

Now,  more  remote  from  Ai's  decreafing  light, 
Slow  mov'd  a  giant  to  the  dreadful  fight. 
As  when  du:!  fmoke,  o'er  all  th'  horizon  fpread. 
Pours  round  the  fetting  moon  a  crimfon  fnade,  580 

niitain'd  with  blood,  her  broad,  and  dreadful  eye 
Looks  death,  and  ruin,  from  the  fliuddering  fky  : 
So  gleams  the  circuit  of  his  ilame-bright  fliield. 
And  calls  wide  terror  thro'  the  quaking  field, 
A  beam-like  fpear  commands  his  horrid  way,  5^'; 

Avid  alT,  before  him,  fium  the  dire  affray. 


And  now  fierce  Ifrael's  fons,  with  fad  furprlze, 
To  find  brave  Irad  turn'd  their  boding  eyes. 


Far 
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Far  round  they  gazM  ;  his  form  no  more  appear'J  ; 

They  lillen'dj   but  his  voice  no  more  was  heard.  590- 

Then  every  bolom  fudden  fears  appal  ; 

Their  nerves  all  iHfFen,  and  their  falchions  fall; 

A  timorous  fight  their  frozen  hands  fuilain, 

And  lighs,  and  backward  looks,    confefs  their  pain. 

With  fhouts  of  triumph,  fwift  the  Heathens  roU'd,     ^g^ 

And  a  bright  terror  flafli'd  from  Hamy  gold  ; 

A  thoufand  moony  lliields  before  them  burn'd  ; 

Ranks  fell  at  once,  and  troops  to  flight  were  turn'd  ,• 

Each  fatal  ilep  increas'd  the  piles  of  flain, 

And  boundleis  ruin  ravag'd  all  the  plain,  600 

hs  when  a  ilorm  in  midnight  pomp  extends,. 

And  a  broad  deluge  on  the  world  defcends, 

From  lleep  to  fieep,  dilcia.ining  every  goal, 

Swell'd  with  hoarfe  thunders,   niountain-torrents  roll  ; 

The  vales  all  echo  to  the  dreadful  found  ;  ^^S^ 

The  torn  rocks  roar;   the  cracking  trees  refound. 

Meantime  bold  Irad  far  hud  arofs'd  the  fio^lit^ 
And  Sanilah  vanifli'd  v/ith  ailfpicious  flight  ; 
Round  the  dread  region  gaz'd  the  Youth  ferene, 
And  ey'd  the  grandeur  of  the  folemn  fcene.  61O  ., 

Unniimber'd  phantoms  crowd  the  duiky  war; 
The  half-feen  hero,  and  unfinifli'd  car  : 
Black  were  the  fhades,   as  midnight  in  the  tomb, 
And  floating  glimmerings  fpread  a  fearful  gloom* 
Now  roU'd  the  diftant  cries  an  awful  found  ;  615- 

Now  nearer  clamors  (hook  th'  embattled  ground. 
At  once,  from  weflern  fields,  a  lliout  afcends ; 
The  plains  all  tremble^  and  the  concave  rends  ; 
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Quick  tiirn'd  the  chief,  while  fad  alarms  infpire, 
And  faw  dark  forms,  that  pafs'd  along  the  fire  ;         620 
Slow  tow'rd  the  camp  the  fliouting  fc[uadrons  move, 
And  long,  pale  fpires  tremendous  wave  above. 

Ah.  wretch  !  he  cried — to  childifli  heat  a  prey  1 
How  foon  wild  pallion  drove  my  fieps  aitray  ! 
What  chief,  lefs  vain,  fliall  lay  th'  increafing  fear  ?   62^ 
AYho  cheer  the  bands  my  prcfence  ought  to  cheer  ? 
Ah  1  fllould  difgrace,  and  dire  defeat,  enfuc. 
No  more  this  guilty  face  fhull  Jofliua  view  ; 
Tii^fe  eyes  ne'er  open  on  a  hoft  undone, 
JBut  death,  or  glory,  by  this  arm  be  won*  630 

Thus  as  he  fpoke,  he  crofs'd  the  deep  array ; 
To  his  known  form  they  yield  an  eafy  way  : 
•Red  flaih  his  arms  ;  and  high  above  the  field. 
Gleams  the  drear  lullre  of  his  orbed  ftiield. 
So,  pale,  and  dreadful,   thro' the  midnight  fliade,       63^ 
Sails  a  broad  meteor  e'er  the  mountain's  head  : 
Dim  rife  the  clitfs  ;  and  on  the  kindling  air. 
Stream  the  long  terrors  of  its  fanguine  hair. 
His  voice  refounding  thro'  the  gloomy  fight, 
Reviv'd  their  llrength,  and  turn'd  th'  increafing  flight. 
Fly,  dafiards,   fly  ;  defert  your  Maker's  laws  ;  641 

Yournanie  diflionor;  yield  your  country's  caufe  ; 
But  come,  ye  friends  of  Ifrael's  injur'd  name, 
Sons  of  the  flues,  and  heirs  of  deathlefs  fame  ! 
Know,  round  the  diftant  plains,  by  chiefs  infpir'd,      645 
By  virtue  prompted,  and  by  vengeance  fir'd, 
Bold,  manly  warriors,  never  taught  to  yield, 
Ckavc  tLeiv  fell  foes,  and  fweep  the  dully  field  ; 

Let 
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Let  this  bright  pattern  every  breaft  inflame  ; 

Here  lift  your  fwords,  where  Irad  leads  to  fame.        650 

Thus  every  rank  his  voice  invites  to  arms  ; 
His  prefcnce  actuates;  his  example  charms  ; 
P'rom  band  to  band,  with  nimble  courfe,   he  flies. 
Wheels  the  long  hofl,  and  wakes  Intenfer  cries  ; 
Thick  flafli  the  falchions  ;   thick  the  javelins  rain  ;      65^ 
And  fliooting  banners  tremble  o'er  the  plain  ; 
In  every  fcene,  alert,  the  youth  appears ; 
Each  chief,  each  rank,    his  cry  with  tranfport  hears  ; 
Shouts  fiercely  burfling  liflening  earth  appal, 
And  hovering  Conqueil  yet  fulpcnds  her  fall.  660 

And  now  bold  Irad,  thro'  the  thickefl  war, 
Drove  the  tall  chief,  and  darkly  rolling  car. 
When,  lo  !  the  giant  full  before  him  flood, 
Involv'd  in  death,  and  cover'd  o'er  with  blood  : 
Like  fome  vail  wave,  approachM  the  horrid  form,       66^ 
Heedlefs  of  fpears,  and  raptur'd  with  the  fl:orm. 
His  wonderous  iize  th'  admiring  Youth  beheld, 
And  fnatch'd  a  lance,  that  glitter'd  on  the  field  ; 
Loud  rang  the  weapon  on  the  moniler's  brow  ; 
Backward  he  quick  recoil'd,   and  bending  lov/,  670 

Stood  ftaggering.     Irad  wav'd  his  dreadful  fword. 
Springing  impetuous  ;   fwift  between  them  pour'd 
Two  gloomy  chariots,  of  their  lords  defpoil'd, 
And  fierce  around  them  thorfand  heroes  tcil'd  : 
No  more  the  chief  could  find  his  dellin'd  prey,  6":  i 

But  turn'd,  and  mingled  in  the  fierce  affray. 


Now  loud,  and  folemn,  thro'  the  roaring  vales 
Swell'd  the  hoavfe  murmurs  of  the  founding  gales, 


With 
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With  deep  concufiion  fliook  the  clifTs  tall  brow, 
And  rufli'd  tempeiluous  on  the  world  below  ;  68o- 

From  grove  to  grove  the  blaft  impatient  flies. 
Rends  the  ItiiF  oak,  and  howls  along  the  Ikies, 
On  Ai's  broad  flames,  with  wild  dominion,   falls, 
And  pours  ten  thoiifand  thunders  round  her  walls. 
More  wide,  more  bright,   the  folding  fires  afcend,      685 
Heave  the  dun  fmoke,  and  far  in  ether  bend  ; 
The  glittering  brands,  by  rapid  whirlwinds  driren, 
Stream,  like  dim  meteors,  o'er  the  blacken'd  heaven  ; 
Swift  through  the  woods  red  paths  expanding  roll; 
Long  heavy  volumes  thicken  round  the  pole  ;  6<.)6 

From  all  the  concave  fparks  in  torrents  rain, 
\^nd  fiery  tempeils  rufh  along;the  plain. 

Far  through  the  groves  the  furious  flames  had  fpread, 
And  thoufand  fires  rofe  fcatterM  in  the  fliade, 
Ere  Razor's  bands  (fo  eager  rag'd  the  fight)  695 

Beheld,  with  fad  amaze,  the  fearful  fight. 
Then  Jabln's  voice,   terrific,  bade  retire, 
And  the  glad  warriors  fled  the  widening  fire. 
Ifrael  purfued  ;   but  Jabin's  deathful  arm 
Whole  troops  repelTd,  and  brav'd  the  wafting  florm :  7C0 
With  the  fierce  giant,  o'er  the  rear  he  rofe, 
And  cool'd  the  vengeance  of  his  ardent  foes. 
Then  to  the  fight,  that  ftill,  with  dreadful  fway, 
Rent  calfern  plains,  brave  Irad  wing'd  his  way. 
Part  of  the  foes,  that  in  the  wood  remain'd,  70^ 

Had  fled  the  heat,  and  fafe  recefl^cs  gain'd; 
part,   lodg'd  in  open  fields,   maintain'd  the  war. 
And  ftiouts,  rcbellovv'd,  tore  the  murmuring  air. 

Sudden^ 
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Sudden,  o*er  all  the  bands,  refounds  a  cry- 
Fled  are  our  friends ;   we  conquer,  or  we  die:  710 
Lo  round  the  wood  the  kindling  torrents  burn  ; 
Fix  here  our  ranks  ;  no  warrior  can  return- 
Then  fierce  defpair  the  dauntlefs  bofom  fir'd, 
Wing'd  the  keen  falchion,  and  the  arm  infpir'd  ; 
The  chiefs  exhorted,  threatened,  iliouted,  cried;      71^ 
The  ranks  rufli'd  onward,  met  the  lleel,  and  died  j 
For  Ifrael's  fons  a  movelefs  fight  maintain, 
Glu'd  to  the  field,  and  cleaving  man  to  man  ; 
Brave  Irad's  dreadful  voice  the  heroes  arm'd, 
Strung  every  nerve,  and  every  weapon  warm'd  ;          720 
On  friend,  and  foe,   alike  the  blind  fword  fell ; 
And  the  fon  funk  beneath  the  parent's  fteel. 
Wild,  and  more  wild,  the  ruin  ragM  around  ; 
Shouts   rung;   groans   murmur'd;  thunders    rock'd   the 

ground ; 
Through  the  rent  concave  rufli'd  the  loud  acclaim,     72^ 
Swell'd  with  the   roaring  wind,  and  fierce  refounding 

flame, 
At  length  a  heathen's  voice — Retire,  retire, 
Where  y®n  black  opening  parts  the  raging  fire- 
Quick,  at  the  found,  along  the  glimmering  fhade, 
Thro'  the  wide  foreft  panting  heroes  fled,  730 

In  different  courfes,  where  the  mocry  ground 
Clave  the  deep  blaze,  and  form'd  a  verdant  mound. 
"Swift  as  the  rapid  blafl,    the  youthful  train 
Nimbly  precipitated  o'er  the  plain  ; 
On  every  fide,  the  flames,  with  wild  career,  73 1 

Roar'd  near  their  path,  and  added  wings  to  fear ; 

I  None 
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None  turnM  a  gazing  eye  ;   but,  with  blefsM  flight, 
Stieam'd    thro*    the    grove,    and  'fcap'd   the   vengeful 
liirht. 


o 


Behind,  his  path  pale  age  more  flow  dragg'd  on, 
And  wifh'd,  in  vain,  impending  fate  to  fliiin  ;  740 

Now  here,   now  there,  with  feeble  Heps,  they  turn'd; 
And  here,   and  there,   the  fire  terrific  burn'd. 
From  tree  to  tree  it  flew ;   and  all  around 
The  mouUler'd  pines,  with  hoarfely  rufliing  found, 
Fell  thundering.     Kindled  ruins  hedg'd  their  path  ;    74^ 
Behind  them  fwift  purfued  the  blazing  death  ; 
Before,  beiide,  and  bending  o'er  their  head,  ^ 

The  bright,   and  fcorching  fpiendors  fiercely  play'd; 
Weak,  and  more  weak,  the  cries  of  anguiili  Ciune^ 
Drov/n'd  in  the  roaring  fury  of  the  flame.  7^0 

To  the  dire  foreft  Ifrael's  fons  purfued, 
And  heathen  blood  their  reeking  fwords  imbrued  ; 
Then  bv  the  chief's  command  return'd  from  fisfht, 
Th'  attentive  fquadrons  eyed  the  wondrous  light, 
Far  found  the  dreadful  region,   trees  on  high,  "^ - 

Wave  their  tall  blazing  fummits  in  the  fky  ; 
Thro'  the  dark  air,  in  crimfon  terror,  fail 
Broad  flieets  of  flame,  and  bend  along  the  gale  ; 
Loud,  and  more  loud,  the  raging  whirlwind  pours  ; 
From  wood  to  wood  the  rufliing  deluge  roars  j  760 

Then,   up  vaft  eaftern  hills  with  fury  driven, 
Rolls  o'er  aerial  cliffs,  and  kindles  heaven  : 
The  mountain  groves,  along,  long  ridge  of  fire, 
Shoot  their  tall  flame?,  and  thro'  the  clouds  afpire* 

O'er 
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O'er  dlm-feen   roclts,    brown   plains,    and  gllmmeiing 

ft  reams 
Floats  the  pale  luftre  of  the  trembling  beams ;  766 

The  camp  allonifh'd  calls  a  quivering  gaze, 
And  diilant  towns  are  lofl  in  dumb  amaze  : 
Retir'd,  the  fquadrons  range  in  dread  array, 
And  watch  the  fplendors  of  approaching  da)'.—         770 
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Morning.       y^Jhun  joins    Irad*       'Jnhah'^s    charaSIer,     and 

ft 

challenge.  Lad  accepts  it ^  and  kills  jfobal\  Battle* 
Irad  kills  Samlah,  and  engagei  Jabin*  His  dpatb*  'Ju- 
dah  routed  njjith  ^reat  Jlaught^f,  DfUith  of  Uxalf  and 
^hdumieh  Calebf  nxith  a  Uwge  divijton,  marches  out, 
rallies ■  judah,  and  reneiijs  the  batih.  Irad^s  death 
throiKss  the  njjhole  army  inio  confufcn,  jcjhua  infpirits 
them,  and  makes  great  hanjoc  of  the  enemy.  Zimri^s  ex- 
ploits. He  kills  the  king  cf  the  Hiitites^  and  routs  them* 
Jcjhua  kills  the  king  cf  Shimron,  and  routs  the  centre, 
fabin^  perceinjing  the  other  cti'vi/tons  of  the  army  defeated^ 
orders  a  retreat^  nvhich  is  performed  ivith  regularity, 
fajhua* s  lamentaticn  O'ver  Irad,  Scene  of  Selima^s  dif 
trefs  at  the  fight  of  hii  corpfe.      Evening. 
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/^'ER  mlfly  hills  the  day-flar  led  the  morn, 
^-"^  And  flreaming  light  in  heaven  began  to  burn  ; 
Wide  fcenes  of  woe  the  boundlefs  blaze  dilplay'd, 
Where  the  fteel  triumphed,   and  the  deluge  fprcad. 
On  wafted  plains  unnumber'd  corfes  lay,  r 

And  fmokes  far  fcatter'd  climbM  upon  the  day, 
Still  clouded  flames  o'er  eailern  mountains  rife, 
And  Ai's  broad  ruins  fadden  all  the  (kies. 

When  lo !  in  glimmering  arms,  and  black  array, 
Like  ilorms  low-hovering  in  th'  ethsrial  way,  lo 

Far  round  the  north  a  gloomy  cloud  afcends, 
Its  horror  deepens,  and  its  breadth  extends. 
Compaft  and  firm,  as  mov'd  by  one  great  foul, 
A  front  immenfe,   the  Vv'idening  fquadrons  roll  ; 
Thick  llioot  the  fpears  ;   the  trembling  helmets  beam, 
And  waving' bucklers  caft  a  moony  gleam.  i6 

As 
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As  the  dire  comet,  fwift  through  ether  driven,  ^ 

In  folemn  filence  climbs  the  wellern  heaven ; 

His  fanguine  hair,  portending  fearful  wars, 

Streams  down  the  midnight  Iky,  and  blots  theflars;     20 

Pale  death  and  terror  light  the  duiky  gloom. 

And.  quivering  nations  read  their  fudden  doom.' 

So  in  the  flaming  van  great  Jofhua  rofe, 

And  fhot  red  glories  on  the  wondering  foes. 

At  his  command  the  trumpet  founded  high,  2^ 

Aerial  enfigns  dancing  in  the  Iky  ; 

Near  and  more  near,  they  trac'd  a  dreadful  way, 

Join'd  Irad's  holl,  and  ftrctch'd  in  long  array. 

From  Hazor's  ranks,  that  now  before  the  wood, 
in  three  embattled  fquares,   refulgent  flood,  30 

Great  Jobab  ftrode.     In  Madon's  realms  he  reign'd  : 
Red  was  his  eye,  his  brow  with  blood  diftain'd  ; 
A  beam  his  fpear ;   his  vafl,  expanded  fliield 
Shot  a  bright  morning  o'er  the  crimfon  field  ; 
His  head  fublime  a  mighty  helmet  crown'd  ;  3^ 

His  quivering  plumes  with  fable  horror  frown'd  ; 
Six  cubits  from  the  earth,  he  rais'd  his  frame  ; 
His  wifh  was  battle,  and  his  life  was  fame. 

Proud  was  his  father  ;  prouder  was  the  fon  :  39 

Nought  mov'd  his  pride;  the  tear,  nor  piercing  groan  : 
Unmatch'd  in  force,   he  claimM  a  matchlefs  fame. 
And  every  combat  deck'd  his  brightening  name. 
Princes,  his  captiv'd  Haves,  before  him  bow'd, 
Stalk'd  in  his  train,  and  round  his  chariot  rode  ; 
While  their  fair  partners,  firll  in  triumph  led,  4i; 

Held  the  rich  cup,  or  grac'd  the  brutal  bed. 

Oft 
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Oft  had  furrounding-  realms  his  aid  requirM, 

Ere  Zimri's  hand  Ai's  haplcTs  turrets  fir*d  ; 

But  {lill  their  prayers,  and  flill  their  gifts  were  vain, 

Till  Joiliua's  glory  rous'd  his  fierce  difdain.  50 

Elfe  had  no  proiFer  mov'd  his  haughty  mind, 

That  deem'd  himfelf  the  champion  of  mankind, 

When  the  joint  wifhes  of  the  various  band 

To  nobler  Jabin  gave  the  nrft  command. 

But  Jofhua's  triumphs  liil'd  his  anguifli'd  ear  :  t^ 

Fir'd  at  the  found,  he  fnatch'd  the  dcathful  fpear, 

Refolv'd  at  once  to  prove  the  hero's  might, 

And  claim,  alone,  the  wreaths  of  lingle  fight, 

*Twas  he,  when  Irad  rais'd  his  dreadful  voice, 

And  inmoll;  Hazor  trembled  at  the  noife,  6q 

When  prudent  Jabin  iirg'd  a  nightly  ftorm, 

Ere  the  Youth's  voice  the  fiumbering  camp  fliould  arm  : 

Bade  his  vail  fquadrons  in  the  wood  delay, 

Nor  lift  a  fpear,  till  morn  fliould  lead  the  day. 

Shall  this  brave  hoft  th*  unmanly  path  purfuc,  6^ 

Fight  ambufli'd  foes,  and  bafely  creep  from  view  ? 

Shall  Jobab,   like  the  thief,  to  conquell  fteal, 

A-nd  bravery  call,  what  cov/ard  minds  can  feel  ? 

And  now,  from  Jabin  the  proud  chief  demands, 
To  lead,  as  firlt  in  place,   the  central  bands,  70 

He,  coolly  wife,  rcfigns  the  fliadowy  name, 
And,  pleas'd  with  fubftance,  boails  a  nobler  fame. 

Forth  from  the  hoft,  in  lieely  pomp,   he  ilrode, 
And  'twixt  th'  embattled  lines  fublimely  Itood. 
His  towering  ftride,   vail  height,  and  awful  arms  7^ 

Chiird  all  his  foes,  and  fcattcr'd  wide  alarms  ; 


Line  60)  See  Book  7,  Line  x6j. 
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When  thus  the  chief — Ye  fons  of  Ifrael  know 

The  dauntlefs  challenge  of  no  common  foe. 

If  in  your  hoU  three  heroes  can  be  found, 

(Be  Joflma  one)  to  tempt  this  dangerous  ground,         80 

Here  fliall  they  learn  what  ftrength  informs  the  brave, 

And  find  no  God  can  fliicld  them  from  the  grave. 

Stung  with  the  infult  cad  upon  his  God, 
To  the  great  Leader  Irad  nimbly  llrode, 
And  thus — Shall  yonder  heathen's  haughty  cry  85 

Dare  Ifrael's  hofi:,  and  Ifrael's  God  defy  ? 
Let  me  this  boafter  whelm  in  inftant  fliame, 
Avenge  my  nation's  caufe,  my  Maker's  name. 

Exalted  Youth  !  the  fmiling  Chief  replied, 
This  elder  arm  fliall  crop  his  towering  pride.  ^o 

Scarce  in  thy  bread  has  manhood  fix'd  her  feat : 
Blot  not  thy  bloom,  nor  urge  untimely  fate. 
Brave  as  thou  art,  his  ftrength  mull  win  the  fight, 
And  Ifrael's  glory  fmk  in  endlefs  night. 

Think  not,  he  cried,  of  Irad's  tender  age,  9^ 

Nor  heed  the  mockery  of  yon  heathen's  rage. 
This  hand,  though  young,  fliall  boaft  a  conquering  day  ; 
Blind  is  wild  rage,  and  pride  an  eafy  prey. 
Here  too  fliall  Jofhua's  potent  prayers  be  given. 
And  the  blefs'd  aid,  that  Virtue  hopes  from  Hcav'n.    100 
Should  Irad  perifli,  none  the  v/ound  fliall  know  ; 
Should  Jofliua  fall,  our  race  is  whelm'd  in  woe  : 
Heaven  gave  his  chofen  to  thy  guardian  care. 
To  rule  in  peace,  to  fave  in  dangerous  war  ; 
On  thee  alone  our  fates  fufpcnded  lie,  i©^ 

With  thee  we  flourifli,  and  with  thee  we  die. 

Oh 
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Oh  beft  of  youths  !  provoke  not  hafty  doom, 
Nor  rufli  impetuous  to  an  early  tomb. 
I  lov*d  thy  fire,  the  good,  the  juft,  the  brave — 
And  fliall  this  voice  confign  thee  to  the  grave  ?  no 

Swift  thy  name  ripens  into  matchlefs  praife  ; 
My  fon,   my  chofcn,  ftill  prolong  thy  days. 
In  future  fields  thy  arm  fliall  brighter  fliine  ; 
Thine  be  the  glory,  but  the  danger  mine. 

Ah  grant  my  wifli !  th'  impatient  Youth  replies,     ii^ 
While  two  full  tears  fland  gliflcning  in  his  eyes— 
This  arm,  unhurt,  fliall  bid  the  monller  bleed ; 
Angels  will  guard  my  courfe,  and  Heaven  fucceed. 
My  fpear,  when  night  her  lateft  darknefs  fpread, 
Had  funk  him  breathlefs  in  the  field  of  dead ;  120 

But  fome  kind  fpirit  fav*d  his  life,  till  morn 
Should  grace  the  fight,  and  Irad's  name  adorn. 
Aid  me,  oh  aid  me,  Hezron's  every  friend  ! 
Your  voice,  your  wiilies,  muil  the  Leader  bend. 

Won  by  his  earneft  cries,  the  generous  Chief         125 
Forc'd  his  confcnt ;   but  could  not  hide  his  grief. 
A  figh  fleals  filent  from  his  bleeding  brcaft. 
As  his  How  tongue  permits  the  fad  requefl, 

Wrapp'd  in  bright  arms,  while  fmiies  his  joy  reveal'd, 
The  Youth  flaik'd  fearlefs  o'er  the  horrid  field  5  130 

The  holf,  with  rapture,  view*d  his  lofty  flride, 
The  leap  alert,  the  port  of  confcious  pride  ; 
But  each  grave  chief,  by  long  experience  wife, 
With  faltering  accent,  to  his  comrade  cries— 

L  I  fear. 
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I  fear,  I  fear,  left,  on  the  bloody  fund,  135 

The  bold  Youth  perifli,  by  yon  monfter'shand. 
What  bravery  can,  fair  Irad  vvill  perform, 
But  can  the  opening  floweret  inect  the  ftorm  ? 
Ah,  that  fuch  fvveetnefs,   fuch  etherial  fire 
Should  fall,  the  vidtim  of  a  heathen's  ire  !  140 

Th}"-  votary's  courfe,  all-gracious  Heaven,  furvey  ! 
Let  fome  kind  angel  hover  round  his  way  ! 

Now  near  the  fcene  bold  Irad  urg'd  his  courfe, 
Where  Jobab  triumph'd  in  refiftlefs  force  ; 
W'hen  the  huge  warrior,  fwell'd  with  angry  pride,     145 
With  bended  brow,  and  voice  contemptuous,  cried — 
Art  thou  the  champion  of  thy  vaunting  race  ? 
^hall  this  poor  victory  Jobab's  falchion  grace  ? 
Go,   call  great  Jofhua,   long  to  war  inur'd,  149 

Whofe  arm  hath  toils,  whole  fliield  hath  hofts,  endur'd, 
With  him,  ten  chiefs  ;   this  hand  fhall  crufli  them  all ; 
Shame  flains  the  flccl,  that  bids  a  tripling  fall ; 
Retire,  ere  vengeance  on  thy  helmet  light ; 
Fly  to  yon  troop,  and  fave  thy  life  by  flight. 

His  haughty  foe  the  Youth  undaunted  heard  ;         155 
Vain,  empty  threats  his  bofom  never  fear'd  ; 
O'er  the  vail  form  he  turn'd  his  fmiling  eyes, 
And  faw  unmov'd  the  livid  vensreance  rife. 
Then,  with  a  rofy  blufh  cf  confcioiis  worth. 
Calm  from  his  tongue  his  manly  voice  broke  iorth —     160 
Po  threats  like  thcfe  become  a  hero's  voice? 
Can  courage  find  a  vent  in  empty  noife  ? 
To  every  brave  man  give  the  well-carn'd  praife, 
Kor  think  on  fcotfs  a  bright  renown  to  ruife  ; 

True 
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True  bravery  claims  a  nobk  generous  fame  ;  165 

But  the  bafe  wretch  from  vaunts  expedls  his  name. 
Let  (liame,  let  truth,  thofe  coward  words  recall; 
Thou  feek'fi:  my  life  ;   I  glory  in  thy  fall. 
To  me  thy  pride,   to  me  thy  threats  are  vaia  ; 
Heaven  fees  alone  whofe  arm  the  prize  fliall  gain.       1701 
And  know,  wherever  may  light  his  angry  rod, 
I  fear  no  boafter,  that  defies  my  God. 

Now  fhield  to  Hileld,  and  lance  to  lance,  they  ftand  ; 
With  taunts  imperious  fliout  the  heathen  band ; 
While  hopelefs  Ifrael  heaven  with  prayer  alTails,         17^ 
And  grateful  incenfe  fills  the  rifing  gales. 
Stung  by  the  juft  reproof,  with  whizzing  found, 
The  giant  plung'd  his  javelin  in  the  groun4  : 
For  paflion,  ever  blind,  impell'd  his  arm, 
StcerM  a  wild  courfe,  and  fav'd  the  youth  from  harm ;  t8» 
He,  calm  and  fearlefs,  with  a  pleas'd  furprifc, 
SurveyM  its  curious  form  and  mighty  fize  ; 
Then  'gainfl  his  foe,  with  fure,  unerring  eye. 
Drove  the  fwift  lance,  and  lodg'd  it  in  his  thigh. 
Enrag'd,  the  warrior  faw  his  bubbling  gore,  i8c 

Writh'd  with  keen  anguifli,  and  the  javelin  tore ; 
The  flefli  purfued  ;  a  copious,  fable  flream 
Pour'd  from  the  wound,  and  ftainM  the  fleely  gleam; 
Then  high  in  air  he  fliook  his  fun-like  fliield, 
And  wav'd  his  falchion  o'er  th*  aftoniili'd  field.  193 

With  matchlefs  force  the  vengeful  weapon  fell ; 
The  wary  hero  nimbly  fnunn'd  the  fteel  ; 
And  while  his  foe  with  foaming  fury  cried, 
Oft  piercM  his  arm,  and  wounded  oft  his  fide, 

L  2  Wild, 
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Wild,  and  more  wild,  the  giant's  ftrokes  refound,      195 
Glance  from  the  Ihield,  and  plough  the  cleaving  ground  ; 
Till,  gathering  all  his  llrength  for  one  vafl  blow, 
Dark  as  a  florm,  he  ruflies  on  his  foe  ; 
Lightly  the  hero  fprings  ;  the  monfler  falls, 
Like  fudden  ruins  of  a  turret's  walls  ;  200 

Full  on  his  neck  defcends  the  gladfome  blade, 
And  from  the  trunk  difparts  the  grifly  head. 

Loud  fliouts  of  joy,  from  Ifrael's  thoufands  driven, 
Burft  o'er  the  plain,  and  iliook  the  walls  of  heaven  : 
Amaz'd  the  heathens  faw  their  champion  loft,  '  201; 

And  a  wide,  fuUen  groan  was  heard  from  all  the  hofl. 

Alert,  bold  Irad  fciz'd  the  giant's  fliield, 
His  fword,  his  fpear,  and  bore  them  thro'  the  field  ; 
At  Jofliua's  feet,  with  felf-approving  fmiles. 
He  caft  the  grandeur  of  the  glittering  fpoils  ;  210 

The  hoary  warriors  gather'd  round  his  way,  t 

And  gaz'd  and  wonder'd  at  the  curious  prey  ; 
Then  blefs'd  the  chief,  with  tranfport  in  their  eyes, 
And  own'd  the  afliftance  of  aufpicious  Skies  ; 
While  youths  unhappy  rais'd  lefs  ardent  prayers,       215 
And  wifli'd  the  deed,  and  wifli'd  the  glory,  theirs. 

Led  by  foft  impulfe  tow'rd  th'  imbattlcd  train, 
Rov'd  l^id  Seiima  down  the  fpacious  plain. 
Afar  flie  flood,  and  caft  an  anxious  eye, 
And  flrove  in  vain  her  favourice  todefcry.  220 

At  once,  with  diiiant  din,  the  fliouts  afcend. 
And  painful  fears  her  tender  bofom  rend  ; 
Slow  tow'rd  the  camp  her  lingering  fleps  inclin'd  ; 
But  oft  the  fair-one  caft  a  look  behind. 

Now 
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Now  the  lone:  thunders  of  the  clarion  found,         2z^ 
Recbm'd  from  hills,  and  plains,   iind  groves  around, 
O'er  the  dire  field  the  rufliing  fquadrons  driven, 
Extend  their  fliady  liles,  and  blacken  heaven  : 
High  in  the  central  front  great  Jolluia  ftands, 
And  fliouts  wide  terror  thro'  th'  aftonilh'd  bands  ;       230 
Mid  eallcrn  thoufands  Zimri  towers  along, 
And  Irad  fliincs  before  the  weilern  throng. 

Unfurl'd,  the  fuddcn  banners  flream  afar. 
And,  wrapp'd  in  thunder,  joins  the  dreadful  war  ; 
Wide  roll  the  volumes  of  the  duU:  around,  2.^-,^ 

And  clouds  on  clouds  envelope  all  the  ground. 
As  floods,  increas'd  by  long-defcending  rains, 
Pour  a  brown  deluge  o'er  thewintery  plains, 
Loud  from  a  thoufand  hills-,  the  torrents  join^ 
Where  azure  bonds  the  river's  courfe  confine  ;  240 

The  inadd'ning  ice,  in  boundlefs  ruin  driven, 
Burlls,  like  the  thunders  of  a  falling  heaven  ; 
The  white  rocks  foam  ;   the  gloomy  blalls  ariie^ 
Tofs  the  wild  llream,   and  roar  along  the  fkies. 
So  clos'd  the  fquadrons  of  th'  unnumber'd  foes  ;        245 
So  ftormy  fliouts  and  hollow  groans  arofe. 

Long  in  an  even  ballance  hung  th*  affray, 
Nor  thofe  would  loofe,  nor  thefe  could  gain,  the  day. 
'Till  Irad's  rapid  path,   like  heaven's  red  fire. 
Shot  through  the  ranks,  and  hd.de  the  foe  retire  ;        2^0 
With  joy,   their  chief  furroundlng  warriors  view, 
And  troops  on  troops  the  generous  courfe  purfue. 

At  diilance  fmall,  proud  Samlah's  glittering  car, 
Whirl'd  by  white  courfers,  tempts  the  grifly  war; 

L  3  O'er 
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O'er  all  the  plain,  with  piercing  found,   aiife  255 

His  ilern  injun(ftions,  and  his  conquering  cries. 
With  fhouts  bold  Irad  darts  along  the  field, 
Now  bright  in  arms,  and  now  in  dufi:  conceal'd  j 
From  rank  to  rank  the  well-known  chief  purfues, 
And  oft  his  flafliinn-  Heel  in  blood  inibrues,  260 

Vain,  impious  wretch,   he  cried,   thy  nimble  flight, 
And  vain  the  covert  of  furroundinc-  niicht. 
Once  haft  thou  fled  the  fvvift-purfuing  fpear, 
Bat  fled'il  in  vain,  for  vensreance  finds  thee  here. 
Learn  from  this  hand  what  fate  betides  the  knave,       265 
Who  yields,  unmov'd,  a  brother  to  the  grave. 
Ji  now  thy  feet  efcape  the  righteous  doom, 
Let  Heaven  proted  thee  to  a  peaceful  tomb. 

In  dread  amaze  allonifli'd  Samlah  flood  ; 
From  his  pale  face  retir'd  the  freezing  blood  ;  270 

His  wild  eye  flar'd  ;   all  briftling  rofe  his  hair  ; 
Quick  from  his  quivering  hand  the  ufclefs  fpear 
Dropp'd  ;   his  teeth  rattled,  and  the  falling  reins 
At  random  trembled  on  the  courfers'  manes  ; 
Behind  he  gaz'd,  and  found  no  path  to  fly  ;  275 

For  aid  he  panted,  but  no  aid  was  nigh. 
Deep  in  his  back  was  lodg'd  the  fatal  (leel ; 
His  breathlefs  form,  before  the  rolling  wheel, 
Plung'd  headlong  ;   mournful  rung  a  pitying  groan, 
So  fair,  fo  mild  his  beauteous  afped  flione  :  280 

Even  Irad,  touched  by  Adnor*s  kind  requcft, 
Felt  foft  emotions  flealing  through  his  bretift. 

Then  fwift  he  wheel'd  the  lightning  of  his  fword ; 
Behind  him,  judah's  hod  like  torrents  pourM  ; 

Shiili 
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Shrill  rofe  the  tumult  of  the  ficldd  around,  285 

Trembled  through  hcav'n,  and  wav'd  along  the  ground: 
With  fouls  undaunted,  both  the  hoib  contend  ; 
Spears  till  the  air,  and  Ihouts  the  concave  rend. 

Far  diilant,   Jofhua  moves  his  awful  form, 
Swells  the  confulion,  and  direiSts  the  ilorm.  296 

Beyond  him,   Zimri,  fwift  as  rapid  fire, 
Darts  through  the  fight,  and  bids  the  foe  expire. 
A  mingled  horror  clouds  the  dreadful  plain  ; 
Here  ruili  the  fighting,   and  there  rail  the  ilaln. 

Now  the  mid  fun  had  finiili'd  half  his  courfe,  2^^ 

When  Irad  raging  with  refiiUefs  force. 
And  far  before  him  breathing  wide  difmay, 
On  Jabin's  chariot  drove  his  rapid  way. 
Brave  youths  around  him  throngM  the  crimlon  fight, 
Ey*d  the  biefs'd  chief,  and  fmil'd  a  fierce  delight  j      300 
From  every  fword  increafing  vengeance  fell. 
And  Death  fate  hovering  o'er  the  fiinguine  lleel. 
Thron'd  in  proud  ftate,  the  favage  Monarch  rode  ; 
Like  two  red  liars  his  wrathful  eye-balls  glow'd  ; 
Hoarfe  from  his  voice  a  dreadful  thunder  came,  305 

And  his  bright  armour  flafli'd  a  fudden  flame. 
Two  fteeds,  bedropp'd  with  gore,  and  pale  to  view, 
Emblems  of  death,  his  fmoaking  chariot  drew. 
Cheer'd  by  his  hand,  the  courfers  fwiftly  fprang  ; 
Beat  by  their  hoofs,  the  brazen  bucklers  rang  ;  310 

Tow'rd  Irad's  path  the  heathen  wing'd  his  way, 
And,  boding  conquefi,  fnuff'd  the  fancied  prey, 

UnmovM,  th'  angelic  Youth,  with  wearied  hands 
Pav*d  his  red  path,  and  drove  the  circling  bands — 

L  4  Stav, 


i^4  T    H   -E       C    O    N  >i^U    E    S    T  B90K  VIII, 

Stay,  lovely  hero!  Hay;  thy  courfe  forbear  ;  315 

Enough  that  fvvord  has  rui'd  the  glorious  war — 
Ah  ftay,   till  Ifrael's  fons  thy  ileps  furround  ; 
Return,  return,  and  be  with  glory  crown'd  ! 

Great  Jabln  flood,  and  o'er  the  bloody  field 
Rais'd  the  broad  terrors  of  his  flaming  fliield  ;  320 

His  grimly  brow,  all  blacken'd  o'er  with  dull, 
FrownM  like  a  florm,  and  froze  the  trembling  hofl  j 
Near  beauteous  Irad  ilreamM  the  founding  car, 
And  opening  fquadrons  yield  the  dreadful  war. 

The  foaming  Chief,  ferene  the  Youth  beheld,        32^ 
.And  rear'd  his  javelin  o'er  the  purple  field  ; 
Shrill  fung  the  lance  along  the  dully  fky, 
Bor'd  the  ilrong  fliield,  and  pierc'd  the  Monarch's  thigh. 
Jinrag'd,  to  earth  the  haughty  warrior  fprang  ; 
His  red  eyes  flam'd  ;  his  arms  defcending  rang  ;         330 
With  lofty  adion,  each  his  hand  uprais'd  ; 
The  falchions  flafli'd  ;   aghaft  the  fquadrons  gaz'd  ; 
Two  generous  youths  between  them  nimbly  broke, 
i\nd  bow'd  their  lives  beneath  the  fatal  ftroke. 
Their  lovely  heads  (their  helmets  cleft  in  twain)        33^ 
Dy'd  the  keen  fwords,  and  fpouted  on  the  plain. 
More  fierce  the  Monarch's  difappointed  ire 
Glow'd  in  his  face,  and  blaz'd  with  gloomy  fire. 
In  Ira.d,  innocence  ferencly  mild, 

And  beauty's  fweetnefs  vvith  foft  fplendor  fmil'd  ;      340 
Round  his  fair  forehead  beams  of  bravery  play, 
Nor  flain'd  with  rage,  nor  mingled  with  difmay. 

A<xain  in  ether  rofe  the  dreadful  fteel  : 
Again  it  lightened,  and  again  it  fell ; 

The 
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The  Heathen's,  ringing,  leapM  from  Irad's  iliield  ; 

The  Youth's  in  fragments,  treacherous,  llrevv'd  the  field. 

Held  by  a  chief,  fwift-leaping  from  the  barid, 

A  fecond  falchion  touch'd  his  reaching  hand, 

When — lovelieft  Youth  !  why  did  thy  buckler's  bound 

Shield  but  thy  breall  ?  why  not  thy  form  furround  ?      3  50 

Where  Hood  thy  friends  ?   was  no  kind  hero  near. 

To  guard  thy  life,  and  Hay  Selima's  tear  ? — 

From  fome  bafe  arm  unfeen,  in  covert  flung. 

Through  his  white  fide  a  coward  javelin  fung, 

He  fell— a  groan  fad-murmur'd  round  the  hofl:,  35, 

Their  joy,  their  glory,  and  their  leader  loft. 

Forth  from  the  train  a  youth  Impatient  fprung, 
Spread  his  fond  arms,   and  round  the  hero  clung. 
With  foft  endearments  ilay'd  the  fleeting  breathy 
And  wifli'd  to  fave  him  from  the  hand  of  death.        363 
But  Jabin's  fword,  driven  through  his  friendly  flde, 
Stain'd  his  white  armour  with  a  fpotlefs  tide  : 
In  kind  embrace  their  heaving  bofoms  lay. 
And  all  life's -blooming  beauty  died  away. 
Through  fields  of  air,  their  focial  fpirits  joinM,  36^ 

Wing'd  their  light  way,  nor  loll  a  look  behind  ; 
While  two  bright  forms,  on  roly  pinions  borne, 
Sail'd  round  their  path,  and  op'd  the  gates  of  morn. 

Mid  countlefs  warriors  Irad's  limbs  were  fpread. 
Even  there  dillinguifli'd  from  the  vulgar  dead.  37Q 

Fair  as  the  fpring,   and  bright  as  riling  day. 
His  fnov/y  bofom  open'd  as  he  lay  j 
From  the  deep  v.ound  a  little  ftream  of  blood, 
In  lilence  fell,  and  on  the  javelin  glow'd, 

!•  5  Grim 
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Grim  Jabin  frowning  o'er  his  haplefs  head,  375 

Deep  in  his  bofom  plung'd  the  cruel  bhide  ; 

Foes,  even  in  death,  his  vengeance  ne'er  forgave. 

But  hail'd  their  doom,  infatiate  as  the  grave  ; 

No  worth,  no  bravery,  could  his  rage  difarm, 

Nor  fmiling  love  could  melt,  nor  angel-beauty  charm. 

With  dreadful  found,  he  rais'd  his  voice  on  high,     381 
Froze  the  pale  bands,  and  thunder'd  thro'  the  Iky — 
Hafte,  warriors,  hafte  ;   your  conquering  arms  difplay; 
Here  gafps  their  leader,  to  the  dogs  a  prey. 
See  the  llaves  fly  ;  ere  evening's  dufky  hour,  385 

The  bealls  fliall  rend  them,  and  the  hawks  devour. 
Receive,  illuflrious  Oran  !  here  receive 
The  poor,  the  fole  reward,  thy  prince  can  give. 
This  vidim  firrt  ;  a  nation  foon  fliail  come 
To  pay  due  honours  at  thy  facred  tomb,  59« 

Wide  llreams  of  gore  in  rich  libations  flow. 
And  fhades  unnumber'd  wait  thy  call  below. 
Here,  dailards,  here  the  worthlefs  carcafe  yield, 
Nor  wait  the  vengeance  of  a  future  field. 
Tc-day  this  raptur'd  hand  your  camp  fliali  burn,        395 
And  fires,  and  wives,  and  fons  to  mingled  allies  turn. 

Thus  fpoke  the  haughty  Chief:  with  flafiiing  eye?, 
To  fiercer  fight  infpir'd  the  warriors  rile  ; 
Clouds,  after  clouds  in  gloomy  pomp  afcend. 
And  ftormy  clamours  troubled  ether  rend.  400 

The  thickening  tempeft  Judah's  hoft  furvey'd, 
Andwedcr'd  their  volumes  in  the  dully  fliade  ; 
Man  lock'd  with  man,  and  helm  with  hehn  combiiiM, 
And  fword  with  fword  in  glimmering  order  join'd, 

A  lonr, 
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A  long,  dread  front,  impervious,  hides  the  fields,     405 
Cloth'd  with  the  grandeur  of  a  thoufand  fliields. 

Firfl,  in  the  flaming  van  to  vengeance  rofe 
Bold  Irad's  train,  and  dar'd  their  ardent  foes. 
Their  young,  brave  minds  immortal  fame  infpires  ; 
Each  glowing  thought  the  patriot's  virtue  fires  ;         410 
Serene  they  fmil'd  to  fee  the  ruin  nigh  ; 
In  death  they  triumph 'd,  but  they  fear'd  to  fly. 

'    O'er  the  dark  deep,  as  fomc  tall  wave  Impends, 

Its  white  foam  hilfes,  and  its  point  afcends  ; 

'Gainil  hoary  rocks  the  burfting  ruins  roar,  4x5 

Shake  all  the  main,  and  echo  round  the  fhore, 

So  Jabin's  car  with  gloomy  terror  flew. 

And  crufli'd  the  ranks  that  near  him  rallily  drew  ^ 

Roll'd  in  one  mighty  mafs,  the  heathen  force. 

The  fwift-wing'd  chariot,  and  the  foaming  horfe,      420 

O'er  all  the  lovely  biind  rcfiillefs  fly. 

And  coLintlcfs  warriors  round  their  Irad  die. 

Thus,  on  the  ftream's  fair  bank  in  beauty  rifs 

Young,  towering  trees,  and  feel  indulgent  fkies  : 

In  fpring's  mild  beam  their  lovely  boughs  afpire,      425 

Wave  o'er  the  flowers,   and  call  the  plumy  choir  : 

At  once  the  floods  defcend,   the  torrents  roar  ; 

The  trees  lie  withering  on  the  wafted  fliore. 

AU  firmly  brave,  imbrown'd  with  dull  and  blood 
'Gainft  the  rude  tempell:  Judah's  veterans  flood ;         430 
Fix'd,  e'en  to  death,  their  nation  to  defend, 
With  flout,  fliff  ftrength,  the  flubboru  ranks  contend  ; 
To  fate  undaunted  many  a  hero  fprings, 
The  fliouts  redouble,  and  the  concave  rings, 
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Full  in  the  front  brave  Uzal  movelefs  ftood,  435 

His  falchion  reeking;  with  IncelTant  blood  : 

Fight,  warriors,  fight,  or  fall — he  faid,  nor  more  ; 

But  wheelM  his  arm,  and  flepp'd  in  floods  of  gore  ; 

Above  his  feet  the  purple  torrents  ran. 

And  high  before  him  man  was  piTd  on  man.  440 

So  thick  the  fwords  around  his  helmet  hung. 

That  fword  clave  fword  ;  aloud  his  armour  rung  ; 

Panting  he  flood  ;  in  floods  the  fweat  dilliird  ; 

Nor  moves  the  Hero,   nor  the  fquadror»s  yield. 

From  his  bright  car,  that  rattling  pour'd  along,     44:; 
With  fliouts,  and  threatnings,  Jabin  fir'd  the  throng  : 
Man  leap'd  o'er  man  :  from  every  fide  they  ruQi'd  ; 
Bold  warriors  fell,  by  other  warriors  crufli'd  ; 
'Till,  hurl'd  by  Jabin's  hand,  a  javelin  flew, 
Pierc'd  Uzal's  heart,  and  life's  fair  current  drew  ;     450 
PleasM,  the  great  hero  gave  his  parting  breath  ; 
My  nation  own'd  my  life,  and  now  demands  my  death. 

(Thus  hung  with  wounds,  a  prey  to  favagc  fteel. 
In  Princeton's  fields  the  gallant  Mercer  fell. 
When  firft  his  native  realm  her  fons  decreed,  455 

Jn  llavery's  chains,  with  want  and  woe  to  bleed, 
Check'd,  through  his  bofom  fond  remembrance  ran,. 
The  caule  of  freedom  was  the  caufe  of  man. 

« 

In  that  fair  caufe  he  barM  his  manly  breafl, 

The  friend,  the  hope,  the  champion,  of  th'  opprcfs'd, 

From  height  to  height  on  glory's  pinions  rofe,  461 

Blefs'd  by  his  friends,   and  prais'd  by  generous  foes ; 

Swift  flew  the  fliaft  ;  the  eagle  ceas'd  to  rife, 

And  mourning  millions  trac'd  him  down  the  fkies,) 

He 
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He  fell ;  the  throng,  that  prcfsM  agalnfl:  his  fliicld,  465 
Plung'd  in  one  heap,  and  fpread  along  the  field  ; 
Bucklers  on  bucklers  rang  ;   Heel  clafh'd  on  ftcel ; 
Their  own  fwords  gafli'd  them,  wounding  as  they  fell. 
In  one  broad  ruin  lay  the  mingled  crowd. 
And  cries,  and  hollow  groans  w'ere  heard  aloud.        470 
So  feme  tall  prop,  that  bears  extended  walls. 
Mouldering,  gives  way  ;   the  moflyftrudiure  falls, 
The  long  beams  thundering  echo  round  the  fkies, 
Earth  fliakes  beneath,  and  clouds  of  duft  arife. 
Thus  funk  the  warriors,  fomc  to  rife  no  more,  47^ 

Some,  nimbly  bounding,  bath'd  their  fpears  in  gore. 

Now  haughty  Jabin  lifts  a  louder  cry, 
The  tall  hills  echo,  and  the  fields  reply. 
Fly,  dailards,  fly;   death  haunts  your  impious  way  j 
Your  proud  name  finks;  your  fquadrons  fwift  decay :  48© 
Where  now  's  the  chief,  that  led  your  holls  abroad  ? 
Your  far-fam'd  bravery,  and  fictitious  God  ? 
Call  the  dread  Power,  that  cleft  th'  Egyptian  wave, 
To  mourn  your  fate,  and  ope  your  heads  a  grave. 
Pour  on,   my  heroes,  while  yon  friendly  light  485 

Shines  in  the  heaven,  and  joys  to  view  the  fight. 
He  fpoke,  and  onward  wing'd  his  dreadful  form  j 
Hazor  behind  him,  like  an  evening  ilorm, 
That  rides  on  gloomy  blafts  above  the  hills, 
And  wakes  the  thunder  of  the  mountain  rills,  490 

Roll'd  blackening.     Ifrael's  fens  in  fad  difmay, 
Bent  tow'rd  the  camp  their  ilow,  unwilling  way. 

Enrag'd  Skelumlel  rais'd  his  angry  voice, 
But  rais'd  in  vain  3   no  hero  heeds  the  noifc  ; 

5  Hoarfc 
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HoaiTe  with  fliiill  cries,  and  wild  with  deep  defpair,    495 
He  rufli'd  reiilliefs  on  the  thickeft  war, 
From  Jabin's  lance  a  grateful  exit  found. 
Sunk  in  his  arms,  and  iliffen'd  on  the  ground. 

Far  from  the  fight,  defpoil'd  of  helm  and  fliield, 
Slept  beauteous  Irad  on  the  mournful  field  ;  500 

Deaf  to  the  groans,  and  carelcfs  of  the  cries  ; 
His  hair  foft-whiflling  o'er  his  half-fliut  eyes. 
On  either  fide  his  lifeiefs  arms  were  fpread, 
And  blood  ran  round  him  from  the  countlefs  dead. 
Even  there,  two  warriors,  rulhing  o'er  the  plain,       505 
O'er  crimfon  torrents,  and  o'er  piles  of  ilain, 
Stopp'd,   when  the  lovely  form  arofe  to  fight, 
Surveyed  his  charms,  and  wifii'd  no  more  the  fight. 

Ah  !  haplefs  Youth  !  cried  one,  with  tender  voice, 
The  Gods'  fair  offspring,   form'd  for  milder  joys  !       510 
A  face  like  thine  the  gentlcfl  thoughts  muft  move, 
The  gaze  of  Beauty,  and  the  fong  of  Love. 
Sleep  on,  fiiirhero!  for  thy  corfe  mufl  lie 
Bare  to  the  fury  of  a  llormy  fky. 

Thus  he.     His  friend,  by  fofter  paffions  warm'd,       515 
By  grief  afflifled,  and  by  beauty  charm'd. 
Cries  fadly — No  ;  for  when  my  fteps  return, 
This  bleeding  breafl  thy  early  fate  fliall  mourn  ; 
The  -mel'fmg  fong  declare  thy  haplefs  doom, 
And  my  own  hand  erea  thy  head  a  tomb.  £20 

But  now,  outfpread  o'er  all  the  northern  plain, 
In  fable  grandeur  roli'd  a  countlefs  train. 
With  trembling  fpears,  with  waving  bucklers,  bright, 
And  the  quick  gleams  of  interrupted  light. 

When 
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When  Jolliua  firode  the  heathen  hoft  to  dare,  525 

To  guard  the  camp  was  prudent  Caleb's  care. 
He,  coolly  wife,  had  fummon'd  all  the  train, 
Difpos'din  ranks,  and  guided  o'er  the  plain, 
All  arm*d  tor  war,  at  dillance  meet  to  flay. 
And  wait  the  changes  of  the  dreadful  day,  ^30 

In  even  fcale  while  dubious  combat  hung, 
-And  far  in  Ibuthern  fields  the  tumult  rung, 
Silent,  they  liften'd  to  the  blended  cry, 
And  heard  faint  fliouts  in  diilant  murmurs  die. 

But  now  th'  approaching  clarion's  dreadful  found    ^3^ 
Denounces  flight,  and  fliakes  the  banner'd  ground; 
From  clouded  plains  increafing  thunders  rife, 
And  drifted  volumes  roll  along  the  llcies. 
At  once  the  chief  commands  ;  th'  unnumber'd  throne. 
Like  gathering  tempers,  darkly  pour'd  along  :  £[40 

High  on  the  winds,  unfurl'd  in  purple  pride, 
Th'  imperial  ilandard  call  the  view  alide  j 
A  hero  there  fublimely  feem/d  to  Hand, 
To  point  the  conqueil,  and  the  flight  command  ; 
In  arms  of  burniih'd  gold  the  Vv'arrior  faone,  ^4^ 

And  wav'd  and  brighten'd  in  the  falling  fun. 

Swift  tow'rd  the  fight  approach'd  th'  impatient  throng, 
And  wider  pour'd  the  thickening  dufl  along  ; 
Loud,  and  more  loud,   vidorious  clamours  crrow. 
And,  more  diilinguifli'd,  breathe  the  founds  of  woe  ;   550 
Pale  Judah's  fons  a  yielding  fight  maintain, 
And  many  a  face  looks  backward  o'er  the  plain, 
When  Caleb's  mighty  voice,  in  thunder  driven, 
Stares  all  the  hou,  and  rends  the  clouded  heaven. 

What 
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What  diimal  I'cenes,  enrag'd  the  hero  cries-—  cc^" 

Convulfe  this  heart,  and  pierce  thefe  bleedin-g  eyes  ! 

Shall  Judah's  race,   my  brethren  and  my  boaft, 

Flee,  vanquilli'd,  driven,  before  a  heathen  holl  ? 

Can  men,  can  warriors  own  lb  black  a  f)art, 

The  bell  of  chiefs,  your  Jolliua  to  defert  ?  560 

Say  with  what  pangs  will  Heaven  the  wretches  try, 

That  know  no  honour,  and  that  feel  no  tie  ? 

On  yon  bright  plain,   the  conquering  Chief  behold, 

Troops  wing'd  before  him,  cars  tumultnous  roU'd, 

With  Heaven's  imperial  fword  the  fight  commands,     ^63 

And  drives  fierce  ruin  o'er  decrcafing  bands ! 

Say,  fliall  the  Man,  who  fights,  who  bleeds  for  all, 

See  your  bafe  flight,  and  perilli  in  your  fall  ? 

The  Chief,  as  angels  kind,  as  angels  true, 

Sink  in  the  doom,  he  warded  long  from  you  ?  57^ 

Fly  then  ;   but  know,  a  few  fliort  furlongs  paft, 

Yon  camp  wild  flames,   and  favage  fwords  fliall  vvafte  ; 

Befmear'd  with  Hreaming  blood,  your  parents  lie, 

And,  dafli'd  on  flones,  yourgafping  infants  die  ; 

Yournvives,   betray'd  by  fuch  bafe  culprits,  feel  575 

Abufc,   more  dreadful  than  the  griding  Heel  ? 

No  arm,  no  fword  rhe  fiilling  nation  fave. 

But  this  dire  evening  ope  our  common  grave. 

Can  thefe  dread  fcenes  even  daflards  fail  to  arm  ? 

Spring  from  the  trance,  and  burft  thefleepy  charm  ;    580 

Rife,  rife  like  men  ;   with  fliame,  with  vengeance  burn  ; 

Wipe  foul  difgrace,   and  fwift  to  fight  return. 

And  ye  brave  chiefs,  that  never  knew  to  yield, 

Or  turn  a  backward  foot  from  glory's  field, 

But,  led  by  mc,  the  van's  bright  honours  claim,        5S5 

Smile  at  fair  death,  and  flirink  from  torturing  ihame  ; 

Lift 
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Lift  high  th*  avenging  fword,  from  pity  free, 
And  cleave  the  wretch  that  baftly  dares  to  flee. 

He  fpoke  :  the  found  their  manly  bofoms  fir'd, 
Wheel'd  their  long  ranks,  and  every  arm  infpir'd;     590 
Even  cowards  now  to  generous  combat  arm'd, 
And  fainting  heroes  with  new  vengeance  warm'd  : 
Fierce  Hazor's  fons  with  equal  fury  driven, 
Like  one  wide  cloud,  that  lliades  the  Ikirts  of  even, 
Rufh'd  dark  and  dreadful :  ranks,  by  ranks  impelled,  595 
Felt  the  keen  lance,  and  hci^p'd  the  flrcaming  field. 
Pois'd. in  a  dire  fufpenfe,  the  combat  hung  j 
Swords  clafli'd,  mail  rattled,  ilriking  bucklers  rung  j 
Here  his  bold  ranks  great  Caleb's  arm  infpirM  ; 
There  Jabin's  mighty  hand  his  warriors  fir'd  :  600 

No  more  the  foaming  Heeds  could  trace  their  way. 
So  thick  the  fquadrons  wedg*d  their  black  array  : 
Loud  tumults  roar,  the  clouded  heavens  refound. 
And  deep  convuliions  heave  the  labouring  ground. 

Meantime,  great  Jofnua,  lightening  o*er  the  plain, 
Hcdg'd  his  dire  path  with  heaps  of  gha 'tly  (lain  ;        60S 
Back  roll'd  the  fquadrons  ;  death's  encircling  iliadc 
Involv'd  his  courfe,  and  hover'd  o'er  his  head. 
At  once  a  quivering  voice  fair  Irad  nam'd, 
Announc'd  his  ruin,  and  the  flight  proclaim'd  ;  610 

From  ranks  to  trembling  ranks,  the  mournful  found 
Wak'd  a  fad  groan,  and  breath'd  a  gloom  around, 
Vv^ith  livid  palenefs  clouded  every  face, 
Congeal'd  each  vein,  and  ilopp'd  the  growing  chace. 
On  the  far  camp  they  turn'd  a  frequent  view  ;  61^ 

Their  fainting  falchions  fcarce  the  fight  renew  ; 

Throng'd 
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ThrongM  in  a  blackening  llorm,  the  foe  defcends ; 
Swift  drive  the  chariots  ;   far  the  dull  extends  ; 
With  fmilcs,  bold  heathens  hail  commencing  flight  ; 
Their  lances  Ihower  ;  their  eye-balls  flaili  delight.       6zo 
Loud  as  old  ocean  beats  the  rocky  fliore, 
Loud  as  the  ilorm's  deep-burfling  thunders  roar, 
Vail  fhouts  unrolling  rend  tii'  etherial  round, 
Trembles  all  heaven,  and  lliakes  the  gory  ground. 

Amaz'd,  the  Hero  faw  the  wild  defpair,  62^ 

Kor  knew  the  caufe,  *till  Irad  fiilM  the  air  ; 
Irad,  re-echoing  with  a  fearful  noife, 
PalM  the  blank  face,  and  froze  the  faltering'  voice. 
Loud  o'er  the  bellowing  fliouts  re  founds  his  cry— • 
My  fons,  my  heroes,  whither  will  ye  fiy  ?  630 

Will  ye  purfuc  the  camp  ?   defert  the  flain  ? 
And  leave  your  irad  on  the  bloody  plain? 
Alas !  you  fly  to  more  tremendaus  fates ; 
Their  ruin  fecks  you,  and  bafe  death  awaits  : 
There,  in  fad  horror,  will  your  eyes  behold  635 

Flames   round  your  camp,  your  wives,    your  children 

roird  : 
Let  vengeance  roufe,  let  IfraePs  name  infpire, 
Let  danger  fieei  you,  and  let  irad  fire, 
Turn,  turn,  this  inftant  feals  your  final  doom  ; 
You  gain  the  day,  or  fall  without  a  tomb.  640 

He  faid,  and  wav'd  his  broad,  enfanguin'd  Ihield  ; 
Turn,  warriors,  turn,   refounds  along  the  field ; 
A  new-born  bravery  fires  the  meanell  foul  : 
Thick  fpears  protend  ;  ranks  lengthening  onward  roll : 
Lefs  loud  fierce  whirlwinds  through  the  valley  pour:   6^c 
Lefs  loud  broad  flames  the  fpiry  town  devour, 

When, 
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When,  wlng'd  by  blafts,  red  conflagrations  rife, 

Blaze  o'er  the  cloud-capp'd  towers,  and  Icorch  the  fkies. 

Black  drifts  of  dull  fmoke  through  the  vail  profound; 

Shouts  hoarfely  rage,  and  hollow  groans  refound.      650 

As,  when  through  ether's  fields  dark  ilorms  are  driven, 

The  fwift-wing'd  flame,  defcending,  kindles  heaven, 

Scath'd  by  the  dreadfulllre^m,  the  huge  pines  fall, 

And  buriiing  glory  wraps  the  fmoking  ball ; 

O'er  the  tail  mountains  rolls  the  voice  of  God,  655 

The  plains  all  tremble,  and  the  forells  nod : 

So  fwift,  fo  bright,   the  rufliing  hero  pour'd ; 

With  every  flroke  his  fword  a  life  devour'd  ; 

Full  on  his  foes  he  bore  reiiillefs  ftorm, 

Pale  fquadrons  opening  to  his  angry  form ;  660 

His  fliield  bhiz'd  horror,  and  his  lofty  hand 

Fell,  with  fwift  ruin,  on  the  leffening  band ; 

Gafh'd  by  his  hand,  the  courfers  burft  their  reins. 

And  hurl'd  their  riders  on  the  bloody  plains ; 

Gafli'd  by  his  hand,  the  proftrate  riders  die ;  665 

Crack  the  round  wheels,  the  fplendid  trappings  fly. 

Meantime,  far  eaflward  A  flier  crouds  the  war, 
Nor  heeds  the  terrors  of  the  rattling  car. 
Swift  as  on  wings  of  fire  a  meteor  driven, 
Mounts  o'er  the  hills,  and  fweeps  the  nightly  heaven,  670 
When  the  pale  wanderer,  loft  in  devious  ways. 
With  briftling  hair,  Harts  at  the  fudden  blaze, 
Rufli'd  rapid  Zimri  through  the  parting  hod; 
Mark'dby  his  eye  the  haplefs  foe  was  loil ; 
O'er  quivering  ranks  his  fword  incelTant  hung;  675 


Loud  in  their  cars  his  voice  funereal  rung 


Death's 
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Death*s  hideous  peat ;   hard-following  on  the  found 
Sunk  the  lall  ftroke,   and  cones  cloath'd  the  ground. 

Now  while  the  Hittites  fled  the  dire  alarm, 
Their  haughty  king-  withflood  th'  invading  arm.         680 
Shrill  rofe  the  thunders  of  his  piercing  cry, 
Lofl:  in  deaf  ears,  and  echoing  through  the  iky; 
With  fwifter  fteps,   his  warriors  urg'd  their  flight, 
And  dark  behind  them  rufli'd  purfuing  night. 
Fierce  on  the  king's  bright  car,  with  rapid  force,        6815 
RefilUefs  Zimri  drove  his  dreadful  courfc  ; 
The  dauntlefs  nionarch  call  his  mighty  fpear, 
That  fung,  and  trembled,  through  th*  enlighten'd  air; 
Full  on  brave  Zimri's  helm  the  polilh'd  fleel 
Clafli'd  harmlefs,  and  to  earth,  rebounding,  fell.       690 
Regardlefs  of  the  fliock,  the  nimble  chief 
Sprang  to  the  car;   no  fword  could  lend  relief; 
Caught  by  his  arm,  the  heathen  beat  the  ground  ; 
Wide  on  his  bofom  funk  the  fatal  wound  ; 
The  greedy  blade,  deep-plunging,  gaili'd  his  flde,      695 
And  down  his  buckler  pour'd  a  bubbling  tide. 

"Wing'd  with  fierce  ardour,  Zimri  mounts  the  car, 
And  calls  his  heroes  to  the  crimfon  war. — 
il.ufli  on  to  conqueil,  every  generous  band, 
Lo  the  blefsM  triumphs  of  this  happy  hand  1  700 

Here,   throup-h  his  fide  the  fword  indirrnant  thruft. 
Their  furious  leader,   gafplng,  bities  the  dull. — 
Fly,  mifcreants,   fly,  and  let  your  lives  remain 
To  grace  the  falchions  of  a  future  plain. 
From  dovelike  foes  what  warrior  hopes  a  name  ^         705 
So  cheap  thepurchafe,  victory  fcarce  Is  fame.— ■ 

Thus, 
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Thus,  loud  and  taunting,  role  the  hero's  cry; 

Swift  rufli  his  bands ;   the  heathen  iwifter  fly  : 

High  in  the  chariot,  in  dread  pomp  reveal'd, 

His  gloomy  hand  the  fiery  fteeds  impell'd  ;  71O 

In  dufty  clouds  the  hofls  are  fnatch'dfrom  fight, 

And  Death,  and  Zimri,*  darken  o'er  the  flight. 

While  thus  brave  Aflier  trod  the  conqueriiig  plain, 
And  drove  wild  ruin  on  the  heathen  train, 
In  the  dire  centre,  to  refiftlefs  war  71^ 

Proud  Shimron's  monarch  urg*d  the  thundering  car. 
In  early  youth,  he  faw  fierce  Jabin's  hand 
Seize  his  fair  crown,  and  rule  his  fertile  land  ; 
Then  to  the  vi<Sl:or's  court  a  captive  brought, 
In  arms  was  train'd,  in  arts  politic  taught,  720 

Won  by  foft  wiles,  his  throne  of  Jabin  held. 
And  bade  his  realm  imperial  tributes  yield. 
There,  fir'd  to  glory  by  the  monarch's  voice, 
He  mock'd  his  pattern,  and  obey'd  his  choice, 
And  hop'd  from  conduft,  form'd  by  rules  lb  juft,         725 
Alone  to  reign,  when  Jabin  flept  in  duft. 

Full  on  his  lofty  bread  the  flaftiing  fhield 
Gleam'd  a  bright  terror  through  the  clouded  field  : 
As  when  the  Sun,  o'erfcorch'd  Peruvians  plain, 
Difeafe,  and  Death,  and  Horror  in  his  train,  ^30 

Unveils  his  crimfon  face,   dilhiin'd  with  blood, 
Burns  the  brown  hills,  and  fickcns  every  flood. 
Loud  rang  the  hero's  voice  ;  his  lances  flew, 
And  every  lance  the  foremoft  v/arrior  Hew." 
On  him  great  J olliuaglanc'd  a  darkening  eye,  73^ 

And  rufli'd  impetuous,  with  a  deathful  cry  \^ 

His 
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Kis  fvvord,  fwift-clrcling',  hew'd  his  difmal  way, 

Feli'd  ranks  at  once,  and  broke  the  deep  array. 

Amaz'd,  the  heathen  caft  a  look  behind, 

And  thus  in  doubt,  explored  his  mighty  mind. —         74« 

Shall  I  refiiting-  dare  that  arm  of  death, 

And  reacji  his  heart,  or  nobly  yield  my  breath  ; 

Or  with  Ibme  diftant  band  the  foe  engage 

Where  bravery  fails,  and  turn  the  battle's  rage  ? 

This  arm,  this  fpear,  may  fpill  his  ha*-ed  life ;  745 

And  O  what  wreaths  iliail  crown  the  happy  ftrife  ! 

What  bright  rewards  fliall  Jabin*s  hand  beftow  ! 

What  matchlefs  honours  round  my  temples  flow  ! 

I  claim  the  contell — hence  bafe  flight  and  fliame — 

To  fight  is  glory,  and  to  die  is  fame.  7^0 

He  fpoke ;  while  Ruin,  riding  thro'  the  plain, 
Burft  o'er  his  ranks,  and  mark'd  her  path  with  llain  ; 
On  Jofhua's  helm  flie  fate  ;  tremendous  hung 
His  arm  on  high,  his  voice  like  thunder  rung; 
Near  the  bright  car  he  wheel'dhis  flreaming  blade,    755 
And  dufl  around  him  call  a  night-like  fliade. 
Full  on  his  buckler  clafli'd  the  heathen's  fpcar, 
Pierc'dthe  thick  plates,  and  flafli'd  behind  in  air; 
Grazing  his  fide,  it  cut  the  folded  garb, 
And  drops  of  crimfon  flain'd  the  polifli'd  barb.  760 

With  joy,  the  king  his  faithful  javelin  view'd, 
Leap M  from  his  car,  and  with  his  fword  purfued. 
Then  Jofliua's  hand*uprear'd  his  falchion  high, 
Its  flames  bright-circling  in  the  dully  Iky  ; 
Firft  his  foe's  arm  dropp'd  on  the  bloody  field  ;  76r 

The  fecond  ftroke  divides  his  glittering  fhieU  ; 

Full 
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Full  on  his  throat  the  fierce  avenginor  blade 
Sinks ;   the  freed  fpirit  flits  to  midnight  fliade. 

"  Pour  on  to  glory*' — rung  the  Leader's  voice, 
The  trembling  hoil  flirunk  backward  at  the  noife ;       770 
Sad  Shimron's  fons  beheld  their  monarch  dead, 
Rais'd  one  deep  howl,  and,  wing'd  with  horror,  fled. 
Throng'd  in  a  gloomy  ftorm,  their  head-long  foes 
Round  the  dire  flight  with  lifted  falchions  rofe  ; 
Broad  flreams  of  blood  o'er-ran  the  fcenes  of  death,     77^ 
And  fuUen  groans  proclaim'd  the  parting  breath. 
As  boilino-  Etna  rolls  a  flood  of  fire 
Down  her  rough  rocks  ;  and  plains,  and  towns  expire, 
Lkk'd  by  the  flames,  exhaling  rivers  rile, 
And  crumbling  groves  fmoke  upward  to  the  ikies,      780 
Swift  pours  the  blazino-  deluo;e  on  the.fliore, 
The  fcorch'd  main  foams,  the  hilling  billows  roar : 
So  fierce  and  dreadful,   flew  the  vicftor  hoft, 
In  night  involv'd,  in  dufly  volumes  loft. 
Squadrons  thick-ftrown  w^ere  fcatter'd  o'er  the  fields,   78^ 
And  helms,  and  fwords,  and  fpears,  and  fanguine  fliields. 

Huge  piles  of  flaughtcr  gathering  round  his  courfe, 
On  Shimron  Jolliua  wing'd  his  mighty  force. 
Like  two  red  flames  his  vivid  eye-balls  glow, 
And  ilioot  fierce  lightnings  on  th'  allonifh'd  foe  ;        790 
Before,  expanded,   his  meteorous  fliield 
Blaz'd  abroad  ruin  thro'  the  itoimy  field; 
Round  the  wild  war  his  flafaing  terrors  fly  ; 
Cars  burft  before  him  ; — Aeeds,  and  heroes  die. 
So  rufli'd  an  angel  down  the  midnight  gloom,  79^ 

When  Egypt's  firil-born  funk  in  one  broad  tomb  ; 
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High  in  dark  clouds  th*  avenging  Vilion  hung, 
His  path,   like  diftant  thunder,    hoarfely  rung  ; 
Flames  fliot  before  him,  whirlwinds  rolld  around, 
Bow'dthe  tall  hills,   and  heav'd  the  trembling  ground. 
Not  with  lefs  terror  blaz'd  the  Leader  on  ;  8oi 

'Twas  ruin  all,  and  one  unbounded  groan  ; 
None  look'd  behind,  none  turn'd  a  hearkening  ear; 
Nor  hills,  norflreams,  impede  the  full  career: 
High  o'er  the  ragged  rocks  they  nimbly  bound,         805 
Dalli  thro'  the  floods,  and  fcower  the  level  ground  ; 
Firft  in  the  tumult,  Youth  impels  his  flight ; 
Springs  o'er  the  field,  and  *fcapv.j  purfuing  night : 
Pale  Age,  with  quivering  limbs,  and  flow-drawn  pace. 
Feels  the  keeri  fword,  and  finks  beneath  the  chace.     810 

Far  diftant,  Zimrl,  like  a  fweeping  ftorm, 
Grim  in  the  chariot  rais'd  his  gloomy  form  ; 
Still  on  the  hindmofl  fell  his  fateful  fword  ; 
Earth  fliook,  air  trembled,  heaven  with  thunder  roar'd  : 
Oft,  from  the  car  defcending  to  the  plain,  815 

He  flream'd,  like  lightning,  o'er  the  ghafily  fliin, 
Then  fwiftly  rofe,  and  on  the  heathens  fped. 
His  wheels  dark-rolling  o'er  th'  unnumber'd  dead, 

« 

Meantime,  with  all  the  rage  of  combat  fir'd, 
While  throngs  of  warriors  round  his  fieps  expir'd  ;    S2Q 
While  now,  firfi  difobedicnt  to  his  call, 
The  balanc'd  vi6tory  doubted  where  to  fall : 
While  Caleb's' arm  with  youthful  vigor  warm*d, 
Sham'd  Judah's  thoufands  and  their  vengeance  arm'd; 
From  rank  to  rank  impatient  Jabin  flew,  825 

Drove  thcfe  with  threats,  and  thofe  with  praifcs  drew. 

But 
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But  now  the  eaftcni  plain  loud  thunders  rend  ; 
The  Ihiill  cars  rattle ;   hoarfer  cries  afccnd  ; 
Progreillve  clouds,  in  thickening  volumes  driven, 
Roll  toward  the  fouth,  and  fliade  the  dufly  heaven.     83c 
From  the  tall  car  the  Chief  furvey'd  the  tield, 
And  every  circling  fcene  at  once  beheld, 
Even  the  far  wood,  with  fudden  flaflies  bright, 
And  the  dire  omens  of  tumultuous  flight. 
Around  the  war  he  call  a  fearching  view,  835 

Saw  the  day  loft,  and  all  its  evils  knew  ; 
Deep  from  his  inmoil  foul  burll  forth  a  figh, 
And  momentary  fadnefs  gloom'd  his  eye. 
But  fooiihis  brow  refum'd  a  cheerful  grace, 
And  living  ardour  lir'd  his  artful  face.  840 

Full  well  the  monarch  knew  that  fears  begun, 
From  breafl  to  breail,  like  glancing  lightnings,  run  ; 
That  one  rank  fled  inilructs  a  hoft  to  fly, 
And  cowards'  eyes  teach  heroes'  hearts  to  die- 
Then,  ere  his  friends  the  dire  event  divine,  84^ 
Or  Judah's  foas  their  kindred  victors  join, 
A  wife  retreat  his  mighty  mind  ordainM, 
And  thus  the  raire  of  war  his  voice  reftrain'd. 
Hear,  all  ye  chiefs,  brave  Hazor's  bands  that  guide, 
Your  nation's  pillars,  and  your  monarch's  pride.        8^0 
Your  matchlefs  deeds  this  rapturM  eye  has  told. 
And  fame's  bright  hand  to  diiiant  years  enroU'd, 
But  fee,  o'er  weftcrn  hills  the  fun's  low  Are 
Cuts  jQiort  the  day,  and  bids  the  hoil  retire. 
Firm  be  your  ranks,  man  fall  inlock'd  with  man,         £  •  -^ 
The  rear  led  onward,  flxM  the  generous  van  ; 
At  once  let  chief  with  chief  infpir'd  combine. 
And  Vaiaft  the  foe  extend  th'  embattled  lias  ; 

M  Brace 
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Brace  firm  the  fliield;   the  movelefs  fpcar  protend  ; 
Join  hand  and  heart,  and  every  rank  extend.  860 

Your  prince  behold;   when  Hazor  claims  the  ftrifc, 
JMy  wounds  are  tranfport,  and  a  toy  my  life. 

The  Hero  fpoke  :   as  by  one  foul  infpir'd. 
Swift  to  their  well-known  polls  the  chiefs  retired  ; 
At  once,  by  banners  ran^'d,  to  brave  the  ftorm,         865 
Firm,  dreadful  lines  th*  experienc'd  fquadrons  form. 
Dire  o'er  the  van-guard,  iliield  with  lliield  combin*d, 
."Spear  lock'd  with  fpear,  th'  undaunted  leaders  join'd  ; 
'Gainll  Judah's  hofl,  with  ridgy  terrors  bright, 
Rofe  a  long  wall,  and  flafli'd  a  fearful  light,  870 

O'er  the  tremendous  fcene,  the  Monarch's  car 
Pour'd  death  around,  and  rul'd  thegrifly  war: 
Fierce  on  the  foe,   where'er  their  Heps  piirfue, 
From  rank  to  rank  the  mighty  warrior  flew  ; 
Hearts  form'd  of  llubborn  ilcel  his  deeds  appal;  875 

The  dillant  tremble,  and  the  nearer  fall  ; 
Till  Caleb's  voice  commands  the  chace  to  flay, 
And  yields  his  foes  an  unmolelled  way. 

Then,  flill  and  flow,  while  Judah's  hofl  admir'd, 
in  <rloomv  llrentrth  the  fuUen  llorm  rctir'd.  S80 

i)0,  when  in  heaven  propitious  breezes  rife, 
And  on  the  deep  the  nimble  velfel  flies, 
Shagg'd  with  brown  fliades^  that  o'er  the  billows  lower. 
In  grim,  dark  pomp  recedes  th€  cliftcd  fliore  ; 
Lefs  feen,  and  lefs,  the  awful  Irenes  decay,  885 

A'ui  loR  in  blue  confufion  fade  away. 

With  gore  all  hideous,  and  with  dull  imbrown'd. 
In  the  dire  front  terrific  Jabin  frown'di 

His 
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His  lifted  arm  prepar'd  the  fatal  blow. 

And  menacM  vengeance  to  th'  approaching  foe—     890 

So,  forward  driven  by  earth's  convulfive  pang?, 

The  tall,  hoar  cliff  in  dubioiis  terror  hangs  ; 

High  poisM  in  dread  fufpenfe,  its  hovering  brow 

Lowers  fwift  deflru^lion  on  the  world  below : 

AmazM,  the  fwain,  while  fudden  fears  appal  89^ 

Starts,  as  the  tottering  ruin  feems  to  full. 

F.njoy,  he  cried,  imperious  foes,  enjoy 

The  fancied  triumph,  combat  iliall  deilroy  : 

But  know,  ye  boaftei's,  foon  this  arm  fliall  tear 

The  fliort-llv*d  crown,  your  haughty  temples  wear  ;  90a 

Soon  your  vain  chiefs,  your  nation  want  a  name, 

And  all  your  glories  fiftk  in  endlefs  lliame. 

But  now,  fublimein  crimfon  triumph  borne^ 
The  facred  llandard  mock'd  th'  etherial  morn  ; 
Wide  on  the  v>-ind3  its  waving  fplendors  How'd,  90^ 

And  caird  th€  warriors  from  the  diftant  wood. 
Behind  great  Jofliua,  Razor's  fons  to  dare, 
Pour  the  bold  thoufands  to  the  wedern  war  ; 
Beyond  Ai's  walls,  the  Ief?ening  heathen  train 
In  wcll-form.'d  fquadrons  crofa  the  diflant  plain  ;       910 
Part  dill  in  fight  their  fliady  files  extend  ; 
Part  fill  the  wood,  and  part  the  hills  afcend  ; 
To  ceafe  from  toll  the  prudent  Chief  commands. 
And  balmy  quiet  fooths  the  wearied  bands. 

Half  lofl  in  mountain  groves,  the  fun's  broad  ray  ni  1; 
Shower'd  a  full  fplcndor  round  his  evening  way  ; 
Slow  Jofiiua  llrode  the  lovely  Youth  to  find ; 
Til*  unwilling  bauds  more  flowly  mov'd  behind. 

^^'^  *  Soon 
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Soon  as  the  match lefs  form  arofe  to  view, 

O'er  their  fad  faces  flione  the  forrowing  dew ;  920 

Silent  they  flood.     To  fpeak  the  Leader  tried^ 

But  the  choak'd  accents  on  his  palate  died. 

His  bleeding  bofom  beat  with  inward  pains, 

And  leaden  languors  ran  along  his  veins. 

Ah,  bell  and  braveft  of  thy  race  !  he  faid,  925 

And  gently  rais'd  the  pale,  reclining  head — 
l^fl  are  thy  matchlefs  charms,  thy  glory  gone  — 
Gone  is  the  glory  which  thy  hand  hath  won. 
In  vain  on  thee  thy  nation  call  her  eyes  ; 
In  vain  with  joy  beheld  thy  light  arile;  930 

In  vain  fhe  wifh'd  thy  fceptre  to  obey  ; 
Vain  were  her  willies ;   vain  the  deftin'd  ftvay. 
Oh!   Irad,  loveliell  Irad,   nature's  pride i 
Would  Heaven,  myfelf  for  thee,  for  thee  had  diedl 
Nor  more  j  the  thoughts  lay  llruggling  in  his  breail ;   935 
But  tears,  exprellive  tears  forbade  the  reil. 
Borne  by  fix  chiefs,  in  fiience,  o'er  the  plain, 
pair  Irad  mov'd  before  the  mournful  train  ; 
Great  Jofliua's  arm  fuflain'd  his  nvord,  and  fliield  ; 
Th'  afHiclcd  thoufands  lengthening  thro*  the  field.     940 
When,  crown'd  with  flowers,  the  maidens  at  her  fide, 
With  gentle  fleps  advanc'd  great  Caleb's  pride. 
Herfnowy^  hand,  infpir'd  by  refllefs  love, 
O"'  the  lone  wild-rofe  two  rich  wreaths  inwove  ; 
Frefli  in  her  hand  the  flowers  rcjoic'd  to  bloom,  54^ 

And  round  the  fair-one  fliedamild  perfume. 
O'er  all  the  train  her  active  glances  rov'd  ; 
£?he  gazM,  and  gazing.,  miiVd  the  Youth  fhe iov'd; 

Some 
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Some  dire  mlfchance  her  boding  heart  divln'J, 

And  thronsfins:  terrors  iiU'd  her  anxious  mind.  9S<^ 

As  near  the  hoil:  her  quickening  footlleps  dre\r. 

The  breathlefs  hero  met  her  rrembling  view  ; 

From  herchill'd  hand  the  headlong  rofes  fell, 

And  life's  gay  beauty  bade  her  cheeks  farewell ; 

O'er  her  fair  face  unmeaning  paleneis  fate,  9^ 

And,  funk  to  earth,  ftic  felt  no  haplcfs  fate* 

WHth  anguifli  Caleb  faw  her  fading  charm^,- 
And  caught  the  favourite  in  his  haileningarms* 
Reviv'd  with  piercing  voice,  that  froze  his  foul, 
She  forc'd  the  big,  round  tear  iinwifli'd  to  roll;         96^^ 
By  all  his  love,  befought  him  foon  to  lead 
Where  cruel  friendlhip  fnatchM  the  lovely  dead. 
In  vain  the  chief  his  anguifli  flrove  to  hide, 
Sighs  rent  his  breaft,  and  chill'd  the  vital  tide. 

To  Jofliua  then,  whofe  heart  befide  her  mourn'd,    965" 
With  gaze  of  keen  diftrefs,   the  charmer  turn'd.-— 
Oh,  generous  Chief,  to  mifery  ever  kind, — 
Thou  lov'fl  my  fire — fupporthis  finking  mind! 
Thy  friendly  wifli  delights  to  leflen  woe- 
See  how  his  tears  for  fallen  Irad  flow  !  97,0 
He  claims  thy  friendfhip — generous  heroj  fee, 
Lofl  to  himfelf,  his  fondnefs  bleeds  for  me,— 
To  view  the  haplefs  Youth,  diilrefsM  he  fears, 
Would  wound  my  foul,  and  force  too  copious  tears. 
But  lead,  oh  lead  me,  where  the  Youth  is  borne  !       97^ 
Calm  is  my  heart,  nor  will  my  bofom  mourn- 
So  cold  that  heart,  it  yields  no  pitying  figh-— 
And  fee,  no  tear  bedews  this  marbled  eye. 

M  3  She 
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She  fald,  and  look'd  refiftlefs  j   foft  reclln'd 
On  Jofhua's  arm,  fhe  forc'd  his  melting  mind.  980 

Prefling  her'hand,  he  trac'd  a  gentle  way, 
Where  breathlefs  Irad  loil  in  (lumbers  lay. 
From  the  pale  face  his  chilling  hand  withdrew 
The  decent  veil,   and  gave  the  Youth  to  view. 
Fix'd  o'er  the  form,  v/ith  foleran  gaze  {he  hung,       985 
And  flrong,  deep  fighs  burit  o'er  her  frozen  tongue. 
On  Jofliua  then  fne  call  a  wifliful  look; 
Wild  u'as  her  tearlefs  eye,  and  rolling  fpoke 
.An-.'uifii  unutteriible.     Thrice  fhe  tried 

O 

To  vent  her  v/oe?,  and  thrice  her  clibrts  died..  ^(jO' 

At  length,  in  accents  of  ecftatic  grief, 

Her  voice,  bewilder'd,  gave  her  heart  relkf. 

Is  this  the  doom  we  dread  ? — is  this  to  die  ? 
To  ileep  ? — to  feel  no  inm^e  ? — to  clofe  the  eye  ?-^» 
Slight  is  the  change — how  vain  the  childifli  fear,        99^ 
That  trembles,  and  recoils,  when  death  is  near  ? 
I  too,  methinks,  would  lliare  the  peaceful  doom, 
i^nd  feek  a  calm  repofe  in  frad's  tomb. 
This  breath,  I  know,  this  ufelefs  breath  mull  fall, 
Thefe  eyes  be  darken'd,  and  this  face  grow  pale —     100© 
But  thou  art  pale,  oh  Youth  !  thy  lot  I  crave, 
Aiid  every  grief  Oiall  vanifli  in  the  grave. 

She  ceas'd,  the  tender  Chief  without  delay, 
Soft  preiTmg,  kindly  forc'd  her  flops  away. 
Slow  tow'rd  the  camp,  with  folemn  pace,  they  drew  ; 
The  corfc  moves  on  ;   the  moujyiful  bands  purfue.     1006 
Pale  Uzal  follows,  virtuous  now  no  more  ; 
And  brave  Shelumiel,  black  with  clotted  gore. 

Unnumber'd 
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Unnumher'd  tears  their  haplefs  fate  bewail, 
And  voice  to  voice  rclounds  the  dreadful  taici 
But  Irad,   matchlefs  Irad,  call'd  in  vain, 
Breathes  wide  a  Iblemn  fiidners  round  the  plain  j 
Unhappy,  to  their  tents  the  hoi\  retir'd, 
And- gradual  o*er  the  niountains  day  expir^d<»- 
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Vi 
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Argument. 

Evening.  Intervienxj  het^veen  Sclima  and  her  parents. 
Morning*  Dijire/s  of  the  Camp.  "Jopua  direds  Zimri 
to  bury  the  dead.  Funeral  of  Irad.  Burial  cf  the  dead. 
Harejhah  informs  fojhua  cf  a  combination  cf  the  furround^ 
ing  nations  againfl  Giheon,  and  folicits  Lis  ajjijiance.  Story 
»f  El  am-  and  Mina.  Harejhah  is  direSIed  to  nx^ait  until 
the  divine  pleafure  JJjall  he  knoxvn.  Evening,  fofhua 
nvalks  out  on  the  plain^  nor!h~Mard  of  the  camp,  and  hears 
Sclima  lamenting  the  death  cf  Irad.  j^ffeSied  by  the 
fcene,  he  breaks  cut  into  a  folilcquy  on  his  dijlrejsy  and  is 
reproved  by  an  angel y  ivho  delivers  him  a  meffage  from 
the  Moji  High  J  and  direils  him  to  prepare  for  a  vifon  cf 
futurity. 
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NOW  fober  evening  hung-  her  curtains  round, 
And  gloomy  fadnefs  brooded  o'er  the  grounds  - 
All  pi;le,    and  folemn,   rofc  the  languid  moon, 
And  Ihcd  a  feeble  tuiliirht  from  her  throne. 
Sad  in  her  tent,   the  feeling  maiden  fate,  "J- 

Fed  on' her  woes,  and  lighM  her  haplefs  fate. 
Diirolv'd  in  tears,  her  tender  parents  came, 
To  fliare  her  grief,   and  ftay  life's  parting  flame, 
I^ike  dull,  cold  lights,  that  hover  o'er  the  tomb, 
A  lone  lamp  languiih'd  round  the  iilent  room  :  lo 

Bclide  her  couch,  two  lorn  attendants  ftay'd, 
And  drooping,  lingering,  ey'd  th'  unconfcious  maid* 
O'er  the  fad  fcene  the  pair  attentive  hung  ; 
Then  round  the  favourite  form  all-anxiouscluno' : 
Her  tearlefs'eye-balls  fcarce  the  virgin  turnM,  i^ 

Bur,  fiji'd  in  blank  defpair,  her  llumberinfr'Ir^ad  nlournM. 

t  .     , ,  t  #  . 

M  6  ■   ■  Awake  ! 
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Awake  I  oh  wake  I   the  tender  mother  cry'd — 
My  child  !   my  darlhig  I   nature's  lovclieft  piide  I 
Awake,  and  hear!  oh  hear  thy  mother's  call  ! 
Behold  thefe  tears  for  thee  in  ansruifn  fail !  20 

Ah  fee  thy  iire,   with  mighty  woes  opprefs'd  ! 
His  fic:hs  hard-burillnof  from  his  hcavinpr  bread! 
'Turnj  turn  thine  eye  !   thy  haplefs  parents  fave  ! 
Nor  fpeed  our  footfleps  to  the  dreary  grave  ! 

She  fpoke.     O'erwhelmM  in  bittcrnefs  of  fate,  25 

Still  the  fweet  maiden  unrecrardful  fate  : 
Fix'd  on  the  parent,  droop'd  her  failing  eyes, 
And  decpj   and  heavy,  heav'd  her  long-drawn  fighs. 
Again  the  mother,  loft  in  fad  amaze, 
Cafl:  on  her  woes  a  ilrong,  expreffive  gaze,  30 

Aaid  thus — O  child  of  parents  once  too  blefs'd  ! 
Let  not  fuch  anguifn  tear  thy  bleeding  breaft.- 
Swell  not,  with  other  pangs,  thy  miferies  dircy 
A  dying  mother,  and  a  widow'd  fire  : 
The  balm  of  patience  fummon  to  thy  foul  :  35 

Let  Heaven's  high  voice  exceffive  grief  controul. 
He  call'd,  from  earth's  dark  wild,  the  Youth  away  j 
And  call'd  complacent,  to  the  world  of  day. 
To  nobler  fcenes  his  mind  feraphic  flies; 
To  blifs,  to  Hezron,  angels,  and  the  fkics.  40 

Thus  fpoke  the  parent.     Struggling  rofe  the  fair, 
And  look'd  unmeafur'd  woe,  and  blank  defpair  ; 
Again  (he  languiili'd  j   to  the  couch  flie  fell. 
And  life  fad-lingering  fecm'd  to  bid  farewell. 
Pierc'd  to  the  foul,  the  tender  father  flood,  45 

Ajid,  loft  m  woes  like  Kcr's,  the  darling  view'd, 

He 
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He  (aw  the  mild  reproof  her  fenfe  recall, 

Her  flrength  revive,  her  tears  in  filence  fall  ;  - 

A  beam  of  glimmering  hope  his  grief  allay'd, 

And  thus,  with  grave,  but  gentle  voice,  he  faid—      50 

O  child  of  love  !   fwcet  dausfhler  of  delicrht  1 

Let  not  that  death-like  gaze  our  fouls  affright. 

Arife  to  thought !  to  fenfe,  and  reafon,  rife  ! 

Nor,  dumb  and  marbled,  grieve  againft  the  Skies. 

Such  mighty  woes  no  earthly  lofs  requires  ;  55 

Not  Irad  claims  them,  nor  true  love  infpires. 

All  is  not  lort  ;    thy  parents  Hill  furvive  ; 

And  for  thy  blifs,  and  in  thy  life,  they  live. 

He  fpoke.     Again  the  virgin,  whelm'd  in  woes, 
With  fiow,  and  forceful  effort  feebly  rofe.  60 

His  voice  rever'd  arous'd  her  quickening  foul, 
Loos'd  her  fad  tongue,  and  taught  her  tears  to  roll  ; 
Preffing  her  mother's  hand,  with  head  reclin'd, 
She  thus  difclos'd  the  anguifli  of  her  mind. 
O  heii  of  parents,  e'er  to  daughter  given  !  6^ 

Lov'd,  next  to  Irad  !  reverenc'd,  next  to  Heaven  1 
Let  not  thofe  frowns  your  haplefs  child  deilroy, 
Bereft  of  every  hope,  and  every  joy  ! 
What  hand,  what  power,  can  Irad's  breath  reflore  ? 
Thofe  eyes  fliall  beam,  that  face  (hall  fmile,  na  more ;  " 
That  voice  ne'er  warble  mufic's  fweeteft  found;  71 

And  that  pale  form  muH  moulder  in  the  ground. 
'Tis  this  awakes  the  anguilh  of  your  mind  ; 
But  ye  can  weep,  and  weep  to  Heaven  refign'd. 
Not  fo  your  daughter  :  form'd  of  feebler  frame,  75 

Grief  rends  her  foul,  and  damp's  the  vital  flame.    , 

Yet 
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Yet  even  her  heart  but  fliarcs  the  common  pain, 
Partakes  the  tears  of  all,  and  breathes  their  iighs  aijaiii. 
For  round  ail  liVael  cail  attentive  eyes, 
And  fee  for  him  the  oeneral  ano-uifli  rife.  S"© 

o  o 

,  See  his  own  fon  the  childlefs  fire  forget  ; 
The  childlefs  mother  only  weeps  his  fate  ; 
His  fate  alone  the  virgin's  flirieks  proclaim  ; 
And  the  poor  wailing  infant  lifps  his  name. 
Ev'n  Hfelefs  nature  mourns  him,  vvrip^'d  in  gloom,     8^ 
O'ercall  with  woe  and  confcious  of  bis  tomb. 
I  faw  the  fun  forlorn,  and  flow,   retire  ; 
I  faw  the  hlent  evenino-  fad  exoire  ; 
In  fliades  of  double  gloom  afcend  the  night, 
And  the  flars  languifli,   with  a  mournful  light.  90 

How  cold  yon  moon  extends  her  widow'd  beam  ! 
Announcing  death,  and  pale  with  fickening  gleam  ! 
How  faint  her  feeble  glimmerings  fpread  the  plain  ! 
How  IHII,  and  lonely,  light  the  azure  main! 

While  thus  impalfionM,   llfelefa  nature  all,  9^ 

In  fpeechlefs  forrow,  mourns  the  hero's  fall  j 
Shall  I,  belov'd,  beyond  all  merit  dear. 
His  bed  Selima,   and  his  chofcn  fair, 
Shall  I,  O  fire!  with  common  anguifli  weep  ? 
And  o'er  his  grave,  with  dull  indifference,  llccp  ?       lOO 
Dumb  fields,  and  fenfelefs  forefls  would  reprove 
Such  bafe  oblivion  of  fol)right  a  love. 

Pleas'd,  the  great  fire  beheld  her  thoughts  return, 
And  heard  her  melting  accents  Irad  mourn  : 
And  thus — O  brightei},   loveliell  of  thy  kind,  105 

Grac'dwith  each  charm,  that  robes  the  angel's  mind, 

1  More 
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IMore  dear  than  ever  child  to  fire  was  dear. 

As  virtue  lovely,  and  as  truth  fincere  1 

Think  not  thy  parents  on  their  darling  frown, 

Or  feel  a  thought  lefs  tender  than  thy  own.  ii(* 

Like  thine,  our  wiflies  the  blefs'd  Youth  approv'd  ; 

Like  thee,  we  chofe  him,  and  like  thee,  we  lov'd. 

But  O  all  beauteous  daughter  !  fliall  thy  fire 

Behold  thee,   whelm'd  in  boundlefs  grief  expire  ? 

Or  fee  thy  life  to  hopclefs  anguilli  given  ?  115 

Or  hear  thee  murmur  'gainft  a  righteous  Pleaven  ? 

Again  to  earth  could  tliy  fond  Youth  remove, 

Kis  heart  would  chide  thee,   and  his  voice  reprove  ; 

Bid  thee,  fubmiilive,  to  thy  Maker  fall, 

Embrace  his  hand,   andVake  at  duty's  call  ;  12O 

Bid  thee  to  him  thy  patient  thoughts  refign. 

And  blame  thy  wanderings,  with  a  love  like  mine. 

From  grief's  excf  fs,  thy  parent  would  rcilrain, 

AlTcrt  Heaven's  right,  and  fix  the  bounds  of  pain. 

Ah  fire  rever'd  !  the  pleading  maid  returns —  12^ 

No  common  lofs  thy  haplefs  daughter  mourns. 
Search  the  wide  world.     Can  all  her  regions  boafl 
One  youth  fo  fair,   fo  bright,  fo  early  lofl  ? 
How  Age  admir'd  him !  how  all  Ifrael  lov'd  ! 
The  world  applau^led  !  and  the  Heavens  approv'd  !      j^q 
His  form  was  all,  the  brighteft  thoughts  can  frame  j 
His  mind  was  all,  the  fondefl  wifli  can  claim  j 
Whate'er  is  great,  or  good,  or  foft,  or  fair, 
Refin'd,  or  lovely,  fix'd  its  manfion  there. 
Even  he,  whofe  hand  the  facred  fceptre  bears,  13^ 

Is,  but  an  Irad,  of  maturer  years,    . 
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It  is,  O  'tis,  as  if,  in  yon  fair  clime, 

Some  prince  of  angels,  bright  in  glory's  prime, 

Tranfcending  every  peer,  in  worth  fupreme, 

Mitred  with  truth,  and  funn'd  with  virtue's  beam,     140 

In  youth's  gay  morn,  in  beauty's  endlefs  bloom, 

And  life,  fuperior  to  the  potent  tomb, 

H^d  clos'd  his  fmiles,  while  Heaven  refus'd  to  fave. 

And  funk  his  glories  in  the  dreary  grave. 

What  tears,  for  fuch  a  lofs,  would  feraphs  flicd  ?        145 

Tears,  rich  as  theirs,  fliould  mourn  their  rival  dead. 

And  where,  O  where  fliall  poor  Selima  find 
One  beam  of  light  to  cheer  her  drooping  mind  ? 
All  fad,  I  wander  round  the  eartli  and  Ikies  ; 
But  no  foft  folace  meets  my  failing  eyes.  1 50 

To  friends  J  fly  :  thofe  weeping  friends  I  fee 
Sunk  in  the  deep  defpair,  that  buries  me. 
For  him,  O  kindeit,  tendereft  mothcF  !  rife 
Thy  heart-felt  anguifli,  and  thy  hopelcfs  lighs, 
Thy  tears,  all-gentle  fire  !  refiftlefs  llied,  135 

Approve  my  grief,  and  weep  the  hero  dead. 
No  cheering  hope  your  fondeil  love  can  give, 
Sooth  your  fad  child,   or  make  her  Irad  live. 
Thea  bid  me  mourn  ;   this  lail  relief  beftow, 
And  yield  my  bofom  to  the  p«ace  of  woe.  160 

Opprefs'd  with  grief,  the  feeling  fire  rejoln'd— 
Sweet,  lovely  charmer  of  thy  father's  mind  ! 
From  earth,  from  friends,  thy  hope  can  never  flow; 
Too  poor,  to  yield  the  balm  of  real  woe. 
When  real  ills  invade  ;  when  Want  annoys  ;  165 

When  bifling  Shame,  with  lingering  death  dellroys ; 

When 
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When  pnin  torments,  or  ficknefs  waftes  our  bloom  ; 
Or  friends  too  dear  dcfcrt  us,  for  the  torrb  : 
This  barren  world  no  folacc  can  fiipply  : 
But  all  earth's  portion  is  to  weep,  and  die.  1.70 

W    Yet  there  are  fprings  whence  hope  and  comfort  rife, 
Springs  of  puie  life,   and  flowing  from  the  (kies  : 
Thence  gentle  Mercy  fends  her  treafurcs  down, 
And  bright  Religion  makes  the  blifs  her  own. 
To  famifli'd  Want  fhe  fpreads  a  boundlefs  Hore  j  175 

With  that  unblefs'd,  the  heir  of  worlds  is  poor  : 
Repentant  Shame  file  bids  to  crowns  afpire, 
Grace  ever  new,  and  glory  ever  higher : 
On  earth,  in  heaven,  her  wealth  and  honours  rife, 
Ennoble  angels,  and  enrich  the  Ikies.  iSo 

Decay  and  Pain  to  cheerful  peace  flic  leads, 
With  patience  arms  them,  and  with  comfort  feeds  ; 
And    points    the    realms,    where    Health    and    Beauty 

bloom, 
And  Life,  with  fmiles  of  triumph,  braves  the  tomb. 
When  Friends,  if  Virtue's  friends,  from  earth  retire,   185 
And  walle  the  bofom,  with  corroding  fire  ; 
She  fees  thofe  friends  again  immortal  live. 
Rife  from  the  grave,  and  dying  worlds  furvive, 
To  each  the  form,  the  mind,  of  angels  given, 
Fair  fons  of  light,  and  habitants  of  heaven.  igo 

She  too,  and  flie  alone,  a  Friend  fecures, 
That  through  all  times,  and  in  all  fcenes,  endures, 
At  hand,  to  hear,  to  love,  to  blefs,  to  fave, 
In  life,  and  death,  and  worlds  beyond  the  grave  ; 
As  heaven  o'er  earth  fublime,  all  friends  above,  195 

In  power,  in  wifdom,  truth,  and  boundlefs  love. 
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In  grief,  even  vail:  as  thine,   her  hand  can  heal. 
And  teach  the  heart  its  ano^uini  not  to  feel.  . 

Blight  from  the  tomb,  flie  fees  thine  Irad  rife 
To  peace,  and  life,  and  glory,  in  the  Ikies  ;  200 

One  little  moment  feparatc  from  thy  arms  ; 
Again  to  meet  thee,  with  fupcrior  chauns; 
To  hail  thy  rifing  foul,   from  realms  above  j 
To  fmile  as  angels,   and  as  Heaven  to  love. 

Then,  O  thou  child  of  truth  I  to  her  coutroul         sc^ 
Refign  the  tumults  of  thy  troubled  foul. 
She  on  thy  wounds  fhall  (lied  her  healing  power, 
Thy  faith  revive,  thy  wonted  peace  reilorc  j 
With  foftefl  mufic  charm  the  pailing  day  ; 
Bid  Heavenly  vifion^;  o'er  thee  nightly  play  ;  ziq 

The  tents  of  angels  round  thy  curtains  fpread, 
Invite  the  guardian  cherub  to  thy  bed  ; 
Calm,  with  fvveet  f! umbers,  every  frormy  care, 
And  dry,  with  downy  hand,  the  plaintive  tear. 
She  too  fliall  life's  rough  path  with  flowers  adorn ;       215. 
With  fpring's  mild  fplendor,  cheer  the  wintry  morn  ; 
Thy  yielding  feet,  in  firong  temptiitlons,  fave  ; 
Welcome  grim  death,  and  triumph  o'er  the  grave ; 
To  brighter  fcenes,  in  happier  regions,  fly, 
And  lift  to  thrones  of  glory,  in  the  foy.  230 

The  parent  fpoke.     The  haplefs  maiden  flite 
Forlorn,  and  fad,  bewailing  Irad's  {ate. 
Silenc'd,  but  notreliev'd,  her  drooping  mind 
Fail'd  not  to  iigh,  nor  yet  to  Heaven  refign'd  : 
At  length  with  vafl-,  and  heavy  woes  opprefs'd,  22^ 

Shfi  funk  in  fiumbers  of  tumultuous  rcIU 

Mild 
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Mild  rofe  the  morn  ;  and,  round  the  tented  plain, 
The  cries  of  thoufands  mowrn'd  their  kindred  llain. 
In  filent  woe  the  hoary  parent  flood, 

And  wail'd  his  hopes,  all  funk  in  fields  of  blood  j  230 

His  Tons,  fwcet  charm  of  nature's  evil  day, 
Fair  light  of  age,  and  life's  moil  plcafing  Hay, 
Now  left  him  hclplefs,  and  alone,  to  find 
Some  foreign  aid  to  footh  a  drooping  mind. 
Strong  pangs  of  forrowfix'd  his  fpeaking  eye,  23.5 

And  his  rack'd  heart  heav'd  deep  the  heavy  figh. 
The  pale,  fad  widow  caft  a  tender  view 
On  her  fwect  race,  and  flied  th«  plaintive  dew  : 
ToLich'd  with  her  woes,  the  beanteoQs  orphans  mourn'<3, 
And  artlefs  tears  their  infant  cheeks  adorn'd.  i^o 

Th«  bride  deplor'd  a  youtig,  fond  huiband's  doom,. 
Snatch'd  from  her  arms,  and  banifliM  to  the  tomb  j 
Her  joys  all  ended  in  one  dreadful  day  ; 
Her  brighteft  hopes  forever  fwept  uway  ; 
No  profpeul  left  her,  bur  long  years  of  woe  ;  24^ 

Nowifli,  but  ranfom  from  thefc  realms  below. 

Thefe  fccnes,  with  anguifh,  pierc'd  the  Leader's  breaft, 
Blank'd  his  fair  profpe<fl3,  and  his  foul  deprefs'd. 
Yet  flill,  before  th€  holl,  a  cheerful  grace. 
With  blamelefs  art,  array 'd  his  tranquil  face.  2^0  " 

In  all  their  pains,  to  him  they  caft  their  eyes ; 
Like  a  fond  lire,  he  heard  their  plaintive  cries : 
From  his  calm  brow  they  caught  the  placid  fmile, 
Forgot  their  miferies,  and  defpis'd  their  toiir 

Now  in  the  filence  of  his  tent,  alone  25I 

He  mourn'd  their  fears,  and  made  their  grief  his  own,. 

Whca 
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When  ZImri  came,  with  anxious  care  opprefs'd, 
^nd  Jofliua  thus  his  faitliful  friend  addrefs'd. 

Hear'fl  thou  what  forrows  fill  the  murmuring  air  ? 
The  warriors'  groans  ?   and  terrors  of  the  fair  ?  zto 

What  tears  of  anguifli  every  face  bedew  ! 
AVhat  throngs  of  orphans  crowd  upon  the  view  ! 
Oh  heavy,  4ieavy,   hangs  Jehovah's  hand 
On  this  fad  heart,  and  on  his  chofen  band  ! 
Ah,  where  is  Hezron  ?   chief  of  fpotlefs  name  !  it^ 

His  life  fo  virtuous !  and  fo  pure  his  fame  1 
How  foon,  O  pride  of  nature,  art  thou  fled 
To  the  dark,  lonely  manfions  of  the  dead  I 
How  foon  to  thy  compeers,  thine  angels,  given, 
All-beauteous  Irad  !  fairefl  plant  of  heaven  I  37O' 

But  flill  fuperior  grace  may  point  a  way, 
Through  the  long  darknefs  to  the  promis'd  day, 

Thefe  mournful  thoughts  with  prudent  care  conceal  j 
Nor  let  thy  guarded  brow  a  pain  reveal. 
Thy  faccthey  watch,   the  motions  of  thine  eye,   '       '27^ 
Know  all  thy  fears,  and  number  every  figh. 
When  leaders  fmile,  their  looks  the  hod  infpire ; 
Are  leaders  brave  ?  the  vulgar  catch  the  fire  ; 
With  us  they  faint,  they  tremble,  and*  they  grieve  ; 
With  us  they  joy,  they  dare,  they  die,  they  live.        280 

But  now  more  folemn  fcenes  thy  care  demand. i 
Choofe  twice  ten  thoufand  of  the  warrior  band  4 
To  yonder  hapleis  field  thy  footfleps  fpeed, 
And  pay  the  laft,  fad  honours  to  the  dead. 
In  one  broad  pit,  our  llaughter'd  friends  entom.b  ;     285 
Nor  grudge  our  foes  the  Came  unenvied  doom  ; 

Lei 
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Let  men,  let  brave  men,  ne'er  rcfufe  the  brave 
The  humble  bleiiing-  of  a  peaceful  grave. 

I  go,  the  darling  hero's  fate  to  clofe, 
And  bid  the  matchlefs  Youth  a  fvveet  repofe  :  2C)Q 

'Tis  all  we  can,  the  friendlv  tear  to  filed, 
And  raife  the  light  tomb  o'er  his  lovely  head. 

With  foft  affe(5lions,  thus  the  mighty  Chief ; 
And  Zimri  i"low  retird,  with  anfwerin^:  arief. 
Meantime,  grave  warriors,  in  blacWobes  array'd,     595 
And  mnny  ayouth,  and  many  a  lovely  maid. 
Along  the  northern  green,  the  Chief  purfu'd  ; 
Flowers    grac'd    their   hands,    and    tears    their    checks 

bedew*d. 
For  now  brave  Iravl  clos'd  his  final  doom. 
Borne  to  his  dai'kfome,  cverlaffing  home,  300 

Behind  the  bier,   that  flow,   and  folcmn  mov'd, 
Penhve  Selima  foUovv'd  him  flie  lov'd; 
On  the  fad  cothn  fix'd  a  ftedfaft  eye ; 
Nor  dropp'd  a  tear,  nor  breath'd  a  tender  ligh. 
Her  dark-brown  hair  a  wreath  of  rofes  crown'd  ;         30^ 
f fer  robes  of  fable  flow'd  alono*  the  crround  : 
A  £ower,  juft  opening  to  the  morning  dew, 
Blufh'd  in  her  hand,  and  brighten'd  to  the  view. 

'  Xow  in  the  g-rnvc  the  breathlefs  Youth  was  laid. 
Sadly  ferene  advunc'd  the  lovely  maid  ;  310 

With  fpeaking  eye?,   bewail'd  her  haplefs  doom, 
And  dropp'd  the  floweret  in  the  lonely  tomb. 
High  on  the  plain  the  funeral  earth  was  fpread  j 
The  turPa  gay  verdure  iiourilli'd  o'er  his  head : 

Each 
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Each  gentle  face  deplor'd  his  lot  fevere,  315 

And  fpoke  th'  exprelTive  langivage  of  a  tear. 

Near  the  fair  maiden  flood  th'  exalted  Chief, 
Fix'd  in  mute  woe,  and  great  in  manly  grief. 
No  ill-timM  comfort  would  he  flrlve  to  lend. 
Nor  ape  the  flatteries  of  the  fpecious  friend  :  320 

Yet  the  foft  texture  of  his  heart  could  feel- 
Why  llioald  he  ope  the  wound  he  could  not  heal  ? 

As  thus  their  bofoms  wail'd  his  haplefs  end, 
And  mourn'd,  as  each  had  loft  his  chofcn  friend; 
Admir'd  why  Heaven  had  made  fuch  worth  in  vain,    32^ 
And  why  confign'd  it  to  the  dreadful  plain  ; 
His  generous  deeds  in  deep  dcfpair  ran  o'er, 
And  faw  him  live,  and  fpeak,  and  aft,  no  more  ; 
Through  the  fad  file  nee  of  the  folemn  fcene, 
'^j'he  bands  of  Zimri  crofs'd  the  gloomy  green,  330 

Unnumber'd  widows,  on  the  field,  they  found, 
Whofe  fons,  whofe  hufbands,  ftrew'd  the  crimfon  tri'ound  s 
Slow  mov'd  the  fair-ones  round  the  dreadful  plain, 
W'afli'd  the  black  gore,  and  prov'd  the  countlefs  llain  ; 
And  when  the  partners  of  their  joys  they  knew,         33^ 
They  cleans'd  their  ftiifen'd  wounds, in  briny  dew; 
WailM  their  hard  lot,  that  fwept,  in  life's  gay  bloom. 
Each  hope,  each  rapture,  to  the  fullcn  tomb; 
With  tears  of  anguifli,  envied  earth  its  trult. 
And  grudg'd  the  grave  the  lov'd,  the  precious  dull.   34* 

Three  days,  above  the  undillinguifli'd  dead, 
^heir  friends,  and  foes,  the  gatherM  earth  was  fpread. 
A  hill  of  llones,  fad  wound  to  human  pride  1 
Juft  murk'd  the  place,  where  countlefi  vvarriors  died. 

As 
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As  there,   in  future  years,   the  lonely  fwain  345 

Drove  bis  inv.ili  flock,  to  feed  the  grafs-groun  pluin, 
Near  the  rough  mafs,  in  folemn  thought,  reclin'd, 
Thus  fad  reftccfrions  fiU'd  his  pondering  niind. 
Ah  proud  inglorious  man  I   whofc  infcc't  life 
I.s  loll  in  pain,   in  vanity,  and  ih-ife.  35O 

What  mighty  toils,   to  gain  immortiil  fame  ! 
What  wailes,  what  llaughters,   build  the  darling  name! 
Vet  this  rude  tomb,  this  lliapelefs  pile,  contains, 
Of  chiefs,  of  kings,   the  poor,   the  fole  remains. 
This  prize  to  win,   mutl  nations  then  expire?  3-^^ 

And  feats  of  peace,  and  joy,  be  whelm'd  in  fire  ? 
Oh  Fleaycn,  in  pity,   loofe  the  ties,  that  bind 
To  man*5  black  race,  a  jufl  and  honeil  mind  ! 

Low  funk  the  fun.     As  now  the  Chief  returned 
From  midil  the  camp,  and  haplefs  Ifracl  mourn'd,      36Q 
Harcfliali  fad,   bcfide  his  tent,  he  found  ; 
i^roflrate  he  fell,  and  reverent  kifs'd  the  ground, 
Uprals'd  by  Jofiuui's  hand,   again  he  flood, 
And  thus  bis  fears   in  plaintive  accents  flow'd. 
Hail  mighty  pHnce!   to  thee  alone  'tis  given,  36^ 

To  raile  the  favour  of  indulfrcnt  Heaven  : 
To  guide,  with  profperous  hand,,  the  race  he  chofe, 
And  hurl  deflrudtion  on  refilling  foes. 
Thou  know'il,  with  thee  how  Gibeon's  fons  are  join'd  ; 
Wliiit  views  unite  us,   and  what  covenants  bind;         370 
This,  throuirh  the  circlino-  realms  bv  fame  was  fun"-. 
And  round  each  realm,  th'  alarm  of  vengeance  rung  : 
To  wal^e  her  domes  the  general  voice  decreed, 
And  millions  hafte  t'  atchieve  the  barbarous  deed. 

Salem's 
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Salem*s  imperious  fons,  in  proud  array,  375 

And  haughtier  Hebron,   thither  bend  tlieir  way  ; 

In  martial  pomp  unnumber'd  Lachiih  Hiines, 

And  Jarmuth  brave  with  favage  Eglon  joins; 

With  thefe,  fierce  nations  fpeed  from  rcahiis  unknown, 

Near  the  firil:  glimmerings  of  the  dawning  fun.  3S0 

There  too,  O  Prince  !   tremendous  Jabin  Hands, 

Brings -all  his  chiefs,  and  leads  his  veteran  bands, 

Winrrs  the  dread  lisfhtnins^s  of  the  \var  around. 

And  rolls  his  thunders  o'er  th'  embattled  ground,      384 

From  thefe  dread  powers,  fo  numerous,  and  fo  brave, 
Nought  Icfs  than  Heaven,  and  thy  own  hand,  can  fave\ 
Wornc  with  iong  years,  Aradon*s  trembling  arm 
III  wards  the  vensfeance  of  fo  fierce  a  florm. 
And, — O  exalted  Prince !  prepare  to  hear 
A  tale  more  fad  than  ever  pierc'd  thine  ear—-  390 

In  the  dark  grave  Is  generous  Elam  laid, 
And  near  him  flceps  the  Heaven-inilrut1:ed  maid. 

How  fell  the  lovely  pair  ?  the  Leader  cried; 
And,  with  fad  voice,  the  llranger  chief  replied. 
'AVhen  cheerful  morn  walk'd  forth  in  golden  air,  395 

Rode  the  young  hero,  and  his  blooming  fair, 
W^ith  nimble  hounds,  that  bade  the  foreft  roar  ; 
To  chace  the  buck,  to  wound  the  briftly  boar; 
On  two  white  fteeds  they  bounded  o'er  the  plain, 
And  gayly  round  them  pranc'd  a  youthful  train.        40a 
No  coats  of  ilecly  mail  their  limbs  inveft ; 
No  buckler  fparkles  o'er  the  fearlefs  breali  ; 
Thro'  fylvan  fiiades  they  trac'd  an  eafy  way  : 
Each  mind  was  funfliine^  and  each  face  was  gay. 

At 
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At  once,  with  dreadful  din  before  tliem  rofe  405 

The  trump  of  death,  and  fhout  of  favage  foes. 
From  the  thick  covert  burft  a  barbarous  throng, 
Rang  clafliing  arms,  and  fcream'd  a  hideous  fong  ; 
His  gallant  friends,  a  young,  but  chofen  few,  • 

The  prince,  ferenely  brave,  around  him  drew  ;         410 
With  firm,   bold  breafts,  they  fought,  and  at  his  fide, 
In  death  they  triumph'd,  for  with  him  they  died. 

As  thro*  his  befom  fung  the  fatal  fleel. 
He  rals'd  his  hand,  and  wav'd  along  farewell : 
•On  the  fweet  maid  his  eye  all-wiflied  hung,  41^ 

And  half-form'd  accents  ceas'd  upon  his  tongue. 
Quick  round  the  youth  a  tender  arm  flie  threw, 
Fell  as  he  fell,  and  wifh'd  to  perifli  too. 
The  quivering  form  fiie  prefs'd,  in  icy  death, 
iCifs'd  his  pale  lips,  and  fuck'd  his  parting  breath.     420 
No  more  her  carelefs  thoughts  attempt  to  fly; 
No  more  her  ear  attends  the  horrid  cry  : 
Clofe  to  the  wound  her  fnowy  hand  applied. 
Withdrew  the  lance,  and  ftopp'd  the  purple  tide. 
A  grim  barbarian  to  the  fair-one  came,  42^* 

Pierc'd  her  white  fide,  and  forc'd  the  vital  ftreamj 
With  one  weak  gafp,  on  Eiam*s  bofom  laid. 
Her  bloom  all  vaniili'd,  and  her  fpirit  fled. 

In  dillant  fields,  we  heard  the  trumpet*s  found,' 
And  firode  impatient  to  the  fatal  ground.  Ato 

On  the  fad  fcene,  by  favouring  flirubs  conceal*d, 
A  youth,  unarm'd,  the  dire  event  beheld : 
He,  drown'd  in  tears,  difclosM  the  fierce  affray, 
And  fhewM  where  Mina,  and  her  Elam,  lay, 

N  Oii 
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On  the  cold  earth,  the  vvither'd  leaves  he  prefs*d;     435 
The  fair  yet  panting  at  his  lifelefs  breaft. 
■Her  hand  was  feebly  laid  again  11;  the  fpear, 
Still  in  her  fide,  and  in  her  eye  a  tear. 
So  blooms  a  flower  befide  th'  autumnal  flream, 
And  ^vaves,  and  wantons,  in  the  folar  beam,  440 

Nor  knows  the  frofl,  that  in  the  midnight  fky 
-XiUrks  for  its  charms,  and  bids  its  beauty  die^ 

The  haplefs  pair  in  fnow-whlte  robes  array'd. 
To  the  fame  grave  our  friendly  hands  convey'd. 
Kind  youths,  and  virgins,  there  at  dawn  appear,       44^ 
Strew  fragrant  flowers,  and  drop  the  tender  tear ; 
"There  the  fad  wild  rofe  yields  its  withering  bloom, 
And  melancholy  mufic  mourns  their  doom. 
Pierc'd  thro*  his  thigh,  and  weltering  on  the  ground, 
A  favage  wretch,  beneath  an  oak,  we  found.  450 

By  favours  won,  he  fhew'd  th'  impending  doom. 
What  bands  are  gathered,  and  what  heroes  come. 
To  fpy  thefe  realms,  he  cried,  from  Hebron's  land. 
Thro'  many  aforell  rov'dour  warlike  band — 
iLed  by  bold  Hoham,  from  far  dlftant  fnores,  45^ 

Thence  countlefs  bolls  invade  yon  fiiining  towers  j 
There  giant  Zedeck's  lofty  car  is  roU'd  ; 
There  beams  young  Piram  in  refulgent  gold  ; 
Hi<^h  rais'd  in  air,  ten  thoufand  ftandards  play, 
And  chiefs  unnumber'd  hail  the  deathful  day.  460 

Thus  fpoke  the  wretch.     As  o'er  yon  mountuin's  brow 
I  ftcer'd  my  path,  and  ey'd  the  world  below, 
From  diilant  fields,  the  trump's  approaching  found 
Wav'd  o'er  the  plains,  and  fiU'd  the  groves  around  ; 

Swift 
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Swift  toward  tlic  walls,   long,  dufly  volumes  came,    46^; 
And  dreadful  gleams  of  interrupted  flame; 
On  high  the  banners  danc'd  ;   a  mighty  trai?l) 
With  lines  immeafurable,  hid  the  plain. 

Oh,   by  the  covenant,  which  thy  voice  hath  given j 
By  the  bleil  favour  of  all-bounteous  Heaven,  470 

That  Heaven,  which  makes  thee  his  peculiar  care, 
Aid  our  w'eak  race,  and  grant  our  righteous  prayer! 

Thus  moiirnM  the  chief,  while  Caleb  How  drew  nigh, 
His  anguifli'd  bofom  heaving  many  a  figh ; 
His  foul,  in  lilence,  mourn'd  the  haplefs  pair,  47^ 

AU-lovely  Irad  and  his  beauteous  fair  : 
When  Jofliua  fad  the  hoary  fage  addrefs'd— *> 
Great  prince,  this  night  Harelliah  is  thy  guell, 
His  voice  a  mournful  talc  from  Glbeon  briiiffs. 
How  'gainll:  her  walls  Canaan  arms  her  kings.  480 

Our  aid  he  claims  j   an  aid  by  covenant  due  ; 
But  ah,,  what  griefs  our  haplefs  race  purfuc! 
Again  th*  Eternal  arm  our  courfe  withllands. 
Cuts  off  our  chiefs,  and  flays  our  haplefs  band^. 
FirflHezron  flept ;   then  virtuous  Uzal  fell,  4.3^^ 

And  brave  Shelumiel  bade  the  world  farewel, 
Next  lovely  Irad  found  a  haplefs  doom  ; 
And  now  fweet  Mina  feeks  an  early  tomb. 
Should  dill  new  courfes  unadvised  be  tried, 
Frefli  wrath  may  kindle,  and  frefli  ills  betide.  j.c)^ 

Let  then  this  chief  in  peace  with  thee  retire, 
'Till  Heaven  his  counfels,  and  our  courfe,  infpue. 

He  fpoke.     Harefliah  with  the  fage  withdrew, 
While  the  fun  lingering  flowly  left  the  view  ; 

N  2  .     The 
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The  mourning  Kero  fought  a  flight  repofe,  495 

And  broken  (lumbers  o'er  his  eye -lids  rofe. 

Now  Night,  inveftments  rob'd,  of  cloudy  die, 
With  fable  grandeur  cloth'd  the  orient  fky, 
Impell'd  the  fun,  obfequious  to  her  reign, 
Down  the  far  mountains  to  the  weilern  main  ;  500 

With  magic  hand,  becalm'dthe  folemn  even, 
And  drew  day's  curtain  from  the  fpangled  heaven. 
At  once  the  planets  fail'd  around  her  throne  ; 
At  once  ten  thoufand  worlds  in  fplendor  flione  : 
Behind  her  car,  the  moon's  expanded  e3'e  505 

'Kofc  from  a  cloud,   and  look'd  around  the  &y  : 
Far  up  th'  immenfe  her  train  fublimely  roll, 
And  dance,   and  triumph,   round  the  lucid  pole. 
.Faint  lliine  the  fields,  beneath  the  fliadowy  ray  ; 
Slow  fades  the  glimmering  of  the  wefl  av/ay  ;  510 

To  fleep  tlie  tribes  retire  ;   and  not  a  found 
Flows  through  the  air,  or  murmurs  on  the  ground. 

The  Chief,  arifing,  o'er  the  darkfome  green 
Turn'd  his  flow  fteps,  and  view'd  the  fplendid  fcene  ; 
*-With  wondering  gaze,  furvey'd  the  vaulted  even,     51:5 
The  half-feen  world,  and  all  the  pomp  of  Heaven. 
Wide  arch'd  the  palace  of  th'  Almighty  hand. 
Its  walls  far-bending  o'er  the  fca,   and  land  : 
Round  the  vail  roof,  from  antient  darknefs  fprung, 
Inliving  pride.,  immortal  tapers  hung  :  C2.0 

The  lamp  on  high  an  endlcfs  luflre  flied,  ^ 

And  earth's  broad  pavement  all  beneath  was  fpread. 
From  dillant  hills,  red  flames  began  to  rife, 
Topp'd  the  tall  towers,  and  climb'd  the  kindling  Ikies  : 

Thick 
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Thick  ftream'd  the  tranficnt  flars ;   and  all  around      525 
A  flill,  mild  glory  rob'd  the  twilight  ground. 

Now  tovv'rd  the  north  he  bent  his  wandering  way,. 
Each  Icene  revolving  of  the  buly  day, 
When  lo  !   foft  founds  his  llartled  ear  affail, 
Soft  as  the  whifper  of  the  flowing  gale,  J53Q 

Now  mournful  murmurs  flowly-penlive  rife  ; 
Now  languid  harmony  in  lilence  dies  : 
Now  nobler  llrains,  with  animating  fire, 
Warm  the  bold  raptures  of  the  living  lyre. 

Whither,  O  whither  is  thy  beauty  gone  ,*■  _^3^ 

To  what  far  region  ?   to  what  world  unknown  ? 
No  lone,  drear  fliades  of  everlailing  gloom, 
Vero'd  on  the  confines  of  the  icv  tomb. 
No  frozen  climes  extend  impervious  bounds, 
Confine  thy  walks,  and  bar  thy  a<5live  rounds,  C40 

Forbid  thy  upward  flight  at  large  to  rove, 
And  climb  the  mountains  of  eternal  love. 

Far  other  fcenes  thy  lovely  fpirlt  claim  j 
Far  other  manfions  own  thy  laiHngfame. 
Borne  on  light  wings,   I  fee  thy  guardian  come,  541; 

Unchain  thy  mind,   and  point  the  flarry  home  : 
With  joy,   he  clafps  thee  in  immortal  arms. 
Waves  his  young  plumes,  and  fmiles  etherial  charms  ; 
Through  iields  of  air,  he  wins  his  purple  way, 
And  rofy  choirs,  delighted,  round  him  play.  t^o 

There,  o'er  bright  realms,  and  pure,  unchanging  fkies, 
Suns  garly  walk^  aud  lucid  morns  arife ; 

N  3  •  Crown'd 
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Crown'd  with  new  fiowers,  the  ilreams  perpetual  roll, 

And  living  beauty  blooms  around  the  pole. 

Will  there,  alas !   the  foft  enchantment  end  ?  55c 

An4  can  no  love  to  thofe  fair  climes  afcend  ? 

It  can  ;   it  will ;   for  there  the  blefs'd  improve 

Their  minds  in  joy,  and  wliere's  the  joy,  but  love? 

Canft  thou  forget,  when,  call'd^rom  fouthern  bowers, 
Love  tun'd  the  groves,  and  fpring  awak'd  the  flowers. 
How,  loos'd  from  flumbe-rs  by  the  morning  ray,.         561 
O'er  balmy  plains  we  bent  our  frequent  way  ? 
On  thy  fond  arm,  with  pleafing  gaze,   I  hung. 
And  heard  fweet  mufic  murmur  o'er  thy  tongue; 
Hand  lock'd  in  hand,  with  gentle  ardour  prefs'd,        565 
Pour'd  foft  emotions  through  the  heaving  breaft,  • 
In  magic  tranfport  heart  with  heart  entwin'd,  V 

And  in  fweet  languors  lofl  the  melting  mind. 

*  fv/as  then,  thy  voice,  attunM  to  wifdom's  lay, 
Shew'd  fairer  worlds,  and  traced  th*  immortal  way  j   570 
In  virtue's  pleaiing  paths  jny  footiieps  tried. 
My  fweet  companion,  and  my  fkilful  guide ; 
Through  varied  knowledge  taught  my  mind  to  foar, 
Search  hidden  truths,  and  new-found  walks  explore: 
Wnile  Hill  the  tale,  by  nature  learn'd  to  rove,  575 

Slid,  unperceiv'd,  to  fccnes  of  happy  love. 
'Till  weak,  and  loll,  the  faltering  con verfe  fell, 
And  eyes  difclos'd  what  eyes  alone  could  tell ; 
In  rapturous  tumult  bade  the  paifions  roll, 
And  fpoke  the  living  language  of  the  foul.  580 

With  what  fond  hope,  through  many  ablifsful  hour, 
We  gave  the  foul  to  fancy's  pleaiing  power  j 

Loft 
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Loft  in  the  magic  of  that  fvveet  employ 

To  build  gay  fcenes,  and  faftiion  future  joy  ! 

We  faw  mild  Peace  o'er  fair  Canaan  rife,  58^ 

And  fliower  her  pleafures  from  benignant  Ikies. 

On  airy  hills  our  happy  manfion  rofe, 

Built  but  for  joy,  nor  room  referv'd  for  woes. 

Round  the  calm  folitude,  with  ceafelefs  fong, 

Soft  roU'd  domeftic  ecftafy  along  :  59*^ 

Sweet  as  the  fleep  of  Innocence,  the  day, 

By  raptures  number'd,  lightly  danc'd  away: 

To  love,  to  blifs,  the  union'd  foul  was  given. 

And  each,  too  happy  !  afk'd  no  brighter  heaven. 

Yet  then,  even  then,  my  trembling  thoughts  v/ould  rore. 

And  fieal  an  hour  from  Irad,  and  from  love,  596' 

Through  dread  futurity  all-anxious  roam. 

And  caft  a  m.ournful  glance  on  ills  to  come. 

Hope  not,  fond  maid,  fome  voice  prophetic  cried — 

A  life,  thus  wafted  down  th'  unrufEed  tide  :  6co 

Trufl  no  gay,  golden  doom,  from  anguilh  free, 

Nor  wifli  the  laws  of  Heaven  reversed  for  thee, 

Purvey  the  peopled  world  ;  thy  foul  fliall  find 

"lYoe5,  ceafelefs  woes,  ordain*d  for  poor  mankind. 

Life  's  a  long  folitude,  an  unknown  gloom,  605. 

Clos'd  by  the  filence  of  the  drear}'*tomb. 

For  foon,  ah  foon  iTi^-^ll  fleet  thy  pleaiing  dreams; 
Soon  ciofe  the  eye,  that,  bright  as  angels,  beams 
Grace  irreliilible.     To  mouldering  clay 
Shall  change  the  face,  that  fmiles  thy  griefs  away:   610 
Soon  the  fvveet  muiic  of  that  voice  be  o'er, 
Hope  ceafe  to  charm,  and  beauty  bloom  no  more  : 

N  4 ;  Strange, 
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Strange,  darkfome  wilds,,  and  devious  ways  be  trod, 

Nor  love,  nor  Irad,  fteal  thy  heart  from  God. 

And  muft  the  hours  in  ceafelefs  anguifli  roll  ?  615: 

Maift  no  foft  funfliine  cheer  my  clouded  foul  ? 

Spring  charm  around  me  brighteft  fcenes,  in  vain  ? 

And  Youth's  angelic  vifions  wake  to  pain  ? 

Oh  come  once  more,  with  fond  endearments  com.c  ; 

Burft  the  cold  prifon  of  the  fuUen  tomb  ;  620 

Thro'  favourite ^walks,  thy  chofen  maid  attend  ; 

V/here  well-renown  fiiades  for  thee  their  branches  bend  •. 

Shed  the  {wtet  poifon  from  thy  fpeaking  eye; 

And  look  thofe  raptures,  lifelefs  words  deny  ! 

Still  be  the  tale  rehears'd,  that  ne'er  could  tire  ;         625 

But,  told  each  eve,  frefli  pleafure  could  infpire  : 

Still  hop'd  thofe  fcenes,  which  love  and  fancy  drew  ; 

But,  drawn  a  thoufand  times,  were  ever  new  ! 

Yet  ceafe,  fond  maid  ;   'tis  thine  alone  to  moura  : 
Yield  the  bright  fcenes,  that  never  can  return.  630 

Thy  joys  are  fled,  thy  fmiling  morn  is  o'er  ; 
Tooblefs'din  youth,  thou  muft  be  blsfs'd  no  more. 
The  hope,  that  brighten'd,  with  all-pkafing  ray, 
Shone,  but  to  charm,   and  flatter'd,  to  betray. 

No  more  fair  Irad  heeds  my  tender  firain  ;  635 

Pull  is  the  voice,  that  never  calPd  in  vain; 
Vain  tlve-£ol<l  languifli  of  thefe  once  lov'd  eyes  ; 
And  vain  the  fond  defire,  that  bids  him  rife. 
In  life's  gay  fcenes,  their  higheft  grace  before, 
Thy  mind,  O  Youth  divine  !   muft  fhare  no  more;      640 
Alike  unnotic'd,  joys  and  tumults  roll, 
Nor  thefe  difturb,  nor  thofe  delight,  thy  foul. 

Agaia 
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Again  all  bright  fliall  glow  the  morning  beam  ; 
Again  foft  funs  diffolve  the  frozen  flream  : 
Spring  call  young  breezes  from  the  fouthern  Ikies,      645 
And,  cloath'd  in  fplendor,  flowery  millions  rife. 
In  vain  to  thee — No  morn's  indulgent  ray- 
Warms  the  cold  maniion  of  the  numbering  clay.   . 
No  mild  etherial  gale,  with  tepid  wing, 
Shall  fan  thy  locks,  or  waft  approaching  fpring  :        6^3 
Unfelt,  unknown,  fliall  breathe  the  rich  perfume, 
And  unhear'd  mulic  wave  around  thy  tomb. 

A  cold,  dumb,  dead  repofe  invells  thee  round  ; 
Still  as  the  void,  ere  nature  form*d  a  found. 
O'er  thy  dark  region,  pierc'd  by  no  kind  ray,  655 

Slow  roll  the  long,  oblivious  hours  away.  « 

In  thefe  wild  walks,  this  folitary  round. 
Where  the  pale  moon-beam  lights  the  glimmering  ground 
At  each  fad  turn,   I  view  thy  fpirit  come, 
And  glide,  half-feen,  behind  a  neighbouring  tomb;   66o 
With  vilionary  hand,  forbid  my  fiay> 
Look  o'er  the  grave,  and  beckon  me  away. 

But  vain  the  wiili  ;  for  flill,  around  thy  tomb, 
This  faithful  hand  fliall  bid  the  wild  rofe  bloom; 
Each  lonely  eve,  Selima  hither  rove,  665 

And  pav  the  tribute  of  unaltered  love  ; 
Till,  O  fond,  lovely  youth  !   thefe  eyes  fhall  clofe, 
Seal'd  in  the  lilence  of  a  long  repofe  ; 
Beneath  one  turf  our  kindred  bodies  lie, 
And  iofe,  unpain'd,  this  melancholy  fky.  "    6*^© 

With  thee,  well-plcas'd,  the  final  pang  I'll  brave  ; 
With  thee  Death  fmile,  and  lightfome  be  the  grave ; 
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O'er  earth's  broad  fields,  till  heavens  forget  to  reign, 
And  funs  benighted  vanifli  in  the  miun ; 
This  dark  recefs  thy  cherub  tnen  fliall  find,  675 

And  wake  a  form,  angelic  as  thy  mind. 

Diftrefs'd,  kind  Jolhua  heard  her  moving  ftrain, 
But  {lill  walk'd  onward  o'er  the  fliady  plain  ; 
Why  fiiould  his  face  her  mournful  thoughts  molefl^, 
Tho'  foft  companion  v/arm'd  his  feeling  breaft  j  680 

No  comfort  could  he  lend,  nor  joy  impart, 
While  flumbering  Irad  own^d  her  tender  heart. 

And  now  his  footfleps  flow  and  foftly  rove. 
Thro'  the  black  filence  of  th'  extended  grove  ; 
Alternate  moon-beams  feebly  pierce  the  fliade,  685 

And  o'er  his  path  a  glimmering  horror  fpread  ; 
Strange,  awful  obje6l:s  dimly  rife  around, 
And  forms  unfinifli'd  cloath  the  gloomy  ground. 
With  mournful  thoughts  the  profpe<5l  well  combined, 
And  footh'd  the  vvnnderings  of  a  drooping  mind.        690 
Around  he  caft  his  mel.incholy  eyes, 
And  pleas'd,  beheld  the  folemn  fcenes  arlfe  j 
Scenes  tun'd  in  concert  with  his  fadden'd  foul, 
To  grief  relignM,  and  pity's  foft  controul ; 
The  gloom,  the  filcnce,  gave  a  kind  relief ;  695 

Peace  fprung  from  trouble,  and  delight  from  grief: 
His  heart  impallion'd  mourn'd  his  daughter's  doom, 
Her  charms,  her  virtues,  banifti'd  to  the  tomb. 
Then  haplefs  Irad  all  bis  woes  renew 'd, 
And  copious  tears  afreOn  his  cheeks  bedew'd :  70C 

At  length,  the  tumults  of  bib  flruggling  breaft 
Unwilli'd,  unbidden  accents  thus  cxprefs'd. 

Oh, 
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Oh,  when  fhall  Ifrael's  countlefs  forrows  ceafe  ? 
And  war  once  more  refign  to  lading  peace  ? 
Each  rifing  morn,  more  dreadful  woes  appear,  70^ 

And  each  fad  evening  prompts  a  larger  tear. 
Why  did  pale  terror  Judah's  race  appal  ? 
Why  princes,  chiefs,  and  generous  thoufands  fall  ? 
Ah  !  why  did  Heaven  to  me  commit  the  fway, 
And  bid  his  fons  this  feeble  arm  obey  ?  710 

Oh  h<ad  the  Power  divine  for  me  ordain'd 
Some  humble  maniion,  in  a  lonely  land ; 
Where  the  trump's  voice  was  never  never  heard, 
Nor  falchion  drawn,  nor  fava2:e  flaugfhter  fear'd  ! 
In  quiet  then  my  life  had  pafs'd  away,  7^5 

Blefs'd  without  pride,  and  without  fplendor  gay  ; 
In  death,  my  foul  ferencly  met  her  doom. 
And  my  own  children  built  my  humble  tomb. 

At  once  a  wild,  and  vidonary  found. 
With  fudden  murmurs,  fiU'd  the  grove  around  j  72Q 

The  flrange  alarm  now  loud  and  louder  grevv% 
And  through  the  foreft  burlling  fplendor  flew  ; 
A  Form,  the  brighteil  of  the  morning  choir, 
Drew  near,  in  all  the  pomp  of  heavenly  fire  ; 
Twelve  ftars  of  glory  crown'd  his  awful  head  ;  72c 

His  fun-bright  eyes  the  forky  lightning  fhedj 
Serene,  but  dreadfully  ferene,  he  ftood. 
And  a  dire  trembling  feiz'd  the  coafcious  wood. 
As,   when  a  Iiorm  the  dark  horizon  £lls, 
Long,  folemn  thunders  roll  o'er  diflant  hills;  7 jo 

So,  from  the  Viiion*s  voice,  a  fearful  found 
Appall'd  his  ear,  and  Diook  the  flartled  ground, 

N  6  Chief  • 
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Chief  of  thv  race!  from  heaven's  eternal  Kino:, 

At  his  command,  this  facred  charge  I  bring* 

I  AM  THE  Lord.     1  form'd  the  earth,  and  fky,  735 

lUum'd  the  fun,  and  hung  his  flames  on  high  ; 

Bade  worlds,  in  millions,  flar  th'  etherial  plain, 

And  built  the  fecret  chambers  of  the  main. 

My  voice,  the  heaven,  and  heaven  of  heavens  obey  ; 

And  Ocean,  Earth,  and  Hell,  confefs  my  fway.         740 

Through  worlds,  on  worlds,  in  Being's  mighty  bounds, 

That  roll  through  fpace'  illimitable  rounds; 

Where  Ikies,  o'er  fkies,  unmeafar'd  arches  bend, 

And  ftars,  o'er  ftars,  in  endlefs  pride  afcend  ; 

Where  the  fun's  fearching  beam  hath  never  ray'd,      745 

Nor  fcarce  an  angel's  pinion'd  fancy  flray'd  ; 

My  power,  my  wifdom,  with  divine  controul, 

Surveys,  preferves,  directs  and  m.oves,  the  whole. 

All  thei'c,  with  all  their  fcenes,  th'  eternal  Mind, 

Ere  angels  fung,  or  heaven  began,  defign'd.  7^0 

Whatever  my  voice  ordain'd  to  being  came, 

Touch'd  by  th'  immartal,   all-infpiring  flame. 

in  all,  though  man,  with  vain,  benighted  eye, 

Of  infcift  ken,  unnumber'd  blots  defcry, 

From  hell's  deep  caves,  to  heaven's  fublimell  bound,   7  :^ 

Ko  llain,  no  fault,   no  error,  can  be  found. 

Whofe    thoughts    fliall   then    my    boundlefs    wifdom 
bhune  ? 
Whofe  wiflics  rife  againfl:  my  holy  Name  ? 
My  fpirit  form'd  thee  in  the  iilent  womb, 
And  wrote,  with  Mercy's  hand,  thy  favourite  doom ;    760 
Thy-Toul  av/ak'd,  thy  infant  limbs  infpir'd, 
With  truth  illum'd  thee,  and  with  virtue  iir'dj 

Bade 
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Bade  all  my  fons  thy  fceptred  rule  obey, 

And  llretch'd  thy  glory  with  the  Iblar  ray. 

Andfliall  thy  heart  my  bounteous  hand  dlllrufl-,  765 

And  mourn  that  warriors  mingle  with  the  dull  ? 

What  though  brave  Irad  from  the  world  retir'd, 

Tho'  numerous  bands  around  his  fleps  expir'd  j 

Without  a-fear,  without  a  pang,   reiign  ; 

That  virtuous  Youth,  and  all  thofe  bands,  were  mine,  770 

With  longs  the  grace  adore,  that  raised  thy  mind. 

From  the  low  confines  of  the  beitial  kind, 

Where  countlefs  throngs  plod  on  their  bafe  purfuits, 

Above,  and  jull:  above,  their  kindred  brutes, 

To  that  fublimcH  honour,  man  can  know,  775 

To  blefs  my  fons,  and  Ihew  my  praife,  below. 

Forgive,  O  Heaven  !  forgive — the  Hero  cried  ; 
And  milder  thus  the  Vifion's  voice  replied. 
O  Chief  of  Ifrael !  let  no  rebel  thought  779 

Accufe  the  wonders  God's  rinht  hand  hath  vvrouo"ht. 
While  his  almighty  arm  thy  courfe  fuflains, 
A(k  not  what  numbers  crowd  embattled  plains, 
From  the  broad  circuit  of  her  various  lands. 
He  call'd  to  fight  Canaan's  countlefs  bands  : 
He  bids  thee  fcarlefs  tempt  the  martial  field,  78^ 

And  trull  the  covert  of  his  sfuardian  fhield. 
For  there,  in  virtue's  caufe,  thy  God  fhall  arm, 
And  pour  the  vengeance  of  the  baleful  Horm  ; 
The  fun  fland  Hill  ;   the  moon  thy  voice  obey  ; 
And  the  bright  angel  fweep  thy  foes  away.  790 

But  now  to  nobler  fcenes  thy  views  extend  ! 
See  long  futurity  in  pomp  afceod  ! 

The 
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The  varying  doom  of  irraePs  wayward  race  ; 
How  truth  exalts  them,  and  how  crimes  debafe  ; 
Their    arts,    their    arms,    their    towns,     and     towers, 

behold, 
Fields  of  fair  flocks,  and  domes  inchas'd  with  gold  !     796 
High  Heaven  aroimd  them  fpreads  his  blellings  far, 
Or  proves,  and  fcourges,  with  vindidfiivc  war  I 
There  too,  fucceffive,  fee  the  wonders  rife, 
That  guard,  and  blefs,   the  Children  of  the  fkies  ;     800 
Thy  own  bright  Ifrael  ;   Heaven's  immortal  race, 
Sav'd  by  his  Son,  and  fainted  by  his  grace  j 
To  Jacob's  chofen  feed  at  firll:  confin'd, 
Then  wide,   and  v/ider,  fpread  to  all  mankind! 
With  more  than  mortal  ken,  thy  raptur'd  foul  805 

Shall  fee  far  diftant  times  in  vilion  roll ; 
When  Abraham's  fons,  from  earth's  remoteft  end, 
To  Salem's  heaven-topp'd  mountains  fliall  afcend  ; 
When  round  the  poles,  where  frozen  fplcndors  play, 
In  noontide  realms,  that  balk  in  brighter  day,  810 

On  fpicy  fliores,  where  beauteous  morning  reigns, 
Or  Evening  Imgers  o'er  her  favourite  plains, 
From  guilt,  from  death,  reviving  nations  rife, 
And  one  vait  hymn  of  tranfport  hlls  the  Ikies. 
Beyond  ttiefe  icenes,  fliall  nobler  wonders  fliine,       815 
Climes  of  fwect  peace,  and  years  of  joy  divine. 
Where  truth's  fair  ions  extend  the  golden  wing 
Thro'  morn  e'er-rinng,  ever  changing  fpring  ; 
Where  unborn  Beauty,  round  whofe  awful  throne, 
All  fplendors  fade,  and  funs  are  dark  at  noon,  8iO 

Smiles  o'er  broad  regions  ever-brightening  day, 
Fair  nature  (quickening  in  th'  ecllatic  ray  ; 
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The  foul,  pure  effluence  of  th^  all-beaming  Mind, 
With  virtue  diadem'd,    with  truth  refin'd, 
With  blifs  fupreir.e,  with  radiance  yet  unknown, 
Begins,   a  l^ar,   and  brightens  to  a  fun  ; 
Life,   Love,   and  Rapture,   bloffom  in  her  fight, 
And  Glory  triumphs  o'er  the  world  of  light. 
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'T['^  H  E  Vifion  ceasM.     At  once  the  forefl  fled, 
•*'     At  once  an  unknown  region  round  them  fpread, 
Like  the  flill  fabbath's  dawning  light  ferene, 
And  fair  as  blifsful  Eden's  living  green. 
High  on  a  hill  they  flood,  whofe  cloudy  brow  ^ 

Look'd  o'er  th'  illimitable  world  below. 
In  fhining  verdure  eallern  realms  withdrev/, 
And  hills  and  plains,  immlngling,  iill'd  the  view  : 
From  fouthern  forcfts  rofe  melodious  founds  ; 
Tall,  northern  mountains  llretch'd  cerulean  bounds  ;     la 
Wed,   all  was  fea :   blue  fkies,  with  peaceful  reign, 
Serene  roll'd  round  th'  interminable  plain. 
Then  thus  the  Power.    To  thee,  blefs'd  man,  'tis  given, 
To  know  the  thoughts  of  all-conlidering  Heaven  : , 
Scenes  form'd  eternal  in  th'  unmeafur'd  Mind,  it 

In  yon  bright  realms,  for  Abraham's  race  defign'd. 
While  the  great  promife  ftands  in  heaven  fecure, 
Or  earth,  or  feas,  or  ikies  or  liars  endure. 

He 
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He  fpoke.     At  once  a  fpacious  land  is  fccn,  19 

Bright  with  young  corn-fields,  and  with  paflures  green  ; 
Fair  fliine  the  rivers  ;   fair  the  plains  extend  ; 
The  tall  woods  wave,  and  towering  hills  afcend  ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  flocks  around  them  fpread, 
Sport  o'er  the  lawns,   and  crop  the  verdant  blade  ; 
BJefs'd  fwains  with  mufic  charm  their  ufeful  toil,         25 
The  cheerful  plowmen  turn  the  fable  foil  ; 
The  vine,  glad  oifspring  of  the  fun,  afpires, 
And  fmiles,  and  purples,  in  th'  indulgent  fires ; 
The  vales,  with  humble  pride,  gay  cots  adorn, 
And  pleafure  dances  in  th«  beams  of  morn  ;  30 

Spring,  hand  in  hand  with  golden  Autumn  join'd, 
Lives  in  the  flojvers,  and  wantons  in  the  wind. 

Then  fpacious  towns  exalt  their  flately  fpires, 
Bend  their  long  walls,  and  light  unnumber'd  fires  ; 
Here  all  the  pom.p  of  haughty  flrudures  fliines,  35. 

Youth  crowds  the  dance,  and  Age  in  council  joins  ; 
There,  built  by  virtue,   fmoking  altars  rife, 
And  clouds  of  incenfe  fill  the  morninor  Ikies. 
When  thus  the  Hero — Say,  O  Power  divine  ! 
What  bright  and  happy  fcenes  before  me  fliine  ?  40 

Tell  if  thefe  regions  Jfrael's  blifs  difplay, 
And  flocks,  and  fields,  and  cities  own  their  fway  ? 

JuH  are  thy  thoughts — the  Seraph's  voice  rcturn'd, 
While  rofy  beauty  round  his  afpeft  burn'd  ; 
In  thefe  fair  climes  fliall  Ifrael  fix  her  feat,  45 

End  her  long  toils,  and  find  a  calm  retreat, 
Then  all  the  bleflings,  mortals  here  can  know, 
From  God's  good  hand,  in  plenteous  flreams,  fliall  flow. 

In 
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In  piireil:  beams  iliall  genial  funs  defcend ; 
And  moons,    and  ftars,  their  fofteft  radiance  lend  :        ^o 
The  gales  waft  health  ;  kind  fliowers  the  plains  renew  ; 
Morn  yield  her  fragrance  ;   eve  her  balmy  dew  ; 
With  autumn's  prime  the  wintery  froft  confpire  ; 
With  fp ring's  mild  influence  fummer's  fcorching  fire  ; 
To  nurfe  the  land  of  virtue's  lov'd  recefs,  55 

And  blefs  the  nation,  Heaven  delights  to  blefs, 

Thefe  fcenes  of  blifsful  peace  flialt  thou  enjoy, 
Nor  grief  difturb,  nor  circling  foes  annoy  j 
But  when  death  calls  thee  to  divine  abodes, 
They  fly  from.  Heaven,   and  feek  Canaan's  gods  ;         .60 
To  ilocks,  to  (tones,  with  ftupid  reverence  bow, 
Barll  every  tie,  and  perjure  every  vow. 
Then  war  fhall  thunder  from  the  realms  around^ 
Then  funs  malignant  parch  the  flerile  ground  ; 
The  fields  fliall  v/afle  ;   the  flocks  to  dull  decay,  65 

And  fierce  difcaresfweep  their  tribes  away. 
Yet  fliall  his  bounty  fainted  guardians  ralfe, 
And  flied  rich  blelfings  on  their  peaceful  days; 
Wak'd  to  new  life,  the  land  forget  to  mourn, 
And  fruitful  feafons  to  the  plains  return.    .  yo 

Behold  thefe  fcenes  expanding  to  thy  foul ! 
From  orient  realm.s  vv^hat  blackening  armies  roll  ! 
See  their  proud  Monarch,  in  yon  glimmering  car, 
■Leads  his  Urong  hofl:,  and  points  the  walle  of  war. 
Till,  rais'd  by  Heaven,  the  youth,  whofe  early  bloom,  7^ 
Gives  a  fair  promife  of  his  worth  to  come,  ■ 
That  fecond  Irad,  Othniel,  lifts  his  hand. 
And  fweeps  the  heathens  from  his  wafled  land. 

Line  71]  Sse  Judg.  Hi, 
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In  Hwful  pomp,  fee  Hazor's  bands  ar'ife, 
Shade  the  far  plains,  and  lower  along  the  Ikies !  80 

An  ur^born  Jabin  fways  thofe  fpacious  fliores. 
And  on  thel'e  climes  that  raging  deluge  pours. 
The  little  band,  thou  feeft  thy  nation  fends ; 
Lo,  how  the  hod  innumerable  bends ! 
Before  Jehovah's  wrath  the  millions  fly,  83 

Drop  their  weak  arms,  and  lift  a  leffening  cry. 

Behold,  in  fouthern  Ikies,  what  clouds  appear ! 
There  Midian's  fons  the  bloody  ftandard  rear  : 
Before  them,  Ruin  marks  her  ravag'd  way  ; 
Fire  fweeps  the  plains,  and  fmoke  involves  the  day  I     90, 
Behold  yon  Angel,  rapt  on  wings  of  light,  ^ 

Flames,  like  a  meteor,  down  the  face  of  night ! 
His  fearful  hand  accelerates  their  doom, 
And  their  own  weapons  plunge  them  to  the  tomb. 

Beyond  fair  Jordan,  that  broad,  azure  ftreara,  95 

What  moony  fhields,  v/hat  throngs  of  lances,  gleam] 
In  long,  dark  lines,  fee  Jephthah's  fpreading  holi 
Benight  the  heavens,  and  diifk  the  Hiady  coaft  ! 
Lo,  wing'd  with  fear,  the  ranks  of  Ammon  yield, 
Mount  their  bright  cars,  and  fly  the  fanguine  field  !     100 

.Fromthofe  dread  fcenes,  ncwfouthward  turn  thine  eyes ; 
Behold,  what  clouds  of  Philiilines  arife  ! 
Ordain'd  the  terror  of  Canaan's  climes. 
The  fting  of  guilt,  the  fcourge  of  daring  crimes ; 
Illum'd  with  fpears,  the  gloomy  fquadrons  roll,  105 

Duftfliades  their  path,  and  darknefs  hides  the  pole. 
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See  Gaza's  thoufands,  rang'd  in  black  an\iy, 
Spread  their  wide  volumes  on  the  fetting  day  ! 
Behold  brave  Samfon  fweep  the  dreadful  plain  ! 
Their  i'alchions  flame,  their  Ipears  are  hurl'd,  in  vain  ; 
Swift  from  his  fateful  arm  their  fquadrons  fly,  i  ix 

And  fliields  behind  them  glimmer  on  the  iky. 

Now,  where  yon  haughty  pile  in  pomp  afcends, 
His  flrong-wrought  nerves  the  eyelefs  hero  bends  ; 
The  columns  fliake,  the  cloudy  temple  falls,  11^ 

And  dufty  ruin  veils  the  fmoking  walls. 

See,  where  proud  Gibeah's  turrets  flrike  the  feies.. 
On  every  fide  embattled  armies  rife  ! 
There  Civil  Difcord  calls  her  fons  to  war, 
And  waves  her  banner  through  the  troubled  air  ;        120 
A  gain  ft  one  tribe  the  fwords  of  all  unite, 
l^eilru6tion  hovering  o'er  the  crimfon  nght. 

See,  like  a  fcorm,   the  Philiftines  arain 
Roll  o'er  yon  hills,  and  crowd  the  darkening  plain  ! 
Lo  Ifrael  flees  !  the  haughty  heathens  dare  12c 

Pollute  the  ark  ;   nor  know  th'  Almighty  's  there. 
The  facred  Prophet  lifts  his  fuppliant  hands, 
And  calls  down  vengeance  on  the  impious  bands  ; 
Aghalt  they  hear  tremendous  thunders  rife, 
And  from  the  lightnings  turn  their  trembling  eyes  ;      130, 
The  fields  are  redden'd  with  a  fanguine  die,        , 
The  vanquifli'd  triumph,  and  the  vidors  fly. 

Thus  fcenes  of  varied  life  thy  nation  prove, 
Pvcftrain  their  crimes,  and  fix  their  wandering  love. 
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At  length,  impatient  of  thelr.Maker's  hand, 
Their  tribes,  with  union'd  voice,  a  king  demand. 
Flrft  chofen  to  the  throne,  of  truth  forlorn, 
:Bla(ling  the  promife  of  his  opening  morn, 
rSaul,  impious  tyrant,  holds  the  facred  fway, 
And  Ifrael's  haplefs  fons  his  rod  obey. 
But  now  the  fcenes  a  longer  view  demand  ; 
Behold  what  wonders  to  thine  eyes  expand  ! 

The  hero  gaz'd  ;   at  once  two  mountains  rofe, 
O'erfpread  by  fquadrons  of  embattled  foes. 
Proud,  from  the  fouthern  hill  a  giant  flrode, 
Dar'd  his  pale  foes,  and  bravM  the  arm  of  God. 
Vail  were  his  limbs,  for  wiir  and  ruin  made  ; 
His  towering  iiature  caft  a  long,  dark  fliadc  ; 
His  eye  glar'd  fury,  and  his  buckler's  gleam, 
Flam'd,  like  a  cloud  before  the  fetting  beam. 
A  youth,  in  nature's  prime,  oppos'd  his  arm, 
To  the  dire  threatnings  of  the  lowering  ftorm  : 
Soft  round  his  afpedt  rofy  beauty  fmil'd. 
Bold  but  not  rafh,  and  without  terror  mild. 
By  his  0rong  hand,   like  rapid  lightning,  fiung, 
Full  on  the  giant's  front  a  pebble  fung  ; 
Like  fome  tall  oak,  the  mighty  warrior  fell. 
And  with  furill  thunders  rang  his  clafning  Heel. 
At  once  the  heathens  fled  ;   their  foes  purfu'd, 
And  boundlefs  death  the  crimfon  fields  beftrew'd. 

Then  thus  thetjuide — Here  David's  fkllful  hand, 
Sinks  vail  Goliath  in  the  bloody  fand. 
Call'd,  from  the  peace  of  fylvan  fliades  unknown. 
To  rule  an  empire,  and  to  mount  a  throne. 
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This  beauteous  youth  llv.^ll  llretch  a  profperous fway^   165 

And  bid  wide  reuhiis,  and  conqucrM  kings,  obey  ; 

Where  tercile  Giores  the  proud  Euphrates  laves, 

Where  yon  broad  ocean  rolls  its  lucid  waves, 

Beyond  the  limits  of  the  Syrian  reign, 

Or  where  far  iauthward  fpreads  the  crimfon  main.        i  73 

Behold,  in  dreadful  pomp,  from  northern  Ikies, 
What  gloomy  clouds,  what  thronging  fquadrons  rife! 
Kin^s  in  the  flamins:  van  exalt  their  forms. 
Borne  in  fwift  cars,  and  wrapped  in  dazzling  arms  ; 
Here  Amnion's  fons  unnumberM  crowd  the  fields ;        175 
There  Syria's  millions  wave  their  glimmering  fnields. 

See  Ifrael  moves  in  glory  to  the  fight ! 
See  Joab,  circled  with  a  blaze  of  light ! 
His  lofty  port,   his  firm,   undaunted  eye, 
Shoot  terror  round,  and  bid  the  millions  fly,  183 

Again  what  crowds  the  diHant  plains  invade ! 
How  the  world  darkens  in  the  fable  fliade  ! 
Aloft  in  air  the  dancing  banners  fl\', 
And  throngs  of  lances  tremble  in  the  fky. 
High  in  the  front  majeilic  David  ftands,  18" 

Leads  on  the  conquefl,  and  the  fight  commands. 
Bids  death  before  him  fwcep  the  dreadful  plain, 
And  rolls  his  chariot  o'er  th'  umuimberM  (lain. 

Nor  lefs  fliull  peace  adorn  his  righteous  fway  ; 
The  proud  fliall  tremble,  and  the  rich  obey  j  jgo 

With  equal  hand,  great  Juilicc  hold  the  fcale  • 
111  every  council  Vv'ifdom's  voice  prevail  • 
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The  fields  grow  fat,   beneath  the  culturing  hand, 

And  fmiling  plenty  wanton  round  the  land. 

Then  Ipacioiis  towns,  with  wealth  and  pomp  fupplied,  195 

Shall  bend  long  walls,  and  lift  their  fpiry  pride  ; 

O'er  all  imperial  Salem's  fplendors  rife, 

The  boaft  of  earth,  and  emblem  of  the  fKies. 

He  fpoke  :  tall  mountains  rear  their  fummits  high, 
Crown'd  with  fair  fpires,   that  vanifli  in  the  iky  ;        200 
Upheave  huge  walls,    imperial  arches  bend, 
And  golden  turrets  to  the  clouds  afccnd. 
So,  when  dun  nifrht  begins  in  heaven  to  rife, 
'  A  long,  dark  cloud  furrounds  the  northern  Ikies ; 
Forth  from  its  fpacious  womb  effulgent  llream  205 

Tall  fpires  of  glory,  columns  bright  of  flame  ; 
There  fhine  gay  walls,  illumln'd  towers  afcend. 
Wave  round  th'  immenfe,  and  o'er  the  concave  bend  ; 
Expanding,  reddening,   the  proud  pomp  afpircs. 
And  flars  faint-tremble  throucrh  the  wonderous  fires.   210 
Thus  wide,   thus  bright,  the  fplendid  fcene  expands, 
Rich  with  the  treafures  of  furroundino-  lands  : 
The  long  flreets  wind  ;   the  lofty  domes  afcend ; 
Fair  gardens  bloom,  and  cryllal  fountains  bend  ; 
From  flowery  millions  rich  perfumes  arife,  21^ 

Load  the  fweet  gales,  and  breathe  upon  the  ikies. 

There,  crown'd  with  towers,  and  wrapp'd  in  golden 
A  burlling  dome  the  wondering  Chief  defcried,      [pride. 
On  eaflern  hills  its  front  aerial  flood, 
Look'd  o'er  the  walls,  and  diftant  regions  view'd  ;      220 
There  glow'd  the  beauty  of  the  artilis'  mind  : 
There  gates,  there  fpires,  there  columns,  he  defign'd; 
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There,  vvitli  ilrong  light,  etherial  vvifdom  flione^ 

There  blended  orlones  mockM  the  noonday  fun, 

A  bright  ccleftial  grandeur  towers  difplay'd  ;  225 

And  verdant  courts,  expanfive,  round  them  fpread. 

There  call'd  from  circling  realms,  ?.  gladfome  train, 

In  gayeft  robes,  unnumberM,  hid  the  plain. 

Soft  rofe  their  fongs  ;   the  harp's  bewildering  found, 

Breath 'd  mild  enchantment  through  the  domes  around. 

On  fliining  altars  gifts  of  virtue  lay,  231 

Rich  incenfe  fum'd,  and  fmoke  embrown'd  the  day. 

High  o'er  the  reft,  a  prince  majeftic  ftood. 

And  robes  of  fplendor  loofely  round  him  flow'd  ; 

Spread  were  his  hands  ;   his  face,  to  earth  declin'd,    23^ 

Spoke  the  calm  raptures  of  a  pious  niind  ; 

His  voice,  on  balmy  winds,  like  incenfe,  driven, 

Rofe,  fweetly  fragrant,  to  approving  heaven  : 

At  once,  as  earthquakes,  rumbling,  rock  the  ground. 

Slow  roll'd  a  long  deep  roar  the  dome  around  ;  2413 

O'er  the  tall  towers  a  cloud  convolving  fpread, 

Bedimm'd  the  ikies,  and  wrapped  the  world  in  fliade  ; 

Fierce  from  its  womb  terrific  lisfhtninsfs  came. 

The  gifts  exhaling  in  the  rapid  flame  ; 

The  train  fell  prollrate  ;  fliook  the  bright  abode,        24c 

And  trembling  earth  confefs'd  the  prefent  God. 

Then  thus  the  Guide — This  prince,  to  David  born. 
With  folemn  pomp  fliall  Salem's  towers  adorn,* 
To  God's  great  name,  this  glorious  pile  fliall  ralfe, 
Fair  type  of  Heaven,  and  feat  of  lafting  praife.  2  CO 

In  his  blefs'd  reign,  fliall  peace  extend  her  fway ; 
The  poor  dwell  fafely,  and  the  proud  obey ; 

O  z  :        Ifrael, 
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Ifrael,  fecure,  in  happy  fields  recline, 

Pluck  their  own  figs,  and  talle  their  plenteous  wine  ; 

The  fwain  fole  monarch  of  his  lands  Ihall  reign,  2^3 

And  own  the  products  of  the  grateful  plain, 

On  fame's  light  wings,  his  glory  iliall  be  borne. 

Where  fmiles  fair  eve,  or  b'oonis  etherial  morn; 

From  diflant  regions  kings  enraptur'd  throng, 

Drink  facred  truth,  and  catch  the  heavenly  fong :      260 

To  him  her  boundlefs  wealth  fhall  Egypt  yield  ; 

To  him  Sabea  ope  the  fpicy  field  ; 

In  morn's  fair  iflands,  fweets  celeflial  blow  ; 

Wide  ocean's  realms  with  pearly  fplendors  glow  ; 

The  loom  its  purple,  earth  its  gems,  unfold,  265 

And  teeming  fulphur  kindle  into  gold. 

Long  fhall  bright  wifdom  gild  his  profperous  day, 
Till  magic  beauty  charm  his  heart  aftray ; 
Wifdom,  beyond  the  narrow  thoughts  of  man, 
In  clouds  involv'd,  and  bounded  by  a  fpan  ;  270 

Wifdom,  that  nature's  inyilcries  fliall  controul, 
And  rule  the  nobler  kingdom  of  the  foul. 

At  length,  when  death  his  fpirit  fl:ia41  demand. 
Two  guilty  kings  fliall  fway  Canaan's  land. 
Both  to  the  fatal  love  of  idols  given,  27; 

And  both  rejected  by  an  angry  Heaven : 
While  their  mad  kingdom^  oft  in  fight  contend. 
And  flames  lay  walle  their  fields.,  and  wars  their  cities  rend. 


Then  fhall  th'  Eternal's  awful  vengeance  rifb, 
His  wheels  defcead,,  his  chariot  fliake  the  Ikies ;  280 

Befuic 
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Before  his  breath  the  fons  of  Ifrael  fly, 

Like  chaff  when  whirlwinds  fwecp  th'  autumnal  (ky, 

To  realms,  whofe  beauty  endlefs  f rolls  deform, 

To  he^irens  that  thunder  with -eternal  dorm  : 

Where  o'er  yon  iiery  cliffs,  that  bound  the  Ikies,        23^ 

Dejeded  funs  with  feeble  influence  rife, 

At  diiiancc  hovering  round  the  unblefs'd  fliore, 

Where  elinimerinsr  ice  forbids  the  waves  to  roar. 

Yet  Oill,  while  Judah  owns  his  awful  fway. 
And  pious  kings  their  fiicred  homage  pay,  29O 

Safe  in  the  covert  of  his  guardian  hand, 
Shall  happy  fubjefts  fliare  a  peaceful  land  ; 
Till  rousM  to  wrath  by  infolence  of  crimes. 
He  rolls  deep  horror  o'er  Canaan's  climes. 

On  that  dread  morn,  fliall  Salem  hear  from  far       295 
The  trump's  flirill  clamour,  and  the  founding  car; 
HoUs,  trainM  to  blood,  her  fhining  feats  furround, 
And  all  her  glories  totter  to  the  ground. 
Adieu  !   adieu  !   thou  darling  of  the  ikies ; 
Thy  towers  begin  to  iliake  ;   thy  flames  beg'in  to  rife.     300 

"Where  once  the  palace  raptur'd  eyes  defcried, 
And  the  tall  temple  rear'd  its  fplendid  pride. 
Round  mouldering  v/alls  the  nightly  wolf  fhall  howl ; 
Sad  ruins  murmur  to  the  wailing  owl ; 
In  domes,  once  golden,  creeping  mofs  be  found  ;        30^ 
The  long,  rank  weed  o'crfpread  the  garden's  bound  j 
The  wild  Idumean  call  a  mournful  eye 
On  the  brown  towers,  and  pafs  in  fllenqe  byr~ 

O  3  Nor 
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Nor  let  deep  forrow  pain  thy  pitying  eyes  j  § 

Lo  fairer  fcenes  in  quick  fucceilion  rife  !  310 

Soon  fliall  the  temple  crown  the  facred  hill, 
Bright  domes  afcend,  and  iields  around  them  fmile  j 
Thy  nation  gather;   great  Meffiah  lliine, 
And  earth  be  honour'd  with  a  Kins:  diviMC. 

From  Edom's  realms,  what  mighty  form  afcends !     31^ 
How  the  vale  bloiToms  !   how  the  mountain  bends! 
How  fliine  his  limbs,  in  heaven's  immortal  pride  1 
How  beams  his  vefture,  in  the  rainbou'  dv*d  ! 
*Ti5  he!   'tis  he!   who  favcs  a  world  undone; 
The  Prince  of  jrlorv  !   God's  eternal  Son  1  ^20 

-0*er  confcious  hills  he  wins  his  beauteous  way  ; 
The  plains  arc  tranfport,  and  all  nature  gay, 

O  fons  of  men  ! — th'  indulgent  Saviour  cries— 
My  raptur'd  voice  invites  you  to  the  fkies. 
Kg  more  to  Jacob's  narrow  race  connn'd,  32s 

A  biifs  unmeafur*d  flows  for  all  mankind  ; 
The  life,  .the  youth,  of  climes  forever  blefs'd  j 
l.ncrealing  glory,  and  feraphic  reil. 

Say,  what  the  gain  in  pleafurc's  paths  to  flray, 
Where  poifon  blolTom.s,  and  where  ferpents  play;      330 
Ambition's  lofty  lleep  with  pain  to  climb, 
Wnere  guilt,  and  anguifli,  fwell  with  every  crime; 
To  waile,  in  weary  toils,  man's  little  doom, 
For  treafures,  ravifh'd  by  the  neighbouring  tomb. 
Should  earth's  broad  realms  beneath  your  fceptre  roll, 
Can  worlds  exchang'd  redeem  the  deathlefs  foul  ?      336 

Line  aZ'^I  Ifsiah  ixiii. 
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Rife  then,  oh  rife,  from  fin's  oblivious  Heep ! 

Lo,  wide  beneath  you  giipcs  th'  unfuthom'd  deep  I 

Explore,  with  nie,  the  undeceiving  road, 

Thut  blooms  with  virtue,  and  that  leads  to  God.       540 

What  though  dire  pain,  and  grief,  and  fad  difmay, 
And  all  earth's  fury  hedge  the  arduous  way  ; 
Thofe  oriefs,  thofc  pains,  my  feet  before  you  brtive. 
The  world's  fell  hatred,   and  the  gloomy  grave  ; 
I  feel  fuperior,  wifdcm's  peace  refin'd,  54  5 

And  the  fair  morning  of  a  guiltlcfs  min4  ; 
The  toils  of  faith,  rewarding  as  they  rife  ; 
Befriending  fcraphs,  and  couiplaccnt  Skies. 

And  O  the  end!   the  bright,  iminortal  end! 
Ilciivcn's  gates  unbar,  and  angel  hoRs  attend.  ^^o 

Kach  hour  more  fweet,  for  you  her  rivers  roili 
A  iky,  niil  brightening,  arches  round  her  pole  ; 
Fair,  and  more  fair,  her  funny  manfions  glow  j 
Pure,  and  more  pure,  b«r  nirs  ctherlal  blow ; 
Her  holi,  in  growing  youth,  fcrenely  Ihines  ;  355 

Her  glory  quickens,  and  her  v/orld  refines. 
In  that  fair  worJd,  to  e'er-beginning  joy, 
Each  hour  increafing,  ting'd  with  no  alloy, 
Rell  from  each  toil,  relief  from  every  care, 
ConqueO:  of  death,  and  triumph  o'er  defpair,  360 

To  your  own  peers,  your  lafling  home,  afcend, 
To  blifs'  fair  fountain,  virtue's  faithful  friend, 
Thofe  peers  heaven's  fons,  that  home  the  bright  abode, 
That  fount  an  ocean,  and  that  friend  a  God. 

To  thefe  fair  realms  to  lift  the  contrite  mind,  365 

To  give  blefs'd  faith,  and  purchafe  peace  refin'd, 

O  4  To 
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To  man's  loft  foul  the  ftamp  of  heaven,  recall, 

And  bv.ild  again  the  ruins  of  the  fall, 

From  Goi>*s  high  throne  he  comes  to  every  woe, 

The  world  his  dungeon,   and  mankind  his  foe,  370 

Heave n'b  wrath  for  thanklefs  wretches  dares  ailume, 

Afcends  the  crofs,  and  tries  the  darkfcme  tomb. 

Lo  thefe  dread  fcencs  expandinor  to  thine  eve  ! 
Behold  yon  cloudy  pomp  invell  the  fky  ! 
"What  holls  of  angels  wave  their  flamy  wings  !  375 

The  world  is  filent— hark,  what  mufic  rings  1 — ■ 
All  hail,   ye  happy  fwains  !   this  facrcd  morn, 
Of  David's  race,  the  promis'd  Saviour's  bcm  ; 
In  Bethlehem's  inn,   behold  the  parent  maid, 
Her  heavenly  offipring  in  a  manget:  laid  !  380 

See,  fee,  in  yon  blue  track,  his  liar  afcend ! 
Adore  ye  anorels !   heaven  in  homacre  bend  1 
From  earth  one  cloud  of  minollno-  incenfe  rife  ! 
Peace  to  the  world,  and  glory  to  the  Skies  ! 

Before  the  harbinger  behold  him  f^and,  38^ 

/^nd  take  the  facred  fprinkling  from  his  hand  j 
On  wings  of  ilame  the  etherial  dove  defcend. 
And  tlie  glad  train  with  reverent  homage  bend  ! 
Far  round  th'  immenfe  approving  thunders  roll,         38;) 
And  God's  own  fon  belov'd  refounds  from  pole  to  pole. 

Sec,  at  his  touch,  the  fainting  form  refpires  ; 
The  palc'Cy'd  leper  glows  with  purple  fires  ; 
Light  as  the  hart,  th'  exulting  cripple  fprings, 
And  the  dumb  fuppliant  new-born  praifes  fings  ; 

Line  373]  Luke  ii.         L.  385]  Mat.  iii. 
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Unufual  founds  the  cleaving  ear  furprife,  39^ 

And  light,  and  profpe^fl,  charm  expanding  eyes  ; 
The  dungeon  biirfts  ;   the  prifoncr  leaps  to  day, 
And  life  recall'd  reanimates  the  clay  ! 

At  his  command,  what  throngs  of  dem.ons  flee, 
To  yon  far  gulf,  that  blackens  o'er  the  fea  !  400 

Lo,  in  the  Ikirt  of  yonder  fading  ftorm, 
Obfcurely  failing,   many  a  dreadful  form! 
From  its  deep  womb,  what  fallen  murmurs  rife  ! 
And  what  pale  lightnings  feebly  fweep  the  fkies  ! 

But  O  !   what  love  the  hardenM  foul  can  gain  !       40-^ 
•Fair  truth  compels,   Meffiah  charms,  in  vain. 
Untaught,  u-nmov'd,  by  hate  and  fury  driven, 
His  nation  rife  againil:  the  heir  of  heaven, 
Before  a  heathen's  bar  tumultuous  hale  ; 
Nor  worth  can  move,  nor  innocence  avail.  4.10 

Behold  the  milder  glories  round  him  fliine  ! 
What  peace  ferene  !   what  conftancy  divine  ! 
How  lilently  fubllme  !   how  meekly  great ! 
How  virtue's  fplendor  fliades  the  glare  of  Hate  ! 

By  friends  denied,  by  poor,  vile  worms  contemnM,  415 
Judg'd  without  law,  and  without  guilt  condemn'd. 
While  men,  while  demons,  in  fond  triumph  rife, 
The  Prince  of  life,  the  Lord  of  angels,  dies. 
At  once  dire  earthquakes  heave  the  Ihuddering  ground, 
Rend  the  hard  rocks;   the  mountains  quake  around  j   420 
Far  o'er  the  world  blank  midnigl^t  cafts  herfhade, 
And  trembling  rife  the  nations  of  the  dead  : 
Fain'd,  from  the  fcene  the  confcious  fun  retires. 
And  nature's  voice  proclaims — A  God  expires. 

O  5  But 
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But  not  the  earth  his  facred  form  confines ;  425 

The  bands  dilfolve  ;   the  grave  its  truil  refigns  ; 
His  fair,  transforming  limbs  new  life  infpires ; 
Heaven's  youth  informs,  and  Godlike  beauty  fires ; 
From  the  dark  tomb  he  wings  his  lucid  way, 
Afcends  the  fky,  and  glads  the  climes  of  day.  430 

As  thy  bold  arm,  to  Ifrael's  chofen  band, 
Thy  foes  extinguifli*d,  gives  the  promis'd  land  ; 
Call'd  by  thy  name,  fliall  he  to  realms  of  gloom 
Drive  vanquifli'd  Death,  and  triumph  o'er  the  tomb, 
To  that  blefs'd  land,  the  true  Canaan,  rife,  435 

And  guide  his  chofen  children  to  the  Ikies* 

Then  o'er  his  foes  fliall  fearful  vengeance  break  : 
Heaven  fliine  in  arms  ;   earth's  liftening  regions  quake  ; 
The  fond,  vain  triumph  unknown  woes  deflroy, 
And  clouds  of  ruin  blalT:  the  tranfient  joy,  440 

Behold,  in  vveftern  Ikies,  the  Ilorm  afcend, 
Its  terrors  blacken,  and  its  flames  extend  ! 
There  hide  the  whirlwinds,  foon  ordain'd  to  roll  ; 
There  fleep  fierce  thunders,  foon  to  rock  the  pole. 

But  firfl:  dread  figns  the  guilty  world  alarm  ;  44^; 

A  fanguine  horror  iliades  the  fun's  bright  form  ; 
In  fields  of  air,  unreal  hofls  contend  ;. 
•Shrill  arms  refound,  and  cars  the  concave  rend: 
From  hell's  black  fliores  the  Peftilence  afpires, 
Roams  the  wide  earth,  and  breathes  her  baleful  fires :  450* 
Whole  regions  wither-in  her  fickening  Hight,. 
And  holts,  and  nations,  perifli  in  a  night : 

Line  441]  Mat.  xxiv.     L.  455I  Taking  of  Jcr«fa)cm  by  the  Romanj,- 
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Far  round  the  fliudderiug  fky  pale  meteors  glare, 
And  raging  Dilcord  founds  the  trump  of  war. 

Then  countlefs  millions  fcizc  the  bloody  fliicld,      455 
And  Death's  black  enfign  glooms  the  f  iding  field. 
Lo,   Zion's  domes  what  grimly  hods  inclofe  ! 
See  fun-bright  eagles  lead  her  gathering  foes  ! 
High  o'er  her  walls,  what  threatening  engines  rile  ! 
And  hark,  what  clamours  murmuring  mount  the  fkics  ; 
With  clouds,  purfuing  clouds,  the  terrors  grow  ;       461 
More  fierce  the  blaze,   more  dark  th'  invading  woe. 
But  why  iliould  difrnal  fcenes  diilrefs  thy  fight, 
Or  grief  unnerve  thee  for  th*  inipending  fight  ? 

,  « 

Meantime,  from  land  to  land  with  fpeed  convey'J,   465 
MeflTiah's  fons  his  truth  and  blelTings  fpread. 
On  countlefs  realms,  to  guilt  and  dajkncfs  given, 
Aliens  from  life,  and  reprobate  of  Heaven, 
The  facred  Spirit  iheds  his  healing  power. 
And  Ikies  indulgent  heavenly  bounty  fliower.  470 

Low,  at  his  name,  the  raptur'd  nations  bend  j 
By  him  pcrfum'd,  unnumber'd  prayers  afcend  ,• 
To  heaven  his  name  from  earth's  great  houlliold  fiies. 
And  one  vaft  cloud  of  incenfe  cheers  the  ikies, 

.From  Salem's  favoured  hills,  the  blifs  fliall  flray,  47^ 
Glad  every  land,  and  liretch  to  every  feaj 
But  chief  far  onward  fpeed  its  wcfiern  flight, 
And  blefs  the  regions  of  defcending  light.   - 

Far  o'er  yon  azare  main  thy  view  extend. 
Where  feas,  and  ikies,  in  blue  confufion  blend,  480 

Line  465]   Preaching  of  the  Gofpei  by  the  Apolllcs,  ^:, 
Line  479]  Villon  of  America. 
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Lo,  there  a  mighty  realm,  by  heaven  defign'd 

The  laft  retreat  tor  poor,  oppreis'd  mankind  ! 

Form'd  with  that  pom-p,  which  marks  the  hand  divine, 

And'clothes  yon  vault,   where  worlds  iinnumber'd  fliine, 

Here  fpacious  plains  in  folemn  grandeur  fpread ;  485 

Here  cloudy  forells  caft  eternal  fliade  : 

Rich  vallies  wind  ;   the  Iky  tall  mountains  brave, 

And  inland  feas  for  commerce  fpread  the  wave  ; 

With  nobler  floods,   the  fea-like  rivers  roll, 

And  fairer  ludre  purples  round  the  pole.  49C» 

Here,  warmM  by  happy  funs,   gay  mines  unfold 

The  ufeful  iron,   and  the  lafling  gold  ; 

Pure,  changing  gems  in  filence  learn  to  glow, 

And  mock  the  fplendors  of  the  covenant  bow  : 

On  countlefs  hills,   by  favage  footftcps  trod,  495 

That  fmilc  to  fee  the  future  harvefl  nod, 

In  glad  fucceffion,  plants  unnumber'd  bloom, 

And  flowers  unnumber'd  breathe  a  rich  perfume  ; 

Hence  life  once  more  a  length  of  days  fnall  claim, 

'\vid  health,  reviving,   light  her  purple  flame.  ^c* 

Far  from  all  realms  this  world  imperial  lies  ; 
Seas  roll  between,  and  threatening  Itorms  arife  ; 
Alike  remov'd  beyond  Ambition's  pale, 
And  the  bold  pinions  of  the  venturous  fail  : 
Till  circling  years  the  deftin'd  period  bring-,  ^o:. 

And  a  new  Mofes  lifts  the  daring  wing, 
i  hrough  trackiefs  fciJS,  an  unknown  flight  explores, 
And  hails  a  new  Canaan's  promis'd  ihores. 

On  yon  far  flrand,  behold  that  little  train 

Afcending,  venturous,  o'er  th*  unmeafurM  main,      510 

Line  509]    Settlement  of  North  AmeiicZ;  by  the  Engli/h,  for  the 
CRjosymcat  ci"  Rtiiuion. 
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No  dangers  fright :  no  ills  the  courfe  delay  : 

' Tis  virtue  prompts,  and  God  dire6ls  the  way. 

Speed,  fpecd,  ye  fons  of  truth  !   let  Heaven  befriend, 

Let  angels  waft  you,   and  let  peace  attend  ! 

O  fmlle  thou  iky  fercne  !   ye  florms  retire  !  51^ 

And  airs  of  Eden  every  fail  infpire  ! 

Swift  o'er  the  main,  behold  the  canvas  fly. 

And  fade,  and  fade,   beneath  the  farthefl  Iky  ; 

See  verdant  fields  the  changing  wafle  unfold  ; 

See  fudden  harvefts  drcfs  the  plains  in  gold  ;  ^20 

In  lofty  walls  the  moving  rocks  afcend, 

And  dancing  woods  to  fpires  and  temples  bend  ! 

Meantime,  expanding  o'er  earth's  diftant  ends, 
Lo,  Slavery's  gloom  in  fable  pomp  defcends  ; 
Far  round  each  eaftern  clime  her  volumes  roll,  £z^ 

And  pour,  dcep-fliading,  to  the  fadden'd  pole. 
How  the  world  droops  beneath  the  fearful  blafl ; 
The  plains  all  wither'd,  and  the  Ikies  o'ercaft  ! 
From  realm  to  realm  extends  the  ireneral  eroan  : 
The  fainting  body  ftupifics  to  ftonc  ;  r^Q 

Benumb'd,'and  fix'd,  the  palfied  foul  expires, 
F>lank'd  all  its  views,  and  quench'd  its  livino-  flrcs  • 
In  clouds  of  boundlefs  fliade,  the  fcenes  decay  ; 
Land  after  land  departs,  and  nature  fades  away. 

In  that  dread  hour,  beneath  auf^Dicious  fkies,  ^3 - 

To  nobler  blifs  yon  weftern  world  fliall  rife. 
Unlike  all  former  realms,  by  war  that  flood. 
And  faw  the  guilty  throne  afcend  in  blood, 
Flere  union'd  Choice  fliall  form  a  rule  divine  ; 
Here  countlefs  lands  in  one  great  fyltem  join  j  taq 

Line.   525]     Slavery  of  the-  eaftern  Continent. 
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The  fvvay  of  Law  unbrokc,  unrivall'd  grow, 
And  bid  her  blellings  every  hmd  o'erflow* 

In  fertile  plain?,  behold  the  tree  afcend. 
Fair  lea^ves  unfold,  and  fpreading  branches  bend  I 
The  fierce,  invading  ftorm  fecure  the}'  brave,  54^ 

And  the  ftrong  influence  of  the  creeping  wave, 
In  heavenly  gales  v.'ith  endlefs  verdure  rife, 
Wave  o'er  broad  fields,   and  fade  in  friendly  fkies. 
There  fafe  from  driving  rains,  and  battering  hail. 
And  the  keen  fury  of  the  wintery  gale,  55a 

Frefh  fprjng  the  plants  j   the  flowery  millions  bloom, 
All  ether  gladdening  with  a  choice  perfume  ; 
Their  haftening  pinions  birds  unnumber'd  fpread, 
And  dance,  and  wanton,  in  th'  aerial  fliade.  ^51 

Here  Empire's  lafl,  and  brlghtefl  throne  fhall  rife  ; 
And  Peace,  and  Right,  and  Freedom,  greet  the  fkies  ; 
To  morn's  far  realms  her  fliips  commercing  fail, 
Or  lift  their  canvas  to  the  evening  gale  ; 
In  wifdom's  walks,  her  fons  ambitious  foar, 
Tread  flarry  fields,  and  untried  fccnes  explore.  560 

And  hark  what  lirangc,  what  folemn-breathing  flrain 
Swells,  wildly  murmuring,  o'er  the  far,  far  main  1 
Down  time's  long,  lefTening  vale,  the  notes  decay, 
And,  loft  in  diftant  ages,   roll  away. 

When  earth  coi.imenc'd,  fix  morns  of  labour  rofe,  56!^ 
Ere  the  calm  cibbath  fhed  her  foft  repofe. 
Thus  fliall  the  world's  great  week  direct  its  way, 
And  thoufand  circling  funs  complete  the  day. 

Line  565]  Th^  Jews  have  an  ancient  tradition  of  this  nature. 

Pall 
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Paft  were  two  days,  ere  beam'd  the  law  divine  ; 

Two  days  mud  roll,  ere  great  Mefliah  fliine  j  570 

Two  changeful  days,  the  Gofpel's  light  fliall  rife  ; 

Then  fucred  quiet  hufli  the  ftormy  fkies. 

O'er  orient  regions  funs  of  toil  fliall  roll. 

Faint  luftre  dawn,  and  clouds  obfcure  the  pole  : 

But  o'er  yon  favourite  world,   the  Sabbath's  morn,     575 

Shall  pour  unbounded  day,  and  with  clear  fplcndor  burn. 

Hence,  o'er  all  lands  fliall  facred  influence  fpread, 
Warm  frozen  climes,  and  cheer  the  death-like  fhade  ; 
To  nature's  bounds,  reviving  Freedom  reign, 
And  Truth,  and  Virtue,  light  the  world  again.         580 


No  more  in  arms  fhall  battling  nations  rife, 
Nor  war's  hoarfe  thunders  heave  the  earth  and  Ikies, 
No  hungry  vulture,  from  the  rock's  tall  brow. 
Eye  the  red  field,  and  llaughtering  hoil,  below ; 
No  famine  walle  ;  no  tender  infant  fear  ; 
The  meek-ey'd  virgin  drop  no  painful  tear ; 
Soft  to  the  lyre  the  trumpet  fink  refin'd. 
And  peace'  mild  mufic  flill  the  ftormy  mind. 
The  favage,  nurs'd  in  blood,  with  wondering  eye, 
Sees  all  the  horrors  of  the  defert  fly  : 
Dread  war,  once  rapturous,  now  his  foul  aifrlghts  ; 
Sweet  peace  allures,  and  angel  love  delights ; 
His  melting  thoughts  with  fofter  paffion  glow  ; 
His  tears  freal  gently  o'er  the  plaint  of  woe  ; 
To  virtuous  toils  his  feet  iniiindlive  turn  ; 
Or  feek  tha.  temple  in  the  fmiles  of  morn  ; 


585 


590 


59S 


Line  577]  Beginning  of  the  millennium.     See  Ifaiah  and  the  oiher 
prophets. 
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Each  Hormy  purpofe  truth's  mild  rays- ferene, 
And  fpring-  celeilial  clothes  the  wafte  within. 

See,   round  the  lonely  wild,  with  glad  furprife, 
Strange  verdure  blooms,  and  flowery  wonders  rife  !     600 
Hark  how  the  founds  of  orufhinor  waters  roll ! 
What  new  Arabias  breathe  upon  the  foul  ! 
On  rufiet  plains  returning  Sharon  blows  ; 
Her  fragrance  charms-;   her  living  beauty  glows  ; 
.Each  mount  a  Lebanon  in  pomp  afcends,  605 

A^nd,  topp'd  with  cloudy  pride,  the  cedar  bends  ; 
To  meads,  to  fports,  with  lambs  the  wolf  retires, 
Sooth'd  his  wild  rage,  and  quench'd  his  gloomy  fires ; 
The\iper  fierce,  the  hilling  afp,  grow  mild, 
Refufe  their  prey,  and  wanton  vvith  the  child  :  610 

Netv  hymns  the  plumy  tribes  inraptur'd  raife, 
And  howliag  foreils  harmonize  to  praife. 

Shine  foft,  O  fun  !  ye  fkies  around  them  fmile  ! 
Your  lliowers  propitious  balmy  heavens  diflil  ! 
In  every  waiie  what  cheerful  domes  arife  !  615 

What  golden  temples  meet  the  bending  Ikies  ; 
To  yon  bright  world  what  clouds  of  incenfe  roll ; 
How  Virtue's  fongs  breathe  fweet  from  pole  to  pole  ! 

Through  earth's  wide  realms  let  folemn  filence  flow  ! 
Be  hufn'd  thou  m.ain  !  ye  winds  forget  to  blow  !         620 
J  fc  HO  YAH  fpeaks — Beneath  the  farthefl  Ikies, 
My  trump  flvall  found,  my  facrcd  ftandard  rife; 
From  morn  to  eve  the  lucid  banner  fliinc, 
And  faints,  ecftatlc,  hail  th'  illuftrious  fign. 

Line  619.]  Calling  of  the  Jews, 

Wak'd 
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\Viik'd  from  the  llumbers  of  the  world  unknown,       625 
See  rapturM  Sion  mount  the  ftiirry  throne, 
Round  her  fair  gates,  her  thronging  fons  behold, 
Drefs'd  in  white  garments,  and  adorn'd  with  gold  ! 

Arife,  O  child  of  foftering  heaven,  arife  ; 
Qijeen  of  the  world,  and  favourite  of  the  flvies  ;         63® 
In  funny  robes,  with  living  fpiendor,  iliine  j 
Be  all  thy  vellments  as  thyfelf  divine  ! 

Seize  the  loud  harp,  aroufe  the  breathing  firing; 
Exalt  thine  eyes,  and  hymns  of  tranfport  ling; 
Behold  thy  ruin'd  walls  again  afcend  ;  63  j 

Thy  towers  flioot  up  ;  thy  fpacious  arches  bend  ; 
"jThy  gardens  brighten  ;   ilreams  reviving  roll, 

And  gales  of  paradife  intrance  the  foul. 

*. 

Where  long,  long  howl'd  the  folltary  blad-, 
O'er  the  brown  mountain,  and  the  dreary  watle;        640 
Where  famifh'd  wolves  proclaim'd  their  nightly  roam> 
And  raging  lions  found  a  bloody  home  ; 
Again  glad  funs  command  thy  towers  to  burn, 
And  o'er  thy^  fplendors  bunls  the  raptur'd  morn  ; 
Ift  vales  of  fragrance  hy^mns  of  angels  ring  ;  645 

The  mountains  leap  ;   the  confcious  forefts  ling ; 
To  thy  fair  realms  the  bloom  of  Eden  given 
Tranfcends  the  morn,  and  rivals  opening  heaven. 

Lo,  from  the  weft,  and  eaft,  and  fouth,  and  north, 
In  countlefs  millions,  Gentile  throns^s  break  forth  !    6co 
Their  orarlands  bloom  ;   their  rolden  ofFerinos  blaz^e  ; 
Their  harps  inftindtive  tremble  ta  thy  praife. 

Foi^ 
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For  thee,  what  prayers  from  gathering  lands  afcend  ! 

What  fuppliant  nations  at  thine  altars  bend  ! 

With  what  foft  mufic  founds  th'  etherial  fong  !  655 

What  love,  what  ccliacy,  attunes  the  tongue  ! 

How  s:av  the  heavens  !   how  fair  the  earth  ferene  !' 

How  joy  illumes,  how  incenfe  charms  the  fccne  I 

Lo,  in  each  fac-e  primaeval  beauty  glows  ! 

In  every  vein  prim;eval  vigour  flows  ;  66<S! 

In  every  bofom  brightens  peace  refm^d, 

And  endlefs  funfliine  lig-hts  th'  unclouded  mind  : 

Without  one  terror,  fliuts  the  willing  eye^ 

And  the  foul  wafts  in  flumbcr  to  the  Iky, 

See  mighty  Jullice  lifts  his  awful  reign  \  665 

Behold  WQVi  Joiluias  fway  thy  realms  again! 

Again  the  Prophet  lights  the  earthly  gloom  j 

Heaven's  gated  difclofc,  and  climes  beyond  the  tomb; 

To  earth  glad  angels  fpced  their  beauteous  flight, 

And  call  their  fellows  to  the  domes  of  light !  67a 

In  eailern  climes,  where  funs  begin  to  roll, 
Or  where  clear  fplendors  gild  the  fparkling  polc> 
Qr  where,  illum'd  by  nature's  fairell  ray, 
Smile  the  biefs'd  re^^ions  of  defcendins:-  day, 
Unnumber'd  lliips,  like  miil  the  morn  exhales,  675 

Stretch  their  dim  canvas  to  the  rufliing  gales. 
Behold,  afcending,  cloud-like,  in  the  fKies, 
How  their  fails  whiten  !   how  their  mails  arife  !; 
The  world  all  moves  !   the  far-extended  main, 
Is  loft  beneath  th'  immeafurable  train  \  680 

licre  earth  impatient  all  her  treafures  yields. 
Fruits  of  gay  nfnies,  and  fweets  of  fpicy  fields  ; 

Fair 
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Fair  robes  of  filken  fplendor  mock  the  morn, 
And  fun-bright  gems  with  changing  luftre  burn* 


Exult,  O  earth  !  ye  heavens  with  joy  furvey  685 

Her  charms,  her  glories,  hold  the  lingering  day  ! 
Lo,  wrapp'd  in  fpaikling  gold,  thy  wide  walls  burn  ; 
Thy  ilones  to  pearls,  thy  gates  to  cfiamonds,  turn  ; 
Thy  domes  to  palaces,   thy  feats  to  thrones, 
To  queens  thy  daughters,  and  to  kings  thy  ions,         690 

Awake,  awake,  ye  tenants  of  the  tomb  ! 
Burfi  your  cold  chains,   and  hall  your  deflin'd  hoir^  I 
'Lo,   the  night  fades  ;   the  fky  begins  to  burn, 
And  ruddy  fplendor  opes  the  living  morn  1 
See  tombs,  inlUncfdve,  break  the  llcepy  charm,  69^5 

And  gales  divine  the  duft  imprifon'd  warm  ; 
From  nnifli'd  {lumbers  changing  patriarchs  rife ; 
Life  crowns  their  heads,  and  tranfport  fires  their  eyes  5 
Drefs'd  in  the  youth  of  heaven,  again  arc  join'd 
The  form  angelic,  and  the  fainted  mind.  700 

From  blifs  to  blifs  the  circling  hours  fliall  flow  ; 
'With  my  own  fniiies  the  pure  expanfion  glow  ; 
Bright  as  the  moon,  the  ftars  in  veil  the  pole  ; 
Bright  as  the  fun,  the  moon  fublimely  roll  ; 
Unmeafur'd  glories  round  the  fun  arife,  70  jj 

And  every  morn  light  nations  to  the  fkics. 

Long,  long  (liall  thefe  fair  fcenes  the  bofom  charm> 
And  light,  and  love,  refining  nature  warm  ; 

Line  707]  Signs  v,'hich  forebode  die  end  of  the  world.  See  Mat.  xxiv. 
and  Rev.  xtx. 

TUl 
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Till  earth  flow-mouldering  hear  the  great  decree, 

And  time's  laft  waves  approach  th'  unfathom'd  fea.     ;iO 

Then  o'er  wild  regions,   round  the  diilant  pole, 

Shall  war's  tremendous  voice  begin  to  roll, 

From  hell's  dark  caverns  Dilcord  tierce  afcend, 

Refound  her  trump,   and  flartlcd  nature  rend;  • 

All  heaven  re-echo  to  the  deep  alarms,  715 

And  maddening:  nations  fwiftlv  rufh  to  arms. 

See,  high  in  air,   her  banner,   wide  unfuri'd, 

Streams  in  black  terror  o'er  the  trembling  world  ; 

From  pole  to  pole  the  rage  of  combat  flies,  719 

And  re^hns  'gainft  realms  with  ardent  vengeance  rife  ! 

To  fcenes  of  fiaughtcring  P'ight  the  millions  pour; 

Loud  thunders  roll,  and  flafliing  fwords  devour; 

On  delug'd  plains  unnuinber'd  corfes  lie, 

And  fliouts,  and  groans,  immingled,  cleave  the  fky. 

To  Cities  then  flic  fleers  her  dulky  way  ;  725 

The  turrets  fliake,  the  walls  in  fmoke  decay  : 

0*er  the  tall  domes,  and  fpires  in  gold  array'd, 

Where  Pomp  fate  thron'd,  and  Joy  and  Friendfnip  play'd, 

Fierce  drives  the  nimble  flame  ;   the  whirlwinds  throng, 

Howl  through  the  walls,  and  drive  the  florm  along,   730 

Now  to  the  Fields  flic  wings  her  rapid  force, 

The  world  involving  in  her  wafling  courfc  ; 

Before  her  car,  a  fiery  tempeit  liics ; 

Behind,  long  hofls  interminably  rile  ; 

From  her  pale  face  th'  etherial  orbs  retire  ;  73^ 

Deep  heaves  the  ground  ;   the  blackening  groves  expire  ; 

Horror,  and  wild  difmay,  the  earth  appall. 

And  one  unbounded  ruin  buries  ail. 


Mid 
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Mid  thefe  dire  fccncs,  more  awful  fccnes  fliall  rife  ; 
Sad  nvitions  quake,  and  trembling-  feizc  the  fkics.        740 
From  the  dark  tomb  fliall  fearful  lights  afcend  ; 
And  fullen  founds  the  llecping  manfion  rend  ; 
Pale  j^hofls  with  terror  break  the  dreamer's  charm, 
And  death-like  cries  the  liftening-  world  alarm. 
Then  midnight  pangs  fliall  tofs  the  cleaving  plains  ;    74^ 
Fell  Famine  wanton  o'er  unbiiried  trains  ; 
From  crumbling  mountains  baleful  flames  afpi re  ; 
Realms  fink  in  floods,  and  towns  diflblve  in  fire  ; 
In  every  blafl:,  the  fpotted  plague  be  driven, 
And  angry  meteors  blaze  athwart  the  heaven.  7^0 

Clouds  of  dark  blood  fiiall  blot  the  fun's  broad  light, 
Spread  round  th'  immenfc,  and  fliroiid  the  world  in  night, 
With  pale,  and  dreadful  ray,  the  cold  moon  gleam  j 
The  dim,  lone  frars  diffufe  an  anguiili'd  beam  ; 
Storms  rock  the  fkies  ;   afflicted  ocean  roar  ;  755 

And  fanguine  billows  die  the  ftiudderlng  fliore; 
And  round  earth  thunder,  from  the  almighty  throne, 
The  voice  irrevocable — It  is  done. 

Rous'd  on  the  fearful  morn,  fliall  nature  hear 
The  trump's  deep  terrors  rend  the  troubled  air;  760 

From  realm  to  realm  the  found  tremendous  roll. 
Cleave  the  broad  main,   and  fliake  th'  ailonilh'd  pole; 
The  flumbcring  bones  th'  Archangel's  call  infpire  ; 
Rocks  fink  in  dull,   and  earth  be  wrapp'd  in  fire  ; 
From  realms  far-dillant  orbs  unnumber'd  come,  765 

Sail  thro'  immenfitv,  and  learn  their  doom  ; 
And  all  yon  changelefs  flars,  that,  thron'd  on  high, 
Reign  in  immortal  Uilire  round  the  Iky, 

Liiie  759 j  Rrfuneftion  and  Confla^tatloa. 

'  In 
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In  folemn  Iilence  fliroud  their  living  light, 

And  leave  the  Vv'orld  to  undiftinguiih'd  night.  770 

Hark,  what  dread  founds,  defcending  from  the  pole, 
Wave  following  wave,  in  fwelling  thunders  roll ! 
How  the  tombs  cleave  !  What  awful  forms  arife  ! 
What  crowding  nations  pain  the  failing  eyes  ! 
From  land  to  land  behold  the  mountains  rend  ;  '  77^ 

From  fliorc  to  fliore  the  final  flames  afcend, 
Round  the  dark  poles  with  boundlefs  terror  reign, 
With  bend  immeafurable  fweep  the  main, 
From  morn's  far  kingdoms  flretch  to  realms  of  even, 
And  climb,  and  climb,  with  folemn  roar  to  heaven.     780 
What  fmoky  ruins  wrap  the  leiTening  ground! 
What  fiery  flieets  fail  through  the  vaulted  round  ! 
Pour'd  in  one  mafs,  the  lands,  and  feas,  decay  ; 
InrollM,  the  heavens,  diflblving,  fleet  away; 
The  moon  departs ;   the  fun's  lall:  beams  expire  ;         78^ 
And  nature's  buried  in  the  boundlefs  fire. 

Lo,  from  the  radiance  of  the  blefs'd  abode, 
Mefliah  comes,  in  all  the  pomp  ot  God  ! 
Borne  on  fwift  winds,  a  florm  before  hiua  flies ; 
Stars  crown  his  head,  and  rainbows  round  him  rife  ;    790 
Beneath  his  feet,  a  fun's  broad  terrors  burn. 
And  cleaving  darknefs  opes  a  dreadful  morn  : 
Through  boundlefs  fpace  careering  flames  are  driven  ; 
Truth's  facred    hofls  defcend,    and  all  the  thrones  of 

heaven. 
See  crowding  millions,  call'd  from  earth's  far  ends,    795 
Sec  hell's  dark  world,  with  fearful  gloom,  alccnds, 

787]  Laft  .Judgment, 

In 
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In  throngs  Incompi-chenfiblc  !   Around 

Worlds  after  worlds,  from  nature's  fartheft  bound, 

Caird  by  th'  Archung-ers  voice,   from  either  pole, 

Self-mov*d,   with  all  created  nations,   roll.  800 

From  this  great  train,   his  eyes  the  juil  divide, 

Price  of  his  life,  and  Being's  faireft  pride  j 

Rob'd  by  his  mighty  hand,  the  ftarry  throngs 

From  harps  of  tranfport  call  ecflatic  fongs. 

Hail,  heirs  of  endlefs  peace  !  ordain*d  to  rove        805 
Round  the  pure  climes  of  everlafting  love. 
For  you  the  fun  firll  led  the  lucid  morn  ; 
The  world  was  fafliion'd,  and  Meffiah  born  ; 
For  you  high  heaven  with  fond  impatience  waits, 
Poui-s  her  fair  ftreams,  and  opes  her  golden  gates;     S-io 
Each  hour,   with  purer-glory,  gayly  fliines, 
Fler  courts  enlarges,  and  her  air  refines. 

But  O  unhappy  race  !  to  woes  confign'd, 
Lur'dbyfond  pleafure,  and  to  wifdom  blind, 
What  new  INIeiliah  fliall  the  fpirit  fave,  81^ 

Stay  the  pent  flames,  and  fliut  th*  eternal  grave  ? 
Where  fleeps  the  mufic  of  his  voice  divine  ? 
Where  hides  the  face,  that  could  fo  fweetly  fliine  ? 
Now  hear  that  fll<j:hted  voice  to  thunder  turn  ! 
See  that  mild  face  with  flames  of  vengeance  burn  !        820 
High  o'er  your  heads  the  ftorm  of  ruin  roars, 
And,  round  th'  immcnfe,  no  friend  your  fate  deplores. 

Lo,  there  to  endlefs  woe  in  throngs  are  driven, 
What  once  were  angels,   and  bright  liars  of  heaven  ! 
The  world's  gay  pride  !   the  king  with  fplendor  crownM  ! 
The  chief  refilllefs,  and  the  fage  renowa'd  !  826 

9  Down, 
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Down,  down,  the  millions  fmk  ;   where  yon  broad  main 
Heaves  her  dark  waves,  and  fpreads  the  feats  of  pain  : 
Where  long,  black  clouds,  emblaz'd  with  awful  lire,   829 
Pour  fuUen  round  their  heads,  and  in  dread  gloom  retire - 

Then,  tumult's  hideous  din  forever  o'er, 
All  foes  fubdu'd,  and  doom'd  to  rife  no  more, 
Sin  forc'd  from  each  fair  clime  to  final  fiiofht. 
And  hell's  dark  prifon  lock'd  in  endlcfs  night ; 
To  heaven's  extremes  diviner  peace  ftiall  roll,  835 

And    fpread   thro'Ji^h    countlcfs    worlds,    beyond    each 

diilant  pole. 
Crown'd  with  glad  triumph,   from  the  toils  of  war, 
On  angcTs  wings,  fliall  fail  Meffiah's  car  ; 
To  the  great  Sire  his  conquering  hand  reftore 
Th' ethcrial  enfigns  of  unmeafur'd  power  ;  84c 

Prefent  his  fons,   before  the  palace  bright, 
And  feek  the  bofom  of  unborrow'd  light. 

Then  fcenes,  in  heaven  before  unknoVvn,  fliall  rife, 
And  a  new  ^era  blcfs  th'  angelic  fkics  ; 
Through  boundlefs  tracls,   a  nobler  kingdom  fliine,   84J 
Nor  Seraphs'  minds  conceive  the  pomp  divine. 
All  realms,  all  worlds  above,  combin'd  in  one  ; 
The  heaven  of  heavens  the  bright,  eternal  throne  ; 
The  fubjecTts  faints;   the  period  endlefs  fpring  ; 
The  reahn  immcnfity,   and  God  the  king.  850 

As  iix'd,   unchang'd,  yon  central  world  of  fire 
Leads  on  fublime  the  planetary  choir, 
Lights  all  the  living  lamps,  and  round  the  fky, 
lu  midnight  fplendor  calls  the  moon  to  fly ; 

k||e  S3J]  Confumnnation  of  all  things,  '' 

Creates 
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Creates  their  fmlles,  inflruas  their  orbs  to  roll,         85$ 
Fair  eye  of  nature,  and  the  world's  great  foul  : 
So,  in  the  beams  of  clear  pcrfciflion  flirin'd. 
Shall  his  great  Source,  the  Uncreated  Mind, 
Through  all  the  Morning  Stars  that  round  him  gloves 
Rove  in  his  fmiles,  and  at  his  altar  bow,  8.60 

Through  countlefs  trains,  where  worlds  unnumber'd  rife. 
And  clothe  in  flarry  pomp  fuperior  fkies. 
Pure  rays  of  endlefe  peace  indulgent  fliinc. 
And  warm  immenfity  with  love  divine. 

Love's  mighty  chain  fliall  boundlefs  beings  bind,  86^ 
Join  world  to  world,  and  mind  unite  with  mind  ; 
O'er  the  great  houfliold  heaven's  eternal  pride. 
From  age  to  age,  th'  Almighty  Sire  preiide  ; 
Around  his  awful  throne,  with  fearching  eyes, 
See  fairer  fons,  and  priells,  and  kings,  arile ;  S70 

Bid  his  own  efience  in  their  hearts  revive, 
His  beauty  brighten,  and  his  glory  live  : 
From  harps  etherial  living  raptures  fall. 
Heaven  fill  th'  immenfe,  and  God  be  all  (n  all. 

In  glory  wafted  down  the  lucid  poI»,  875 

See  Salem's  walls  their  folemn  fcenes  unroll ! 
Lcfs  beauteous  charms  the  lovely  fpoufe  array, 
When  beams  of  rapture  light  the  bridal  day. 
Behold,  new  ikies  ferenely  round  htr  glow  ; 
Pure  fragrance  breathes,  and  purple  fplendors  How  :    88q 
In  pomp  afcends  the  ever-riling  morn, 
And  flarry  rainbows  round  h'er  chariot  burn ! 

I/jne  875]  Proft>c<n:  of  heaven,  and  i  harpy  immorUlJty, 
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.  There,  from  the  diilant  wave,  no  funs  arife  ; 
No  moon's  pale  radiance  crleams  In  evenino-  ik.ies ; 
Round  the  broad  region,   with  unfading  ray,  88; 

Jehovah  fmiles  immcafurablc  day  : 
Vv'ith  living-  luftre,   fruits  celeftial  glow, 
And  ftreams  of  life  in  endlefs  beauty  flow. 

In  robes  of  angels,   fee  the  chofen  fliine  ; 
Waft  on  the  floods,   or  walk  in  light  divine  ;  8gQ 

Or  tartc  the  changing  tree,  whofe  fruit  fupplies 
The  youth  of  heaven,  and  beauty  of  the  fkics  ! 

There,  drefsM  in  bloom,  and  young  in  rofy  j'ears, 
Th'  immortal  Father  of  mankind  appears  : 
In  clear  effulgence,  Ifracl's  Prophet  fhiner,  895 

And  no  dark  veil  his  eager  wifli  confines : 
With  fmiles  of  joy  fercne,   the  Friend  of  God 
Counts  his  glad  fone-,  and  opes  the  blefs'd  abode. 

To  thefe  fair  realms  thy  footlleps  fliall  afcend; 
Here  crowns  av/ait  thee,  and  bright  robes  attend  ;      900 
At  nature's  call,  thy  guardian  feraph  come. 
And  euide  his  chofen  to  th'  eternal  home  ; 
Before  the  facred  throne,  thy  thoughts  appear. 
Thy  virtuous  toils,   thy  truth  and  love  fincere  : 
His  witnefs'd  favourite,   God  with  fmiles  approve,     905 
And  join  to  nations  of  immortal  love. 

O  blifsful  hour!  when,  freed  from  bonds  of  clay. 

Thy  path  commences  to  the  climes  of  day  ; 

"VVhcu  from  the  fun  thy  wing  begins  to  rife 

Through  the  broad  regions  of  unmeafur'd  fkies,  910 

When  time's  dark  years  behind  thy  flight  fhall  roll. 

And  all  eternity  invade  thy  foul. 

In 


BOOK   X.  QIC    X    N    A    A    X.     '  31^ 

In  that  blefs'd  hour,  the  fons  of  lls^htflvall  come, 
And  ihoLit  thee  welcome  to  thy  dciiin'd  home  ; 
With  height'nhig  beauty  bloom  each  angel  mind,        91  ^ 
Glow  with  pure  joy,  and  yearn  with  love  refin'd  j 
Jn  lirains  divine,  impaliion'd  leraphs  tell 
How  with  dire  trealbn  heavenly  nations  fell  ; 
What  deeds  renown'd  have  gracM  the  fair  abode  ; 
Truth  that  endur'd,  and  zeal  that  rais'd  to  God  ;       9:0 
How  round  th'  expanfion  worlds  unnumbered  fprung, 
And  hofls  etherial  fky-born  praifes  fung ; 
The  peace,  the  charms,  to  vernal  Eden  given, 
Convcrfing  angels,  and  approving  Heaven. 
In  that  blefs'd  hour,  lliall  faints  of  antlent  days,        925 
Lights  of  mankind,  and  heirs  of  deathlcfs  praife, 
Difclofe  how  Adam's  fons  the  world  o'erfpread, 
Borne  to  far  iiles,  and  o'er  wide  feas  conveyed  ; 
How  the  lone  ark  the  feeds  of  nations  bore. 
And  boundlefs  ocean  tofs'd  without  a  fnore  ;  936 

Embattled  hofts  the  patriarch's  faith  o'ercame. 
Nor  votive  Ifaac  quench'd  the  living  flame  ; 
Through  the  long  devious  defert  Ifrael  rov'd  ; 
The  an^iel  wreitled,  and  the  brother  lov'd. 
Rapt  in  thy  blefs'd  arrival,   there  fliall  glow  93^ 

The  faithful  partners  of  thine  every  woe  ; 
Their  hopes,  their  fears,  their  toils,  wirh  thee  run  o'er. 
Pains  far  retir'd,  and  griefs  that  haunt  no  more  : 
His  long-lov'd  friend  unfpotted  Hezron  join. 
Add  fong  to  fong,  and  mingle  blifs  with  thine  ;  94.0 

frad,   divineil  flower!  to  meet  thee  rife, 
And  call  rich  fragrance  round  delighted  ikies, 
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With  tills  great  concourfe  loll  in  jo)-3  ferene, 
No  tongue  can  utter,  and  no  fancy  teign, 
DilFolv'd  in  friendfliip,   chain 'd  to  friends,  divine,     945 
Whofe  thoughts,  whofc  converfe,  every  power  refine, 
Thy  unknown  ages  fwift  fliall  glide  away, 
Loll  in  th'  immenfe  of  never-ending  day. 
Thro'  heaven's  expanded  fields  thy  feet  iliall  rove, 
Th'  all-beauteous  region  of  ecftatic  love  ;  950 

Her  gates  of  pearl,   her  towers  of  gems,   behold, 
Ker  flreets,  her  manfions,  of  j>ellucid  gold. 
Where  each  fair  gate  cherubic  watchmen  guard. 
And  God,  approving,  fliowxrs  the  vafl  reward. 

There  flialt  thou  feel,  when,  freed  from  fin's  alloy,  955 
Souls  lift  their  pinions  to  the  climes  of  joy. 
Around  all  heavqn  what  fpeechlefs  tranfports  roll. 
Blend  fmile  with  fmile,  and  mingle  foul  with  foul  j 
There  hail,   ecflatic,  to  the  bright  abode, 
The  crowns,  the  trophies,  of  Meffiah's  blood.  960 

There  God's  own  hand  (liall  lift  the  curtain  high, 
And  all  earth's  wonders  open  to  thine  eye  : 
In  time's  myilcrious  reign,  thy  foul  purfue 
Power  ever  glorious,  wildom  ever  new  ; 
See  boundlefs  good,  Creation's  fingle  end,  '      965 

And  God  his  own,  and  being's,  fjiithful  friend  ; 
In  all,   the  prefent  God  refulgent  fliine, 
Arid  boundlefs  glory  fill  the  work  divine. 

> 

Fed  with  perennial  fprings  of  blifs  refin'd, 
Divine  effufions  of  th'  All-lovely  Mind,  970 

With  endlefs  ardour  lliall  thy  fpirit  glow. 
And  love  inamcnfe  from  heaven's  great  fountain  flow  j 

Unbounded 
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Unbounded  grace  fill  unconfin'd  defire, 
Warm  thy  rapt  bofom,  and  thy  fongs  infpue. 

Each  hour,  thy  fpreading  thoughts  fliall  fwift  improve ; 
Each  hour  increale  the  tranfports  of  thy  love  ;  975 

With  morning  beauty,   Youth  around  thee  fliine, 
Implant  new  fenfcs,  and  the  old  refine  j 
From  height  to  height  thy  rifing  wiflies  grow, 
And,  at  their  birth,  the  full  enjoyment  fiow;  980 

No  care,  no  want,  th'  expanding  blifs  deflroy, 
But  every  thought,  and  fenfe,  and  wilh,  be  joy. 

From  thefe  blefs'd  fcenes  thy  flight  (hall  oft  defcend, 
And,  with  thy  kindred  angels,  man  attend. 
What  fweet  complacence  fliall  thy  bofom  warm,         985 
To  fpread  fair  truth,  and  every  woe  to  charm  ; 
Guard  the  lone  cot,  where  faith  delights  to  dwell ; 
Or  wake  pure  fervors  in  the  fecret  cell ; 
Or  watch  that  houfe,  where  flrong  devotions  rife  ; 
And  prayers  as  incenfe  cheer  the  morning  fkies;         990 
Where  Tons  to  faints,  to  angels  daughters,  grow, 
And  peace  and  virtue  build  a  heaven  below. 
When  fear  alarms,  flialt  thou  that  fear  allav  ; 
When  grief  diflreffes,  fmile  the  pangs  away  ; 
When  pain  torments,   the  pious  eyelids  clofe,  99^ 

Make  foft  the  bed,  and  breathe  ferene  repofe  j 
Guide  the  departing  foul  to  yonder  fkies. 
And  teach  the  vouns:  immortal  how  to  rife. 
Through  fcorching  fands  flialt  thou  the  wanderer  brino-. 
Waft  balmy  gales,  and  point  the  cooling  fpring  ;      1000 
Or  lure  declining  feet  from  flowery  ways, 
Seal  the  charm'd  ear,  and  turn  the  fatal  gaze; 
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Or  with  rncie  whirlwinds  the  rough  Ujain  deform  ; 

Cr  I  oil  the  thunders  of  the  mountr.in  fiorm  ; 

Or  on  the  fanguine  plain  fiiblimely  fland,  ic>05 

Direct  the  triumph,  and  the  flight  cominand  ; 

Or  o'er  fome  realm  in  glorious  pomp  pre  fide, 

To  faints  a  guardian,"  and  to  kings  a  guide. 

Nor  iliaii  one  world  thy  bounded  view  confine  ; 
But  round  all  being  ilretch  thy  flight  divine,   •  -loic 

To  worlds,  difpers'd  o'er  worlds,  ambitious  rife, 
The  golden  planets  cf  fa blimer  fji-ies. 

Tar  o'or  thv  little  earth,  to  man's  weak  eve, 
Fncirclins:  roll  the  glories  of  the  fky. 
Yet  know,  blefs'd  prince,  though  thus  apparent  all,   1015 
The  moon  moves  fingly  round  this  darkfome  ball, 
The  earth,  with  thofe  fair  fires  of  wandering  light, 
That  filed  foft  kiflre  o'er  the  darkfome  night. 
Ail  worlds  alike,  with  countlefs  nations  crown'd, 
In  circling  courfe,  the  fun's  bright  orb  furround.     1023 
Still  their  glad  faces  to  his  fplendor  turn. 
Imbibe  hir.  beams,  and  meet  the  grateful  morn. 

This  mighty  fcene  thy  mind  with  awe  infpires, 
With  beauty  raptures,  and  with  wonder  fires. 
But,   O  thou  man  belov'd  !  yon  vault  furvey,  1025 

Where  fiars  in  millions  blend  the  midnight  ray  ; 
In  fpace'  broad  fields  fo  far  the  pomp  retires. 
Yon  fijpphire  concave  fcarcc  their  twinkling  fires : 
Hence  vainly  deem'd  the  gems  of  inborn  light, 
Ordain'd  to  tremble  through  the  gloom  of  night  :      1030 
In  near  approach,  thofe  flars,  with  confiant  rays, 
Shoot  round  th'  expanfion  noon's  exccfilve  blaze, 

Confine 
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Confine  the  empire  of  farrounding  night, 
And  reign,   und  glory,  in  immortal  light.  1034 

For  know,  blefs'd  favourite,   funs  arc  thofe  fair  flames; 
Worlds  round  them  roll,   and  day  perpetual  beams : 
Thofe  worlds  unnumber'd  circling  moons  adorn. 
And  with  long  fplcndors  comets  mid  them  burn. 

As  in  the  world  of  minds,  with  golden  chain,. 
Attractive  Love  extends  her  b/ifsful  reign,.  1040 

In  one  pure  realm  all  fainted  beinors  joins, 
God  with  his  fons,  his  fons  with  God  combines  : 
The  bond  to  ail  of  pure  perfection  gives, 
The  life,   the  beauty,,  peace,  and  joy  of  heaven  : 
So  this  flupendous  frame,  by  him  a^one  *o43 

Who  calls  their  names,  fupported,  nuinbcr'd,  known, 
Thefe  countlefs  fyftenis  in  one  fyilem  joinM, 
Their  fize,  their  diflance,  with  nice  art  delign'd, 
A  great,  attracting  power,  on  all  imprefsM, 
Connects,  moves,  governs,  and  forbids  to  reft.         1050 

By  this  great  power,  impelling  and  impellM, 
All  worlds  move  on  through  fpace'  unmeafur'd  field. 
Around  their  planets  moons  refulgent  flray  ; 
Around  their  funs  thofe  planets  trace  their  way  ; 
Around  your  central  heaven  all  fyilems  roll ;  ^^S^S 

And  one  great  circling  motion  rules  the  whole. 
O  fcene  divine,   on  thofe  bright  towers  to  Hand, 
And  mark  the  wonders  of  th'  Eternal  hand  ; 
To  fee  thro'  fpace  unnumber'd  fyllems  driven, 
Worlds  round  their  funs,  and  funs  around  the  heaven ; 
To  fee  one  ordinance  worlds  and  funs  obey  j  1061 

Their  order,  peace,  and  fair  harmonious  way  ; 
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Their  folcmn  iilence  ;  varying  pomp  divine  ; 
Their  f;iir  proportions,  and  their  endlefs  fhine  ! 
v>ome  nearer  rolling  in  celeilial  light  ;  1065 

Some  diflant  glimmering  tow'rd  the  bordering  night ; 
'TiJI  far  removM  from  thought  the  regions  lie, 
Where  angels  never  wing'd  the  lonely,  verging  fky. 

On  the  clear  glafs  as  fmiles  the  beauteous  form, 
And  youth's  fair  light,  and  eyes  of  glory,  charm  j     2070 
As  lucid  ftreams,  v/ith  face  ferene,  unfold 
Spring's  gayeft  prime,  and  flowers  that  bloom  in  gold  ; 
As  boundlefs  ocean's  fmooth,  refplendent  plain, 
Kebcams  the  Ikies,  and  all  their  wonderous  train, 
1^0  parr,  no  wave,  but  feels  the  fun's  broad  ray,     1075 
And  gloves,  refle^^ivc,  with  furrounding  day  : 
So  round  th'  immenfe,  on  fair  creation's  breaft. 
In  endlefs  pomp  the  Godhead  fliines  imprefs'd  | 
His  love,  his  beauty,  o'er  all  nature  burns; 
Each  {\\n  unfolds  it,   and  each  world  returns  ;  1080 

.Each  day,  each  hour,  the  glory  bright  improves. 
And  God,  with  ceafelefs  fmile,  th'  immortal  image  loves. 

Wing'd    with    pure    flame    thro'    fpace'    unmeafur'd 
rounds, 
Thy  foul  fhall  vifit  being's  farthefl  bounds  ; 
When  orbs  begin,  in('iru(ft  their  mafs  to  roll  •  i©8c 

For  changing  feafons  iix  the  fteady  pole  j 
Teach  eve  to  purple,  golden  morn  to  rife, 
And  light  new  funs  in  folitary  fkies. 

Upborne  from  world  to  world,  flialt  thou  behold 
How  ever-varying  wonders  Cod  unfold  j  10(^9 

In 
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In  each  new  realm,  with  growing  blifspurfue 

Scenes  unimagin'd,  nations  ever  nevr  ; 

Sec  fome  through  highborn  virtues  fvviftly  foar, 

Some  humbler  duties,  humbler  thoughts  explore  ; 

To  every  race,  new  thoughts  new  fenfes  bring;        1095 

On  every  plain,   new  vegetations  fpring  > 

O'er  virtue's  fons  eternal  morning  bloom  j 

O'er  guilt's  vile  throngs  afcend  eternal  gloom  ; 

O'er  mingled  nations  mingling  fealons  roll, 

And  peace,  and  tumult,  wrap  the  changing  pole,    nca 

To  endlefs  years,  thy  mind,  infpir'd,  fhall  rife 
Thro'  knowledge,  love,  and  beauty,  of  the  Ikies  j 
To  heights  angelic,  archangelic,  foar^ 
'Till  man's  faint  language  paint  the  heights  no  more: 
When  borne  to  glory,  vying'd  to  flights  fupreme,     5105 
Thy  foul  fliall  reach  creation's  firil  extreme, 
Beyond  all  thaught,  alTume  her  laft  abode. 
And  feek  the  bofomaf  th'  Involving  God* 

The  Viiion  ceas'd.     At  once  the  fcenes  decay'd, 
His  biisfht  form  vanifliM,  and  his  "-lories  fled  :  iiiCP 

Swift  to  the  camp  th'  exulting  Chief  return'd. 
While  the  glad  day-ilar  in,  the  orient  burn'd^ 
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Argument. 

Morning,      Harejhah   returns  to  Giheon.     Army    aJfemhJet. 
Speech    of  Caleb.      Hanniel.     Jojhua's  ad'vice   to    him  ; 
bis  reply,      Jojhua^s  prayer.      Cloud  rolls  before  the  army 
ioixard  Giheon,      PrrfpeSi  of  the  Heathen   hoji  beyond  the 
city.      Speech  cf  J  ojhua  on  that  occafon,     Ifraelites  defend 
from  the  mountain.     Jabin  prepares  for  battle,   and  ar- 
ranges  the  heathen   army   on  the   hank   of  a  fmall  ri'ver, 
Giheonites  afend  the  ivalls  to   I'ie'w  the   battle,      Aradon 
■marches  his  troops  cut  to  meet  Jofjua,  'who  gloves  the  com^ 
mand  of  them  to  Almiran,     Arrangement  of  the  combatants^ 
jfojkua    by   a  fratagem   dranus  the   Heathens  from  their 
<id-vantcigeous  pcjl.      General   engagement,     Jo(hua''s   eX' 
pkits.      He   kdli  Medan   and  Talmon.      Zedeck  rallies  the 
heathens  \   hut  is  forced  donxn  the  bank  y  and  killed.     Egon. 
JojTyua,  feeing  Hazor  frongly  pofted  on   the  bank,  mo'ves- 
dcxvn  the   ri^uer,  and  refcucs  Almiran,  kills   Piram^  and 
routs  farmuth.     Japhia,     Exploits  of  Zimri.      He  kills 
Hohainy  and  puts    Hebron   into  confufon.     fab  in   rallies 
them,  and  kills  Hanniel.     Ajher  retires,     fojhua  leaves 
his  di'vifion  to  engage  Hazor ;  and  rallies  AJher.     Combat 
hefween    him    and   Jabin.     Heathens   routed.      Storm  of 
hail,     Jfraelltes  return  to  their   campy    and  are  met  by 
their  ivives  and  children  ^"g^/ig  praif  to  the  Creator, 
Canclufion^ 
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NO  W  rofe  In  heaven  the  great,  the  final  day, 
Where  fates  of  chiefs,  and  kings,  and  kingdoms  lay* 
Morn  drefs'd  in  golden  pride  the  cliffs  on  high, 
Stream'd  o'er  the  groves,,  and  brighten'd  round  the  Iky : 
No  cloud,  no  mill,  obfcur'd  the  blue  ferenc  ;  i 

And  peace  and  filence,  hufli'd  the  folemn  fcene. 

To  Caleb's  tent  akrt  the  Hero  flrode, 
And  rous'd  Harefliah  to  the  field  of  blood.— 
With  adive  hafte  to  Gibeon's  prince  repair  ; 
To  range  his  thoufands  be  his  inllant  care  :  lO 

Ere  the  glad  fun  climb  half  th*"  etherial  main, 
Shall  Heaven's  broad  ftandard  tremble  on  the  plain..— 
Far  o'er  the  vvellera  field,  with  keen  delight,. 
He  vving'd  his  co^urfe,  and  vanifli'd  from  the  fight* 

And  now  once  more  the  clarion's  dreadful  found      1.5 
Infplres  to  arms,  and  fhakes  Uie  banner'd  ground  ; 
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To  arms  the  martial  thourarwis  rapturM  fpring  ; 
Their  fongs  relbund,  -their  clafli'mg  bucklers  ring  : 
RoU'd  on  the  winds,  imperial  enfigns  play. 
And  wave  their  fplendors  to  the  burfting  day.  20 

Now  join'd  in  marfliall'd  ranks  the  generous  train, 
And  gloomy  columns  darkened  o'er  the  plain  ;  . 
When,   rob'd  in  white,  their  hoary  fathers  came, 
Great  in  pall  fields,  and  heirs  of  deathlefs  fame. 
One  was  their  voice,  and  from  their  reverend  eyes,      2^ 
The  bold,  heroic  flame  began  to  rife  ; 
The  foul  flood  ftruggling  in  the  heaving  brcafl, 
And  every  limb  their  vigorous  thoughts  exprefl. 
When  Caleb  thus — The  great,  concluding  day 
Now  calls  to  arms,  and  Heaven  direfts  the  way  :  30 

What  tho'  unnumber'd  hoUs  againft  us  rife, 
And  with  proud  madnefs  brave  infulted  Skies ; 
Shall  cumbrous  throngs  the  meaneil  arm  difmay  ? 
Or  one  bafe  thought  diitain  the  glorious  day  ? 
Think  how  bold  Abraham  fwept  the  midnight  plain,    35 
While  realms  oppos'd,  and  millions  fought,  in  vain  ; 
How  two  brave  patriarchs,  in  one  friendly  gloom. 
Sunk  Shechem's  towers,  and  op'd  a  nation's  tomb  ; 
Think  how  thefe  fires  for  you  unbroken  toil'd, 
T)ar'd  the  rough  main,   and  prov'd  the  hideous  wi4d;   40 
Made  fpiry  towns,  and  haughty  kings  a  prey, 
And  forcM  o'er  countlefs  lands  refiftlcfs  way. 
See  your  fond  partners  in  fad  grief  array'd, 
Behold  your  children  claim  parental  aid  ! 
Your  hands  their  freedorn  and  their  fate  fufpend  ;         45 
Your  fwords  mufl  conquer,  or  your  race  muH  end. 

2  Nor 
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Nor  let  theTe  narrow  fcencs  your  thouglits  confine ; 
Claim  nobler  views,  and  pafs  the  feliifli  line. 
Ages  unborn  from  you  iliall  trace  their  doom, 
Heaven's  future  Seers,  and  heroes  yet  to  come  ;  50 

If  flaves,  or  men,  this  day  your  hands  decide, 
The  fcorn  of  nations,  or  the  world's  great  pride  : 
Empire  and  bondage  in  your  bofoms  lie  ; 
'Tis  ybuFS  to  triumph,  or  'tis  ours  to  die. 

He  fpoke,  and  filent  to  th'  all-bounteous  Skies         55 
■J5trctch'd  wide  his^  hands,  and  rais'd  his  kindling  eyes : 
Each  glowing  vifage  fiaili'd  difdain  around. 
And  hoarfe  applaufes  Ihook  the  neighbouring  ground* 

Bright  from  the  lucid  main,  the  fun's  broad  eye 
Look'd  dn  imperial  fplcndor  from  the  Iky  ;  60 

With  war's  gay  pomp  then  flione  th'  embattled  plains; 
In  proud  battalions  rofe  the  martial  trains  ; 
A  broken  radiance  buril  from  trembling  fliields, 
Aiid  hiaughty  heroes  ftalk'd  along  the  fields. 

Bold  Hanniel  there  in  fhining  armour  flood,  6^ 

And  hop'd  a  deathlefs  name  in  fcenes  of  blood. 
He  faw  the  hofl  to  final  combat  rife, 
The  champions  nations,  and  a  realm  the  prize. 
Now  wealth  allur'd  j  the  rival  now  alarm'd  j 
'  Strong  pride  impell'd,  and  fplendid  conqucft  charm'd;  70 
His  wounds,  his  pains,  in  quick  oblivion  gone, 
The  wifli  of  glory  prompts  the  warrior  on  ; 
Pleas'd,  his  fond  fancy  flies  from  filent  fhame 
To  plains  of  triumph,  and  to  wreaths  of  fame. 
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Him  Jofliua  viewM  with  pity  in  his  breaft,  7$ 

And  kindly  thus  the  haughty  chief  addrefsM—  t 

If,  when  dread  war  refounds  her  hoaife  alarm, 
Health  flufli  the  cheek,  and  vigor  brace  the  ariiii 
To  fight,  the  warrior  virtue  fame  command, 
And  knaves  alone  refufe  the  needed  hand.  80 

But  thou,  brave  Hanniel,  feek'il:  the  field  in  vain. 
Pale  with  loft  blood,  and  weak  with  ceafelefs  pain, 
Undrung  to  fight,   and  impotent  to  fly, 
Ufelefs,  alive  ;   nor  glorious,  fliould'll  thou  die. 
In  fields  of  frequent  ftrife  thy  garlands  bloom  ;  S^ 

Let  not  their  verdure  wither  on  thy  tomb ;. 
No  feeble  aid  fuch  numerous  honours  claim> 
Nor  can  bafe  envy  crop  the  growing  fame* 

He  fpokc,  impatient  Hannrel  quick  returned, 
And  keen  refentmcnt  in  his  vifage  burn'd —  90- 

While  yon  bright  orb  rolls  on  the  mighty  doom 
Of  millions  born,,  and  millions  yet  to  come, 
What  chief,  what  man,  who  boafls  a  rcafonrng  mind. 
Will  hide  in  fliame,  or  deep  in  tents  confin'd  ? 
Let  thefe,  if  Jacob's  race  fuch  culprits  knows,  95 

Shrink  from  great  fcenes,.  and  die  in  vik  repofe,. 
Not  fuch  is  Hanniel  :  when  my  country  calls, 
I  fmile  at  fields  of  blood,  and  blazing  walls  ;, 
Where  chirions  roar,  my  ready  fcotlleps  hie, 
G.lue  to  the  fight,  and  uJk  no  jlrength  to  fly.  jo^ 

tJnbroke  by  wounds,  my  voice  fliall  now  infpire 
The  coward's  languor,  and  the  v/arrior's  fire  ;, 
This  fliield,  or  thtfe  frail  limbs,  well  pleas'd,  arrefi 
The  lan££,  that,  flies,  to  wound  a  worthier.  brcaft«,r  ^  ^^ 

'  But 
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But  Hannlel's  glory  why  fliould  Jofliua  fear  ?  105 

Yk)  rival  names  alarm  thy  tender  ear  ? 

On  yon  broad  plain  unnumbered  flars  arife, 

Move  in  gay  ranks,  and  triumph  round  the  Ikies ; 

Each  lends  his  beam  to  fwell  the  pomp  divine, 

Nor  grieves  that  neighbouring  fpangles  brighter  fliinc. 

How  beauteous  thus  in  Honour's  Angel-race,  in 

When  fome  blefl  xra.  numerous  heroes  grace, 

Mean  fclf  difdain'd,  if  virtuous  ail  engage 

To  fill  with  light  the  conilellated  age. 

Some  fliining  deed  fhould  this  right  hand  atchieve,     115 

Unftain'd,  unrivall'd,  Joiliua's  name  would  live  j 

Then  wifli  no  more  my  days  confum'd  in  lliame, 

Nor  grudge  the  glory,  generous  adions  claim. 

The  Leader  heard,  and  wlfli*d  that  Heaven  had  join'd 
A  heart  more  honeft  with  fo  bright  a  mind  :  12Q 

Through  his  great  bofom  thrill'd  a  fudden  pain, 
Where  fweet  compaiTion  mix'd  with  brave  difdain, 
Sighing  he  faid — How  blind  is  reafon's  eye, 
When  Heaven  ordains  o'er-weening  man  to  die ! 

Now  through  the  hoft  be  cafl  a  piercing  view,         12^ 
And  every  rank,  and  every  ftation,  knew  ; 
Then,  while  mute  lilence  hufli'd  th'  adoring  bands, 
From  a  tall  rock,  he  rear'd  his  fuppliant  hands. 

O  thou,  whofe  throne,  uprais'd  beyond  all  height, 

'Glows  in  th'  effulgence  of  unutter'd  light,  130 

O'er  earth,  o'er  hell,  o'er  heaven,  extends  thy  fway  j 

Angels,  Archangels,  Thrones,  and  Powers  obey  ; 

All  fcenes,  all  worlds,  confefs  thy  hand  divine, 

Aud  feas,  and  Ikies^  and  flars,  and  fun?,  are  thine. 

At 
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At  thy  comnrand,   to  glory  nations  rifo  ;  135 

At  thy  command,   each  guilty  kingdom  dies  ; 
At  thy  command,  awakes  the  trnmpet's  roar : 
Death  walks  the  plain,   and  earth  is  -drench'd  in  gore  : 
Hufli'd  by  thy  fovcreign  nod,   the  tcmpeils  ceafe  ; 
Peace  is  thy  choice,  and  all  the  world  is  peace.  J4-© 

This  day,  O  Power  fupreme  !   againft  the  feies, 
Sheath'd  in  dread  arms,   unnumber'd  thoitfands  rife* 
As  raging  flames  the  fliaggy  mountains  burn, 
The  groves  to  dull,  andfields  to  deferts  turn  ; 
So  let  thy  vengeance  Aveep  th*  embattled  plain,  14^ 

And  teach  proud  monarchs  God's  eternal  reign. 

From  endlefs  years  thy  all-encircling  mind 
To  Abraham's  race  this  beaurcaus  land  affign'd  : 
The  land,  where  Truth  fiiali  fix  her  lafHng  feat  j 
Where  Iky-born  Virtue  feeks  a  calm  retreat  ;  150 

Where  bleft  Redemption  opes  her  living  morn  ; 
Where  heaven  commence?,  and  where  God  is  born. 
For  this  thy  voice  the  facred  promife  gave  ; 
For  this  thy  thunders  cleft  th'  Egyptian  wave  ; 
Rich  manna  fliower'd;  with  flreams  the  defart  fmiPd,  1^5 
And  the  whole  heaven  defcended  on  the  wild. 
Still,  O  unchanging  Mind  !   thy  bounty  lliower  ; 
Draw  thy  red  fword,  and  ftretch  thy  arm  of  power. 
To  gain  thefe  realms,  the  crown  of  long  deiire, 
Let  Heaven  protect  us,  and  let  Heaven  infpire  !         160 

He  fpoke  :  a  rufliing  voice  began  to  roar, 

Like  caverns,  echoing  on  the  fea-beat  fhore  : 

Deep  rang  the  hollow  found  :  and  o'er  the  train, 

The  cloud  ftupendous  fail'd  along  the  plain  ; 

Broad 
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(Broad  flames,  in  fierce  etFufion,  round  it  plnyM,  165 

Scorch'd  the  green  fields,  and  brighten 'd  all  the  fliade  : 
Toward  wellern  hills  the  fearful  gloom  retir'd,  • 
And  all  the  fplcndor  in  one  flalli  expir'd. 

-     Loud  rofe  the  trump  ;   and  rang'd  in  dread  array, 
Behind  the  cloud  the  fquadrons  trac'd  their  way  ;       170 

•The  burnifli'd  helm,  blue  mail,  and  upright  fpear, 
Gleam' d  o'er  the  plain,  and  flarr'd  the  kindled  air ; 
High  flrode  the  Leader  in  the  generous  van, 
And  round  his  arins  an  awful  glory  ran  : 
'For-  God  enrob'd  him  with  a  pomp  divine,    -  17^ 

And  bade  an  ano-el  in  his  countenance  fliine. 
Thus,  when  no  cloud  obfcurcs  th'  autumnal  even, 
And  night's  dark  hand  unveils  the  vault  of  heaven, 
Crown'd  with  pure  beams,  her  fons  in  beauty  rife, 
And  glow,  and  fparkle,  o'er  unmeafur'd  (kies ;  180 

The  moon,  bright  regent,  leads  th'  immortal  train, 
And  walks  in  pride  imperial  round  the  plain. 

Now  climb'dthe  bands  the  mountain's  toweringheight, 
And  o'er  the  fubjeft  region  cafl  their  fight ; 
There  gliiler'd  Gibeon's  domes  in  trembling  fires,        185 
And  all  the  grandeur  of  a  thoufand  fpires. 
Beyond  her  walls,  a  far-extended  plain 
Spread,  like  the  furface  of  the  fleeping  main  : 
A  mighty  hoft  there  left  the  bounded  eye, 
•"'A.nd  loft  its  diilant  terrors  in  the  Iky.  190 

Full  in  th'  effulgence  of  the  morn's  broad  beam, 
Stretch'd  the  tremendous  front,  a  ridge  of  flame, 
Of  length  irameafurable.     Ether  wide 
Wav'd  with  a  thoufand  nations'  banner'd  pride  ; 
^.  Tofi'd 
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Tofs'd  in  gay  triumph,  lucid  cnfigns  flione,  195 

And  cail  their  various  fplendor  on  the  fun  : 
Swift  round  the  region  dim-feen  chariots  rollM  ; 
The  far  fteeds  bounded,  wrapp'd  in  twinkling  gold  ; 
With  fpears  and  helms  adorn'd  of  countlefs  trains, 
Rofe  the  full  pomp  of  conflellated  plains  j  200 

And  proud  with  wanton  beams,  the  fun-bright  fliields 
Joln'd  like  unnumber'd  moons,  and  dazzled  all  the  fields. 

UnmovM  great  Jofliua  round  him  call  his  eyes. 
And  fiw  th'  interminable  legions  rife  : 
Then  thus,  while  Ifrael  hufli'd  in  filence  flood,  20^ 

Rang'd  in  jufi:  ranks,  and  fac'd  the  field  of  blood. 
Behold,  on  yon  bright  plain,  embodied  (lands 
The  gathered  force  of  a)l  Canaan's  lands  I 
GatherM  by  Heaven's  right  hand,  and  fad  defpair, 
To  crown  our  arms,  and  fjnk  in  one  dread  war!  210 

Hail  my  brave  fons,  with  m.e,  th'  immortal  day, 
That  opes  to  blifsful  peace  the  glorious  way, 
The  hour,  long  number'd  in  impatient  fkics, 
The  morn,  ordain'd  with  every  pomp  to  rife, 
By  angels  watch'd,  by  Heaven's  dread  figns  led  on,  21? 
Sinai's  fierce  flames,  and  Jordan's  walls  of  ilone. 

Each  boundlefs  hope  let  yon  fair  field  infpire ; 
Each  warrior  kindle  with  a  leader's  fire  : 
The  fpoils  of  kingdoms  each  rapt  eye  behold ; 
Enfigns  of  fame,  and  fliields  of  moony  gold  ;  22^ 

The  herds,  that  wanton  round  a  thoufand  rills  ; 
The  flocks,  that  whiten  on  a  thoufand  hills ; 
The  corn,   all  verdant  o'er  unmeafur'd  plains  ; 
The  world,  where  fprin^  with  finiling  plenty  reigns  ; 

VVher^ 
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Where  olives  fwell  ;   where  beauteous  figs  refine  ;       225 
And  warm,  and  purpling,  glows  the  cUiiler'd  vine. 
This  dav  ordains  them  ours  :  this  mi^htv  day 
Through  realms  unknown  lliall  Ih'etch  our  potent  fway  ; 
Far  as  the  hillj,  where  funs  benin  to  rile  : 
Far  us  the  Teas,   that  limit  evening  Ikies  ;  230 

Till  fading-  years  unloofe  the  fleeping  grave. 
And  time's  lail  current  ioins  tli'  eternal  wiivc. 

There  too,  my  fons,  fliall  houndlefs  glory  rife, 
And  yon  bright  field  of  conqueil  fill  the  fkies. 
Through  IfraePs  future  tribes  the  tale  fliall  ring  ;     235 
The  fage  record  it,  and  the  prophet  fing  ; 
Our  deeds,  our  honours,  wake  the  {lumbering  lyre  ; 
Warm  the  faint's  praife,  and  light  the  hero's  fire  ; 
Rous'd  by  the  theme,  new  acfts  of  virtue  grow  ; 
New  chiefs  break  forth,  and  rival  wonders  flow  ;        240 
Truth's  happy  fons  rehearfe  In  raptur'd  ftrains. 
Far  through  all  climes,  and  ages,  Gibeon's  plains  ; 
To  morn's  ethcrial  hot!  new  blifs  be  given, 
And  human  triumphs  tune  the  harps  of  heaven* 

For  know,  when  darknefs  lad  involv'd  the  fkies,     24^ 
I  faw  the  promis'd  land  in  vlfion  rife. 
I  faw  fwe<*t  peace  exalted  joys  unfold  ; 
Fair  towns  afcend,  and  temples  beam  in  gold  ; 
Kings,  fprung  from  Jacob's  lineage,  mount  the  throne, 
And  llretch  their  fway  to  years  and  realms  unknown ;   2  50 
Art  raife  her  fceptre  ;   Wifdom's  light  revive, 
And  angel  Virtue  bid  our  glory  live. 
1  faw  Melfiah  bright  from  heaven  defcend, 
Ahu  fpkead  his  fway  to  earth's  remoteft  end ; 

8  Detp 
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Deep  Gentile  darknefs  yield  to  light  refin'd ;  255 

And  truth,  and  virtue,  flow  to  all  mankind. 

I  law  the  world,   where  Powers  and  Seraphs  brioht 

Shine  in  pure  robes,  and  rove  in  endlcfs  light  ; 

Where,  in  new  youth,  the  patriarchs  from  their  thrones  " 

Hail  a  long  flarry  train  of  heavenly  fons ;  260 

Where  Abraham's  Heps  his  native  Ikies  fuftain, 

And  Moles  raptur'd  meets  his  God  again. 

On  you,  my  fons,  thefe  mighty  fcenes  fufpend  ; 
From  you  fliall  Ifrael's  fame  and  blifs  defcend  ; 
From  you  fliall  princes,  heroes,  prophets  fpring  ;      265 
From  you  be  born  the  heaven-appointed  king  ; 
On  this  great  day  his  earthly  kingdom  fland, 
Reach  tho'  all  times,  and  flow  to  every  land  ; 
To  blifs,  in  dillant  ages,  nations  rife, 
The  world  ennoble,  and  expand  the  fkies  :  270 

Rufh  then  to  glory  ;   God's  tremendous  arm 
Moves  in  the  flaming  front,  and  guides  us  to  the  florm. 

He  fpcfke  :  a  fliout  convuls'd  the  mountain's  brow, 
And  buri^  fonorous  o'er  the  world  below  : 
Each  warrior  on  the  plain  in  fancy  ilood,  275 

Drove  back  whole  hofts,  and  rul'd  the  fcenes  of  blood  ; 
Each  on  his  falchion  cafl  a  frequent  eye. 
And  thought  it  blifs,  in  Ifrael's  caufe  to  die. 
As  fuUen  clouds,  when  blalls  in  filence  reft, 
Hiing  black  and  heavy  on  the  mountain's  bieaft  ;         2B0 
Slow  fink  the  volumes  down  its  hoary  fide, 
Shroud  all  the  cliffs,  and  roll  in  gloomy  pride  : 
At  once  the  winds  arifc  ;   and  founding  rain 
Pours  wrth  impetuous  fury  o'er  the  plain  : 

So 
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So  the  dark  hofts  defcend  in  deep  array,  28^ 

And  o*er  the  champaign  drive  their  dreadful  way. 

From  the  far  plains,  great  Jabin's  eye  beheld 
The  fquadrons  thickening  on  the  dillant  field. 
For  when  from  Jofliua's  arm  his  hofl  retir'd, 
Stung  by  difgrace,  with  fierce  refentment  fir*d,  200 

SomefutA.ire  fight  his  angry  thoughts  defign'd, 
To  glut  the  vengeance  of  his  haughty  mind. 
To  Gibeon's  fields  he  fteer'd  his  fullen  courfe, 
Where  circling  kings  combin'd  their  gathcr'd  force  ; 
Chiefs  rudi'd  to  conqucfl  from  a  thoufand  lands,        29c 
Whirl'd  all  their  cars,  and  led  their  countlefs  bands. 
To  guide  their  ilrength  againft  their  dreaded  foes 
All  with  one  voice  the  mighty  hero  chofe. 
He,  pleasM  once  more  to  rule  the  dreadful  plain, 
S,urvey'd  the  terrors  of  th'  unnumberM  train  j  30© 

Survey 'd  a  hoft,  beyond  his  wiflies  great, 
And  afft-'d  the  gods  to  give  no  happier  fate. 
In  r])lendid~arms  confefs'd  to  dreadful  view. 
To  final  fight,   to  final  fame,   he  drew  ; 
Full  on  his  fliield,   with  various  form  inroU'd,  30? 

Or  DprAi  h,  or  conqjtest — blaz'd  in  words  of  sfold. 

In  fields  far  well,  a  torrent  with  rough  waves, 
The  rocky  llrorc  ivith  cndlefs  fury  laves. 
Here,   o'er  the  ftrcam  high  banks  majeilic  huno-, 
And  with  .fad  mtiirmurs  hollow  caverns  rung  ;  5i<j 

There,  for  the  Iquadrons,  milling  to  th'  affray, 
Smooth,  Hoping  fiiores  prepar'd  an  eafy  way. 


High  on  the  weftern  margin  of  the  flood, 
A  wall  of  fire,  Canaan's  millions  ilood. 


Here 
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Here  Jabln's  will  Ordain'd  his  hofl:  to  flay,  3 1  - 

Shields  join'd  with  fliields,  and  wcdg'd  in  firm  array. 

For  well  he  knew,  when  Trrael's  rufhing  force 

Up  the  rough  bank  fhould  urge  their  toilibrae  courfe, 

Their  broken  ranks  would  fall  an  eafy  prey, 

And  fame,  and  triumph,  clofe  th'  im.portant  day.       ^29 

Now  Ifrael's  hofi:,  flow-moving  o'er  the  plain, 
Succeffive  roU'd,  as  waves  diilurb  the  main  ; 
In  every  face  a  fix'd,  calm  bravery  fliin'd  ; 

And  not  a  hero  call:  a  look  behind. 

* 

High  on  her  ramparts  Gibeon's  children  rofe,  32^ 

Survey'd  the  fields,  and  ey'd  th'  impending  foes. 
Here  in  fond  arms,  the  tender  Mother  bare 
The  babe,  fweet  offspring  of  her  anxious  care, 
Hung  o'er  its  infant  charms,  and  joy'd  to  trace 
The  lire's  lov'd  image  in  its  blooming  face  ;  33© 

Then  on  the  combat  turn'd  a  boding  view, 
Wrung  her  white  hands,  and  filed  the  glillening  dew. 
Here  the  <rav  Child,  with  pleas'd,  and  wonderins:  eve, 
Catch'd  the  broad  fl:andard,   ilreaming  in  the  Iky  ; 
On  the  red  armour  call  a  raptur'd  gaze,  33^ 

And  rais'd   his  artlefs   hands,  and  mark'd  the  fplendid 

blaze. 
Here,  bath'd  in  tears,  and  whelm'd  with  timorous  care. 
In  woe  more  lovely,  mourn'd  the  melting  Fair  : 
O'er  Gibeon's  hoft  their  eyes  inceifant  rov'd, 
And  each,  mid  thoufands,  trac'd  the  youth  fl)e  lov'd  :   340 
Fond  hope,  ere  eve,  gave  champions  to  his  ficel, 
And  at  .her  feet  his  fliining  garlands  fell. 
Then  fear  prefents  him  weltering  on  the  pldin, 
Sofr,  healing  feiiv^le  aid  implor'd  in  vain  j 
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ClosM  were  thofe  eyes,  that  beam'd  etherlal  flrC,       345 
Glow'd  with  young"  joy,  or  languifli'd  Areet  delircj 
Dumb  was  the  voice,  that  every  wifli  could  move, 
And  cold  the  form,  that  wak'd  unutter'd  love. 
Here  hoary  Age  in  new-born  pleafure  flood, 
And  war's  dread  glories  fir'd  his  languid  blood  ;         35O 
Long-burifed  years  rufli'd  forward  to  the  view  ; 
What  holts  they  battled,  and  what  chiefs  they  flew  ; 
Each  on  his  brethren  gaz'd  with  glad  furprize-. 
And  th«  great  foul  flood  kindling  in  their  eyes. 

From  northern  gates  her  dark  battalions  pour'd,     355 
And  many  a  hero  fierce  to  combat  tower*d  ; 
His  warlike  thoufands  wife  Aradon  led. 
The  white  locks  trembling  o'er  his  ancient  held. 
Hail,  mighty  Chief  !—^the  hoary  prince  began — - 
Favourite  of  God,  and  virtuous  friend  of  man!         360 
Eleil  be  thy  Heps,  that  bring  this  kind  relief 
To  feeble  age,  and  folitirfy  grref. 
In  fields  of  confli(51:  once  rejoic'd  I  flood, 
With  death  familiar,  and  with  fcenes  of  blood. 
But  now  fad  age  my  head  has  whiten'd  o*er  ;  365 

This  p-alfied  arm  muft  wield  the  fword  no  more. 
To  mourn,  to  weep,  is  all  my  future  doom^ 
Drawn  near  to  death,  and  bending  o'er  the  tomb. 
Thefe  bands  thy  voice  obey  ;   in  danger's  field 
Their  manly  bofoms  never  knew  to  yield  :  370 

Nor  will  their  feet,  long  tried  in  honour's  raccj 
Now  learn  to  flee,  and  firll  commence  difgrace. 
But,  fix'd  to  death,  their  king,  their  land  to  fave. 
All  force  will  hazard,  and  all  terrors  brave. 

Q.  Whca 
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When  round  the  hoft  I  turn  my  weeping  eyes,  37J 

And  gaze,  and  gaze,  my  foul,  with  anguifti,  cries 
Where,  where  is  Elam  ?   Oh,  may  no  fad  doom 
Compel  thee  to  a  fon's  untimely  tomb  ! 
A  happier  life,   a  brighter  lot  be  thine  ; 
Talle  all  the  rapturing  joys  that  once  were  mine.         38^ 
From  childlefs  age  may  Heaven  his  chofen  fave. 
Nor  bring  thy  hoary  hairs  inforrow  to  the  grave  ! 

Great  prince  !  the  Chief,  with  cheering  voice,  reply'd— • 
Thy  nation's  father,  and  thy  country's  pride  ! 
Not  fmgly  thou  the  pangs  of  grief  haft  known  ;  ^2^ 

J:  mourn  a  daughter,  as  thou  weep'ft  a  fon. 
From  hearts  too  fond,  Heaven  calPd  the  pair  away 
To  fields  of  blifs,  and  climes  of  laflin^-  day. 
May  every  virtue  in  thy  breaft  refine. 
Till  thofe  fair  climes,  and  all  that  blifs  be  thine.        390 

But  now  retire,  where  yon  bright  chariot  Rands  ; 
L-et  youth  and  vigour  lead  thy  warlike  bands, 
:For  fee,  to  fight  Canaan's  millions  rife  ! 
And  hark,  -what  clamors  rend  the  bound lefs  ficies  ! 

The  king  obey'd.     In  arms,  the  ardent  throng,     395 
Behind  Almiran,  darkly  rufh'd  along  ; 
Almiran,  Gibeon's  noblefl,  bravefl  fon, 
,^ed  the  bold  heroes,  and  like  lightning  flione. 

In  three  vaft  fquadrons  Hood  the  heathens  flrength, 
And  rofe  a  mighty  front  of  dreadful  length.  400 

'O'er  northern  banks,  where  chariots  hoarfely  rung, 
Xike  clouds  of  thunder,  haughty  Hebron  hung  : 

4  There 


BOOK  XI.  O    F       C    A    If    A    A    Jf.  339 

There  too  fierce  Egrlon  ruili'd  with  dreadful  roar, 

Like  the  long  murmurs  of  the  founding  fliore. 

Norfeebl-er  legions  fill  the  fouthern  plain  ;  40C| 

There  Lachiih,  Jarmuth  there,  the  fight  fuflain  ; 

To  the  dire  centre  numerous  nations  throng, 

And  Jabin  guides  tke  Horm,  and  fwiftly  flames  along. 

With  piercing  eyes  the  Chief  his  foes  defcry'd-^ 
And  bade  his  hoil  in  three  vaft  fquarcs  divide,  41O 

'Gainll  Lachifli  Gibeon  rolls  in  proud  array  ; 
'Gainil  Hebron  Afher  bends  a  dreadful  way  : 
As  fires  purfue  a  comet's  fanguine  form, 
Behind  great  Jofiiua  drives  the  central  florm. 

Now  o'er  the  plain,  as  ocean  pours  his  tide,  41^ 

Their  ilreaming  eniigns  rear'd  in  purple  pride, 
Far  north,  and  fouthward  Hretch'd  the  chofen  train, 
And  crofs'd  in  gloomy  pomp  the  dreadful  plain. 
Near,  and  more  near,  th*  undaunted  warriors  drew  ; 
For  well  the  Chief,  by  i"ure  experience  knew  A.2Q 

That  nations,  taught  in  fudden  fight  to  rife, 
To  war  by  flealth,  and  triumph  by  furprife, 
To  wiles,  vain-glorious,  fall  an  eafy  prey, 
And,  throng'd  in  tumult  wild,  are  fwept  av/ay. 
Thence,  near  the  foe  he  bade  the  fquadxons  move,     42^ 
Tempt  with  keen  taunts,  and  with  proud  threatnings 

prove, 
That  chiefs,  and  men,  with  childifh  rage  o'ercome, 
Might  quit  the  fliore,  and  hafle  to  certain  doom. 

Now  near  the  flream  the  facrcd  thoufands  flood, 
Their  brcalls  all  panting  for  the  icenes  of  blood,       430 
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At  once,  as  feme  black  ftorm  begins  to  rife, 

J\  cloud  of  arrows  fiU'd  the  weflcrn  Ikies  ; 

The  long,  afcending  gloom  all  heaven  o'erfprcad, 

And  the  fields  darken'd  with  a  tranfient  lliade. 

Then  ftoncs  on  flones  tempeftuous  ether  pour'd  :         435 

And  darts  on  darts  in  quick  fuccelTion  fliowcr'd  : 

Now  here,   now  there,   expiring  warriors  fell, 

And  flirill  beneath  them  rung  the  clafliing  fteel. 

At  once,  as  mov'd  by  fear,  the  Chief  withdrew, 
And  bade  his  hoft  the  dillant  walls  purfue,  440 

With  joy,  the  heathens  ey*d  their  backward  way, 
ilais'd  a  long  fliout,  and  fprang  to  feize  the  prey. 
Swift  rufh'd  th*  exulting  thoufands  down  the  fliore  ; 
For  ranks  behind  urg'd  on  the  ranks  before  ; 
Loud  ring  the  chariots  ;   fwift  the  conifers  bound,      445 
And  a  deep  thunder  waves  along  the  ground. 

Around,  great  Jabln  caft  a  mournful  view, 
And  faw  his  foes  retreat,   his  friends  purfue. 
His  laws  contemn'd,  that  bade  the  thoufan  ^-  flay, 
Till  o'er  the  torrent  Ifrael  urg'd  their  way  4^0 

KennM  the  deep  fnare,  by  Jofliua  wifely  laid, 
And  to  hirafelf  with  fighs  thus  fiercely  faid. — 
I  fee,  proud  chief,   1  fee  thy  profperous  wiles  ; 
On  me  fate  frowns ;  on  thee  propitious  fmiles  : 
But  not  alone  I  prove  the  general  doom  ;  4^r 

Ten  thoufand  ghoils  fliall  meet  me  at  the  tomb  : 
Aveng'd,  and  happy  to  the  fliades  I'll  go. 
To  bid  thy  princes  quake  in  realms  below. 
Thus  fpoke  the  king,  and  dcem'd  his  ruin  nio-h^ 
A  fearf 111  vcnjjcaace  reddening  in  his  eye  ;  460 
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Strong,   fell  defpair  inflam'd  his  eager  look  ; 

His  bando  raz'd  trembling,  and  his  princes  fliook. 

Meantime  with  fmiles  the  f;icred  Chief  beheld 
His  foes  ruDi  headlong  o'er  th'  embattled  field  : 
At  once  his  piercing  voice  reilrain'd  the  flight,  4>y 

AVheel'd  his  long  ranks,  and  marfliaUM  to  the  fight. 
At  once  the  trump's  tremendous  blafl  afcends. 
The  plains  all  lliudder,  and  the  concave  rends  ; 
Loud  as  the  ftorm's  ten  thoufand  thunders  rife, 
A  fhout  unmeafur'd  rocks  the  lands  and  files  j  47a  • 

Again  high  heaven  is  gloomed  with  ilony  fhowers ; 
Again  all  ether  darts  unnumber'd  pours; 
With  deep  convullion  roars  the  clofing  war  ;- 
Fierce  bounds  the  Heed  ;  fonorous  rolls  the  car  j 
With  one  broad  ruin  heaves  the  earth  amain,  47 f 

And  Night,  and  Death,  and  Horror,  Ihroud  the  plain* 
So  pours  a  florm  on  Greenland's  frozen  fliorc  ; 
The  hoarfe  winds  rage  ;  the  maddening  billows  roar ; 
When  boundlefs  darknefs  wraps  the  realms  on  high, 
And  flaming  meteors  llream  acrofs  the  (ky  ;  48*. 

Huge  illes  of  raging  ice,  together  driven, 
With  burfling  thunder  rend  air,  fea,  and  heaven  : 
Rocks  rife  o'er  rocks ;   o'er  mountains  mountains  roll,-. 
And  the  world  trembles  to  the  dillant  pole. 
Thus  o'er  the  field  the  dreadful  tumult  grows  ;  48-2 

Alike  impetuous,  foes  encounter  foes  ; 
Where  Aflier's  fons  proud  Hebron's  hoil  engage  ; 
Or  where  bold  Gibeon  pours  her  torrent  rage  ; 
Or  where,  around  the  Chief,  iinmingled  rife 
Triumphant  clauiour'^i  and  cxpiriag  cries.  49*^ 
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Long  roar'd  the  tumult  of  the  dubious  fight, 
And  no  bafe  coward  wifli'd  inijlorious  flio-ht  : 
All  fierce  to  combat  rafli'd  th'  undaunted  train  ; 
Nor  thefe  the  palm  would  lofe,  nor  thofe  could  gain  : 
Till  clotb'd  in  terror,  Jofliua's  dreadful  arm  495 

Began  the  triumph,  and  led  on  the  ftorm. 

Two  chiefs,  whofe  filvcr  arms  confcfs'd  their  fway, 
RaisM  their  broad  bucklers  in  his  fateful  way. 
By  their  fair  wives  a  common  fire  they  claim'd  j 
And  Medan  this,  and  Talmon  that,  was  nam'd  ;       500 
Of  royal  race,  from  Salem's  walls  they  came, 
Their  deeds  jufl  budding  in  the  field  of  fame. 
Cleft  through  the  fide  brave  Medan  gafping  fell; 
And  Talmon  trembling  fied  the  lifted  ileel. 
By  his  own  friends  a  javelin  fwiftly  hurl'd  5.05 

Plung'd  his  freed  fpirit  to  the  nether  world  ; 
Far  round  the  field  a  fliout  of  joy  afcends, 
And  o^roans  re-murmur  from  his  fadden'd  friends. 

Then  fvvift  the  Hero  wheel'd  his  flaming  fword  ; 
Like  mountain  fireams  his  hoft  behind  him  pour'd  ;      510 
Loud  roar'd  the  thunders  of  the  dreadful  plain, 
Rock'd  the  tall  groves,  and  fill'd  th'  etherial  mutn  : 
Increafing  horror  rent  the  world  around, 
And  Heeds,  and  cars,  and  warriors  mingled  on  the  ground. 

Now  near  the  fiream  approach'd  the  founding  war,  515 
When  fierce  to  combat  roli'd  a  fplendid  car; 
There  giant  Zedeck  rofe  in  dreadful  view; 
Two  furious  fi:eeds  the  mighty  monai'ch  drew ; 
With  wild,  impetuous  rage,  they  foam'd  alongv 
And;  pale  before  them,  fied  the  parting. throng.         i;20 

From 
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From  Jofhiia's  courfe  he  faw  his  bands  retire;    • 

His  reddening  afpeft  fiafli'd  a  gloomy  fire  j 

With  huge,   hoarfe  voice  the  furious  hero  cried, 

While  the  plains  murmur'd,  and  the  groves  replied, 

Whatever  wretch  £j"cm  this  bright  combat  flies,  5^5' 

By  the  juil  gods,  the  impious  daftard  dies. 

Nor  hope  to  'fcape  the  keen,  avenging  blade. 

In  the  flili  cot,  or  in  the  lonely  Ihade. 

Soon  fliall  this  fword,  with  viftory  crown'd,  return  ; 

And  v/rath,  and  vengeance,  all  your  dwellings  burn ;  530 

Your  bodies,  limb  from  limb,  this  arm  fliall  tear, 

Nor  fons,  nor  wives,  nor  fires,  nor  infants,   fpare; 

But  bid  the  hungry  hawks  your  race  devour. 

And  call  grim  wolves  to  fcall  in  floods  of  gore. 

He  fpoke  ;  aflonifh'd,  fome  more  nimbly  flew  ;        535 
And  fome  to  conflifl  with  frefli  ardour  drew  ; 
Defpair  once  more  the  growing  flight  repell'd, 
And  gave  new  horrors  to  the  gloomy  field. 

Meantime  on  Jofhua  drove  the  founding  car, 
And  buril  impetuous  through  the  thickefl  war,  ^40 

Rough,  heavy,  dreadful,  by  the  giant  thrown, 
Flew  the  vaft  fragment  of  a  craggy  flone  ; 
Scarce  'fcap*d  the  wary  Chief,  with  fudden  bound. 
While  the  broad  ruin  plowM  the  crumblinsr  s"round. 
A  javelin  then  the  monarch's  hand  impeU'd,  54^ 

That  fung,  and  trembled,   'gainfl  the  Hero's  fnield  ; 
Swift  o'er  his  head  a  fecond  hilling  flies. 
And  a  pierc'd  warrior  groans,  and  falls,  and  dies. 
At  once  great  Jofliua  rais'd  his  reeking  fword. 
And  with  deep  wounds  the  maddening  courfers  gor'd  ; 

0^4  Through 
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Through  cleaving  ranks  the  courfers  backward  flew,    5^1 

And  fwift  from  fight  the  helplefs  monarch  drew. 

To  the  high  iliore,  ianpendent  o'er  the  flood, 

They  rufti'd,  as  whirlwinds  fweep  the  rending  wood  ; 

To  turn  they  tried,  with  fliort  and  luddea  wheel  j     5^^ 

But  tried  in  vain;  the  founding  chariot  fell. 

Prone  down  the  lofty  bank  the  fteeds  purfu'd, 

Where  fliarp,  and  ragged  rocks  beneath  were  ItrewM  ; 

All  ilirlU  the  giant's  flriking  mail  refounds  : 

With  clattering  crafh,  the  cracking  car  rebounds  j      560. 

White  o'er  his  lifelefs  head  the  waters  roar —  ■*• 

J^oft  in  the  flream,  and  doom'd  to  rife  no  more.— 

As,  when  the  fouth's  fierce  blafts  the  main  deform, 

And  roll  the  pea^ful  onfet  of  the  ftorm; 

Hung  are  the  heavens  with  night;   the  v/orld  around, 

Deep-murmuring, .  trembles  to  the  folemn  found;        566 

Fall  on  dread  Longa's  wild-refounding  fliore 

Hills,  wav'd  o'er  hills,  afcend,  and  buril,  and  roar  : 

Safe  in  his  cot,  the  hoary  failor  hears, 

Or  drops,  for  fancied  wrecks,  unbidden  tears :  57© 

Aboundlefs  fliout,  from  Ifrael's  rapturM  train, 

Kent  the  broad  fkies,  and  fliook  the  dreadful  plain. 

For  now,  their  champion,  trull,  and  glory  lofl, 

From  Jofliua's  vengeance  flew  fad  Salem's  hod; 

Before  him  nought  avail'd  the  fliields,  and  fpears,      57^ 

But  chiefs,  and  foaniing  fleeds,  and  rattling  cars. 

Ranks  urging  ranks,  fquadrons  o'er  fquadrons  borne, 

Down  the  bank  plung'd  ;   the  bank  behind  them  torne, 

Sunk  with  a  rufliing  found  :  great  Jofliua's  arm 

Uplifted,  imminent  impell'd  the  llorm.  qSo 

Alert,  he  bounded  on  the  yielding  fand. 

And  ftutter'd  vu.iiV  froin  his  red  right  hand. 
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The  white  Avaves  foamM  around  his  midway  iide, 

i^s  fierce  he  thunder'd  thro'  the  rufliinq:  tide. 

Two  blooming  youths,  he  dafli'd  againllthe  rock,  .    5S$' 

Where  Zedcck's  chariot  felt  the  fatal  lliock  ; 

Their  gufliing  blood  ran  purple  thro'  the  wave. 

And  thoufands  with  them  found  a  watery  grave. 

There,  mid  vile  throngs,  t'  untimely  fate  a  prey, 
Young,  generous  Egon  breath'd  his  foul  away,  B9^ 

Kim  Salem's  nymphs  refounded  thro'  the  vales, 
Or  uffig  melodious,  to  refponiive  gales. 
He,  from,  the  mountain  wilds,  and  cliffs  fublime, 
Untrod,   uncultur'd,  from  the  firll  of  time, 
Drove  the  fierce  beads,  by  arms  and  arts  compelTd,   595;-' 
To  feek  their  fafety  in  the  lowland  field. 
By  flames  inclos'd,  by  hoivnds  and  fv/ains  purfued, 
They  tied  each  fallnefs  of  th'  impervious  wood  j  . 
x^mbuiTi'd,  in  vales  beneath  the  favage  prey, 
Rufli'd  on  the  fpear,  and  yell'd  their  lives  away.       60O 
Then  howling  wilds  the  tr'aveiler  ccas'd  t'  appall  ; 
Then  night  fpread  harmlcfs  round  th'  unguarded  Hall  ; 
Kis  flocks,  the  rihng  fvvain  with  joy  furvey*d, 
And  naughter'd  lambs  defil'd  no  more  the  glade, 
Egon,   each  pipe,  each  voice  of  mufic  fung;  60^  . 

And  Egon's  glory  courts  and  caverns  rung  t 
But  pafs'd  was  all  his  fame  ;  by  Jofhua's  hand 
Plung'din  the  Ihxam,  and  choak'd  with  furging  fi«id. 
While  from  the  bank  the  warriors  leap'd  amain, 
Ciuili'd,  drown'd,  he  mingled  with  the  numerous  flain» 

On  the  fleep,  weflern  bank  all  Hazor  ilood  ;  6n  . 

A  cloud  of  fiie,  high-towering  o'er  the  flood  ; 
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Their  darts  unnumber'd  Ifrael's  hoft  invade, 

And  many  an  eye  is  clos'd  in  death's  dark  fhade. 

Swift  down  the  fliore  a  rock  with  fury  fell,  615 

And  craih'd  two  w^arriors,  wrapp'd  in  fliining  Reel: 

Near  Joiliua's  fleps  the  craggy  ruin  pour'd; 

Th-^  Hero  fprang  ;   the  foaming  torrent  roar'd* 

Then  Hones  on  flones,  with  founding  teinpeft  driven, 

FiiI'd  the  wide  concave  of  the  troubled  heaven  :  620 

Beneath  their  fliields  the  prudent  warriors  flood ; 

All  ether  rang,  and  foam'd  the  reddening  flood  j 

'Till  mighty  Jofiiua,  breathing  wide  difmay,  "**• 

Swift  down  the  raging  torrent  drove  his  way. 

Where  fouthward  waves,  expanding,  ceas'd  to  roar,  625 

The  flream  was  bounded  by  a  Hoping  fnore. 

Hither  the  hero  bent  his  awful  courfe  ; 

His  hofl.  behind  him  pour'd  their  mighty  force; 

Fierce  up  the  fliore  he  ruili'd  ;   a  dreadful  band 

Throng'd  round  their  chief,  and  darken'd  all  the  flrand* 

Here  brave  Almiran,  like  a  fwecping  fire,  631 

tJrg'd  his  dread  path,  and  bade  his  foes  expire. 
Tall  in  the  gloomy  van,   the  hero  fped. 
And  Laehilh  pale  before  him  fell,  or  fled  : 
Sttch  fiery  terrors  round  his  vifage  glow'd  ;  635 

Such  Hreams  of  flaughter  from  his  falchion  flow'd. 
'Till,  generous  youth,  an  arrow  found  thy  fide, 
And  down  thy  armour  gufli'd  the  living  tide. 
Thy  fire  had  grafp'd  his  long-negleifted  fhield, 
And  foUow'd,  trembling,  to  the  deathful  field  :  640 

There  on  thy  deeds  he  caft  an  anxious  view; 
There  touch'd  v/ith  tranfport,  felt  his  youth  renew; 

Then 
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Then  faw  thee  falling-,  pale,  deprivM  of  breath, 
Plung'd  on  the  foe,   and  funk  in  whelming-  death. 

The  youth,  great  Jofliua  caught  in  friendly  arms,  645 
HI3  fliicld  averting  war's  impendent  harms  ; 
Chaf 'd  by  his  hand,   again  he  op'd  his  eyes ; 
His  lips  refpir*d  ;    his  bloom  began  to  rile. 
ThenGibeon's  fons  the  mighty  Leader  fir*d, 
And  forrow  prompted,  and  revenge  infpir'd.  6^0 

Nowdrefs'd  in  golden  pride,  to  crimfon  war, 
Tall,   beauteous  Piram  drove  his  lliining  car. 
Born  in  the  ftillnefs  of  a  court  ferene. 
Where  peace,  and  pleafure  led  the  jocund  fcene, 
He  loath'd  dire  fight,  to  gentler  thoughts  inclin'd  ;    655 
And  love,   and  muiic,   charm'd  his  feeling  mind. 
Soft  pity  touch'd  his  heart  ;   and  oft  a  tear 
He  dropp'd,  and  mourn'd  the  human  doom  fevcre ; 
Th*  unnumber'd  ills  of  walling  pride  would  rue, 
And  wlfli  that  kings  the  fweets  of  friendfliip  knew.     660 
Yet,  not  of  fervile  kind,  his  thoughts  had  foarM, 
In  brighter  days,  and  Art's  fair  realms  explor'd. 
Such  was  his  foul,  as  grace  from  heaven  refin'd 
Can  warm,  and  ripen,  to  an  angel's  mind. 

To  combat  now  the  prince  reluctant  rode,  665 

When  full  before  him  IfraePs  Leader  flood. 
Pieas'd,   he  beheld  the  graceful  form  afcend, 
AndwiOi'd  the  gods  had  made  the  Chief  his  friend. 
But  vain  his  wifhes  ;   by  the  Hero  thrown. 
Full  on  his  forehead  burft  a  founding  ftone,  670 

He  fell ;   his  courfers  backv^ard  rufli'd  amain. 
And  fnatch'd  the  monarch  o'er  the  cloudy  plain* 

CL6  .  His 


34-3  THE       COWQ^UEST  BOOK  XT, 

His  haplefs  fall  pale  Jarmuth's  fons  beheld;  . 

Grief  froze  their  hearts,  and  fear  their  nerves  congeal'd; 
The  Chief  purfues ;   their  trembling  bands  retire ;       675 
Deep  groans  afcend,  and  troops  on  troops  expire  : 
Wide  rolls  the  dufl ;  the  fkies  are  fnatch'd  from  fight, 
iind  death  hangs  dreadful  o'er  the  growing  fight. 

There,  thron'd  in  (late,  and  drcfsM  in  burnifliM  fleel, 
Lachifli'  fair  prince,  Japhia,  haplefs  fell.  6S0 

Ke  bade  foft  fongs  awake  the  trembling  lyre, 
With  notes  of  magic,   and  with  words  of  fire  ; 
Such  fongs,  as  Mofes,  iininfpir'd,  might  fing ; 
Like  hira,  a  bard,  a  hero,  and  a  king,  f 

But  far  beyond  the  pride  of  pomp,  and  power,  685 

He  lov'd  the  realms  of  nature  to  explore;  '■ 

With  lingering  gaze,  Edenian  fpring  furveyM  ; 
Morn's  fairy  fplendors,  night's  gay  ciirtain'd  fliade  ; 
The  high  hoar  cliff;   the  grovel's  benighting  gloom  ; 
The  wild  rofe,  widow 'd,  o'er  the  mouldering  tomb  ;    69a 
The  heaven-embofom'd  fun;   the  rainbow's  die, 
WThere  lucid  forms  difport  to  fancy's  eye. 
When  rous'd  to  war,  and  deeds  of  deathlefs  name, 
Faint  Ihone  to  him  the  charm.s  of  martial  fanxe  ; 
But  fir*d  to  ecftacy,  his  foul  beheld  '  695 

The  ftormy  grandeur  of  the  troubled  field  : 
The  morn,  that  trembled  o'er  the  fleel-bright  plains  ; 
The  whirlwind  car,  wing'd  f^eed,  and  clafliing  trains. 
Such  fcenes  the  warrior  fung.     The  fwains  around 
Hung  on  th'  enchantment  of  the  wildering  found;     700 
Soft  o'er  the  lyre  the  voice  of  mufic  pafs'd, 
Wild  as  the  woodland  warblings  of  the  wafte  j 

Each 
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Each  f-ivagc  foften'd,  as.  the  numbers  rofe, 
Forfook  his  falchion,  and  forgot  his  foes. 

As  dread  before  him  glow'd  the  Hero's  face,  70^ 

His  angel  pomp,  and  heaven-defccnded  grace  ; 
He  ftopp'd ;   he  gaz'd  ;  and  with  fond  fancy  warm, 
Glued  to  the  folemn  glories  of  his  form  ; 
Swift  through  his  bofom  drove  the  deadly  fpear, 
And  all  his  beauteous  dreams  diirolv'd  in  air.  710 

Meantime  far  north  the  fons  of  Allier  pour'd, 
And  fierce  to  combat  chiefs  and  heroes  towerM  : 
There,  like  a  whirlwind,  rapid  Zimri  flew, 
And,  like  a  tempeft,  countlefs  bands  purfuc ;  > 
Clouds  after  clouds  behind  him  darkly  roll,  715 

And  fhouts  of  glory  heave  the  murmuring  pole/ 

As  when  two  feas,  by  winds  together  hurl'd. 
With  burfting  fury  fhake  the  folid  world; 
Waves  pird  o'er  waves,  the  watery  mountains  rife, 
And  foam,  and  roar,  and  rage,  againft  the  Ikies:        720 
So  join'd  the  combat ;   ranks  o'er  ranks  impell'd, 
S weird  the  hoarfe  tumult  of  the  hideous  field  ; 
Black  drifts  of  dull  becloud  the  gloomy  ground  ; 
Hoarfe  groans  afcend,  and  clafliing  arms  refound. 
And  now,  where  Zimri  broke  th'  em.bodied  wai:,        72^ 
Imperious  Hoham  drove  his  founding  car ; 
Like  flames,  his  rapid  courfers  ruili'd  along, 
Forc'd  a  red  path,  and  cruili'd  the  thickening  throng : 
His  hilTme  lances  fliower'd  del- ruction  round, 
And  ftreaming  bodies  lirew'dthe  crimfon  ground.       730 
With  joy,  bold  Zimri  kenn'd  the  prince  afar, 
And  wing'd  his  javelin  thro'  the  flafhing  air; 

Deep 
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Deep  in  his  throat  was  lodg'd  th'  avenging  fteel  ; 
With  groans,  the  monarch  panting,   flruggling,  fell: 
The  fword  indignant  gafli'd  his  cleaving  fide,  735 

Freed  the  pale  ghofl,  and  pour'd  the  vital  tide. 

With  fliouts  of  triumph  fwcll'd  th'  etherial  main, 
And  new  convulfions  lliook  the  llormy  plain. 

The  cars  riifli'd  backward  ;    foaming  courfers  bound  ;  j. 

The  flirill  fwords  clafn,  and  hollow  groans  refound.     740  M 

'Twixt  the  long  banks  remiirmuring  clamors  roar, 
And  eyes  unnumber'd  wifh  the  fartheft  fhore. 
As,  fwell'd  with  rains,  th'  autumnal  ftream  afcends, 
Foams  o'er  the  rocks,  and  all  the  mountain  rends, 
HeavM  deep,  with  groans  th'  uprooted  forelf  yields,      74- 
And  huge,  unwieldy  oaks,  p:unge  cumbrous  to  the  fields : 
So  furious  Aflier,  with  refiftlefs  fway. 
On  Hebron  burlling,  broke  a  dreadful  way  ; 
Swift  o'er  the  floods  the  warriors  eager  fly, 
And  Heeds,  and  men,  on  earth  immingled  lie.  750 

On  thefe  dire  fcenes  great  Jabin  cafl:  his  view, 
And  faw  his  friends  retire,  his  foes  purfue. 
Then,  while  the  florm  of  war  brave  Zedeck  bore. 
He  whirl'd  his  chariot  down  the  weflern  fliore. 
As,   flain'd  with  blood,   a  meteor's  midnight  beam      75^ 
Cleaves  the  dun  clouds,  and  trails  a  length  of  flame; 
At  once,  with  dreadful  burfl:,  its  terrors  fly. 
And  a  deep  thunder  rocks  the  fliuddering  Iky  :  .^ 

So,  thron'd  tremendous  in  his  fun-bright  car, 
Rufli'd  the  im.pctuous  Hero  to  the  war;  760 

Loud  to  their  ears  his  voice  terrific  came. 

And  his  fierce  eyeballs  flafli'd  a  withering  flame—  |j 

Roufe,  I 

•   ■  I 
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Roufe,  roufe  to  fight,  to  triumph  bend  your  way  ; 

Nor  yield  thclc  flaves  the  wifli'd  immortal  day. 

Shall  Hebron's  fons,  that  never  knew  to  fly,  ^6^ 

Now  turn  inglorious,  and  like  daftards  die  ? 

Let  all  your  antient  deeds  each  foul  infpire, 

And  each  bold  warrior  emulate  his  fire. 

This  hour  propitious  brings  the  glorious  doom, 

And  fweeps  thefe  wretches  to  the  coward's  tomb,        770 

He  fpoke,  and  furious,  with  refiftlefs  force 
Burft  on  his  foes,   and  flopp'd  their  eager  courfe  ; 
All  Hebron  round  himfwift  to  confli6l  turn'd, 
New  life  informed  them,  and  new  bravery  burn'd; 
Squadrons  on  fquadrcns  wedg'd  their  deep  array,       yyt 
And  darker  horrors  gloom'd  the  dreadful  day. 

Him  Hanniel  faw  ;   for  here  in  fiercefl  fight 
\Vith  joy  he  mingled,   and  difdain'd  bafe  flight. 
No  griding  angullh  now  his  limb  diflrefs'd  ; 
No  thought,  but  glory,  triumph'd  in  his  breall :        780 
Chiefs  to  his  arm  had  given  the  parting  breath, 
And  vulgar  warriors  llain'd  his  fword  with  death. 
Alive,   impetuous,   burn'd  the  martial  flaine, 
And  every  hope  beat  high  for  endkfs  fame. 

On  Jabin's  car  th'  undaunted  warrior  flew  :  78c 

The  car,  like  \vhirlwinds,  near  him  fwiftly  drew. 
This  the  blefsM  hour  the  hero  deem'd  to  gain 
The  garland,  v/lfli'd  fo  long,  but  wifn'd  in  vain. 
The  Chief  of  foes  his  raptur'd  eye  furvey'd, 
Th^  dedin'd  victim  of  his  conquering  blade,  700 

No  fear  diflurb'd,  leit  combat's  fickle  doom 
Should  change  the  lot,  and  ope  another's  tomb  ; 

He 
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He  fmii'd,  from  Jofliua  fare  the  palm  to  win, 

And  felt  frelli  honours  round  his  temples  twine. 

Ac  once,  by  Jabin*s  hand  like  lightning  driven,  ya^ 

A  fpear  flew  nimbly  through  the  dufty  heaven; 

Deep  in  his  forehead  funk  th'  unerring  fleel ; 

AVithoiit  a  groan  the  haughty  warrior  fell : 

Ko  foul  more  reftlefs  e'er  from  earth  retir'd, 

Nor  pride  more  boundlcfs  e'er  in  dull  cxpir'd.  Soo 

As,  when  bold  youths,  the  mount's  dim  fummit  o-ain'd 
Upheave  the  huge,   hoar  crag,  vv'ith  toilfome  hand  ; 
From  point  to  point  th'  unwieldy  ruiii  tofs'd, 
Smokes  dov/n  the  lleep,  and  grinds  the  cliffs  to  duft  ; 
High  bounding,  finking  headlong,  fecks  the  plain,  805 
Cieaves  the  torne  ground,  and  plows  the  foaming  main  : 
Far  plunge  the  crafhing  pines  ;   the  wild  rock^  roar, 
HurV'd  with  tumultuous  fury  to  the  {])ore ; 
Wide-rolling  duft  the  neighbouring  concave  fills. 
And  a  long,  fwtUing  roar  runs  murmuring   round  the 

hills. 
So  down  the  bank,  tremendous  Jabin's  car  81 1 

Urg'd  the  pale  throng,  and  drove  the  founding  war; 
His  foes  plungM  headlong  in  the  crimfon  wave, 
And  chiefs,  and  warriors,  found  u  liquid  grave. 

While  thus  in  dreadful  %ht  the  hofts  engag'd,       81^ 
The  tumults  thickenM,  and  the  clamours  rag'd  ; 
From  Jofliuu's  terrors  Hazor's  ions  withdrew. 
And  diftant  from  the  flicre  their  front  renew. 
With  hideous  ftrength,  their  ridgy  lines  afccnd; 
Rcdfiame  the  fliieldsj   fwords  tremble  j   fpears  protend  ; 
Pleas'd,  the  Chief  views  ;  too  generous  not  to  know,  821 
And  own,  withpraife,  the  merit  of  a  foe,  ^ 

From" 
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From  a  tall  rock  he  call  his  flafliing  eyes, 
And  faw  the  varied  fcenes  of  combat  rife. 
While  every  foe  bold  Gibeon  fiercely  drove  ;  825; 

The  tribes  of  Zimri  backward  flowly  move  : 
Tow'rd  the  high  walls  afcending  volumes  roll, 
And  clouds  on  clouds,  fucceffive,  wrap  the  pole. 
Greatly  fcrene,  he  view'd  the  threat'ning  doom, 
Nor  veilM  his  vifage  with  a  tranlient  gloom;  830 

But  bade  his  chiefs,  their  bands  for  fight  array  M, 
Lead  on  the  war,  and  Hazor's  hoil  invade. 

Then,  where  the  fields  difplay'd  an  eafy  courfe. 
Along  the  fliore  he  wing'd  his  rapid  force ; 
Swift  as  a  tempefl  down  the  bank  he  flies,  835 

Cuts  the  redilream,  and  lifts  tremendous  cries— ^ 
Heavens !  what  diflionour  pains  this  bleeding  eye  ? 
See,  iofl  to  fhame,  my  friends,  my  heroes  fly  ! 
Turn,  turn  to  triumph  ;  fwift  to  glory  turn  ; 
With  generous  fliame  let  every  bofom  burn  !  84^ 

Shall  your  brave  lires,  that  never  knew  to  flee, 
With  pangs  your  flight,  and  tarnifli'd  honour,  fee  ; 
And  wifli  hio-h  Heaven  had  lent  a  milder  doom. 
And  fwept  them  chlldlefs  to  an  earlier  tomb  ? 
Shall  Dan,  fhall  Afiier,  names  of  long  renown,  845, 

Now  lofe  the  fplendors  of  a  deathlefs  crown  ! 
Forbid  it  Heaven  !  now  wipe  the  hateful  llain  ; 
One  bold  exertion  wins  th'  immortal  plain. 

He  fpoke  :  at  once,  unfurl'd  in  glorious  pride. 
The  facrcd  flandard  call  the  view  alidc  ;  850 

There  Dan's  bright  eagle,  high  in  pomp  difplay'd, 
Stretch'd  his  loug  wings,  aad  rear'd  his  golden  head  ; 

Of 


354  THE        CO      NCLUESt  lOCK    X* 

Of  gold  his  form  in  lucid  triumpli  turn'd, 

And  ftreamy  lightnings  round  him  fiercely  burn'd. 

At  once  all  Aflier  furious  rufli'd  to  fight,  855 

Each  ardent  warrior  fpurn'd  inglorious  flight. 

With  wider  ruin  heave  the  trembling  fields  ; 

Cars  burft  ;  cries  roar;  groans  murmur  j  found  the  fiiields. 

As  in  fome  forefl  two  red  flames  a-fpire,^ 

And  whelm  huge  pines  in  floods  of  forging  fire,  860 

Then  fwift  through  falling  groves  together  driven 

Roll  o'er  the  mountain  tops,  and  kindle  heaven  : 

So,  fierce  and  dreadful,  front  to  front  oppos'd, 

Mid  clouds  of  duft,  the  thundering  fqiladrons  clos'd  :   864.' 

Earth  fiiakes;  air  rends;  the  trembling  fides  refound, 

And  night,  and  fad  difmay,  invade  th'  embattled  ground* 

For  war  undaunted  Hebron  fiercely  buniM, 
Nor  even  in  Jofliua's  path  to  flight  were  turn'd. 
Full  on  his  fword  they  ruih'd,  and  bravely  fell  : 
New  bands  with  tranfport  fac'd  the  flaughtering  fteel, 
InceiTant  cries  o'er  all  the  combat  rung;  871 

Incefiant  fpears  through  darken'd  ether  fung  ; 
Svv'ift  flew  the  courfer ;  fwift  the  raging  car ; 
Hoarfe  rofe  the  tumult  of  the  maddening  war  : 
Lefs  loud  through  forefis  winds  impetuous  roll,  875 

The  huge  pines  fink,  and  temped  rends  the  pole  : 
Lefs  loud -■'gainfi:  Zembla  m.ountain  billows  roar. 
When  the  ilorm  thunders  on  the  frozen  fliore. 
For  Hebron's  thoufands  Jabin's  voice  infpir'd, 
And  Jofliua's  deeds  the  fons  of  Ifrael  fir'd.  880 

Now  where  the  Chief  terrific  fwept  the  field, 
And,  cloth'd  in  terror,  ranks  on  ranks  repell'd  ; 

Whilfc 
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"Whilrt  a  red  delug-c  o'er  his  footlleps  Ipread, 
And  coantlcfs  torrents  fpouted  from  the  dead  ; 
Swift  to  his  path  a  chief  of  Aflier  ran,  8&'5 

Wild  with  difniay,  and  quivering-  thus  began-— 
Wing,  wing,  thou  be  ft  of  men,  thy  friendly  path— 
Oh  fave  the  hero,   or  avenge  his  death  !-^ 
Now  Zimri  dies  ;  from  yon  afcending  ground, 
I  faw  fierce  Jabin  point  the  fatal  wound—  89® 

He  fpoke  ;   at  once,  from  all  the  Heathen  train, 
A  voice  of  thunder  heavM  th'  affrighted  plain  : 
Loud  as  hoarfe  \vhirlwinds  torrent  flames  infpire, 
When  up  the  mountains  rolls  tempciluous  fire  ; 
Loud  as  th'  Almighty's  voice,  though  ether  driven,  89^ 
Pales  the  wide  world,  and  fliakes  the  walls  of  heaven  ; 
Long  fliouts  tremendous  from  the  fields  arife, 
Burft  o'er  the  hefts,  and  rend  the  clouded  fkies. 
Through  Ifrael*s  thoufands  thrills  a  dire  alarm, 
W^hen  thus  great  JoHiua  nerves  each  fainting  arm — 900 
Urge,  my  brave  warriors,  urge  the  glorious  ftrife  ; 
Wheel  your  red  fwords,  and  fave  the  leader's  life- 
Shall  Zimri  die,  whilft:  each  afconifli'd  Hands, 
Nor  fees  thefe  falchions  ufelefs  in  our  hands  ? 
Alive  the  fainting  hero  meets  my  fight,  90^ 

And  yet  maintains  the  folitary  fight- 
He  fpoke,  and  furious  wheel'd  his  dreadfirl  fword  ; 
Back  roird  the  heathens  ;    ftreams  of  flaughter  pour'd  ; 
Behind  him  Afher's  hoft  in  deep  array 
Throng'd  darkening;  clouds  and  death  involved  their  way: 
The  bounding  Heeds  bedew'M  their  hoofs  in  blood,     911 
And  chiefs  and  monarchs  fweird  the  purple  flood. 

.Now, 
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Now,  where  bold  Zimri  brav'd  the  dcathful  ground, 
O'erhiing  with  foes,   and  picrc'd  with  many  a  wound, 
Whillt  labouring,  panting,  heav'd  his  frequent  breath, 
And  o'er  his  helmet  flaili'd  defcending  death  j  916 

Great  Jofliua,  flaming,  drove  th'  embattled  train  ; 
Their  lances  fiew,  their  falchions  rag'd  in  vain. 
Dire  as  a  peal  of  thunder  fweeps  the  fkics, 
He  rufird,  and  Death  fate  frowning  in  his  eyes  :         92© 
For  now  brave  Zimri  fcarce  fufiained  the  flrifc  j 
Sunk  on  one  knee,  and  wifliM  to  fell  his  life. 
Thro'  the  thick  tumults  of  the  broken  war 
Impetuous  Jabln  wlng'd  his  rapid  car  ; 
With  ruddy  beams  his  lance  uplifted  fhone  ;  ^2^ 

His  waving  buckler  mock'd  the  fanguine  fun  ; 
'Twlxt  the  bold  chiefs,  undaunted  at  the  llorm, 
Sublime  great  Jofhua  rear'd  his  mighty  form, 

Now  front  to  front  the  frowning  heroes  flood ;. 
Their  eyes  red  flames ;  their  faces  dropp'd  with  blood ;  930 
Their  fwordsthe  lightning;  two  broad  moons,  their  fliielda 
Shot  a  fierce  glory  through  the  dreadful  fields. 
Then  Jabin's  heart,  though  form'd  of  ftubborn  Heel, 
Firil  fliook  with  terror,  and  firll  Icarn'd  to  feel.  3 

But  rous'd  by  keen  diidain,   and  vengeful  ire,  935  '! 

Quick  from  his  eye-balls  blaz'd  infernal  fire  ; 
To  earth,  impatient,  from  the  car  he  fprang  ; 
liis  breaft  beat  high  ;   his  rattling  armour  rang  ;, 
To  die  refolv'd,   but  as  a  king  to  die,. 
Like  fudden  thunder  rofc  his  burlling  cry—  94,0 

From  this  right  hand  receive,  thou  bafe-born  Have, 
A  death  too  noble,  but  a  dullard's  grave; 

Tome 
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Torne  by  the  dof^s,  tliy  carciife  here  lliall  lie, 

Or  glut  the  fowls,   that  fweep  th'  avenging  fky. 

7"he  Chiet  difdain'd  return.     The  Heathen's  ileel      94^ 

f  ull  on  his  helm  with  rapid  fi'.ry  fell, 

GlancM  by  his  fword,  it  clave  the  bloody  ground  ; 

Elfe  had  the  Hero  known  no  future  wound. 

Then  with  fwift  wheel,  through  Jabin's  yielding  fide 

Rufh'd  his  keen  blade,  .and  pour'd  the  fabl-e  tide ;  9^0 

Aghaft,  their  monarch's  fall  his  hofl  beheld, 

And  fuUen  5;roans  runi'-  murmurino-  round  the  field. 

Like  Heaven's  dread  thunder  Jofliua  rais'd  his  voice ; 
Hods  backward  roll'd,  earth  trembled  at  the  noife — 
On  Gibeon's  turrets  ftand  thou  ftill,  O  Sun  !  95^ 

Look  down,  thou  Moon,  on  dreary  Ajalon  ! 
Fix'd  in  high  heaven  the  awful  fplendors  flood, 
And  flam'd  tremendous  on  the  field  of  blood  ; 
From  each  dread  orb  enfanguin'd  flreanis  afpire, 
The  fkies  all  mantling  in  fierce-waving  fire  ;  960 

Amaz'd,  Canaan's  realms  the  pomp  defcried  ; 
The  world  grew  pale  ;   the  hearts  of  nations  died: 
The  bounding  Hero  fciz'd  the  (liining  car, 
Snatch'd  the  long  reins,  and  fliouted  to  the  war  : 
Behind,  fierce  Aiher  fwift -to  vengeance  flew  :  965 

All  dropp'd  their  fpears,  and  all  their  falchions  drew  ; 
A  fudden  blaze  gleam'd  round  the  dufly  gloom, 
And  plung'd  ten  thoufand  warriors  to  the  tomb. 
1*^0 r  now,  o'er  all  the  fight,  the  heathens  yield, 
And  Ifrael  triumphs  round  the  dreadful  field.  970 

High  in  the  van,  fublime  great  Jofluia  rode, 
Wing'd  the  dire  flight,  and  fwell'd  the  tide  of  blood  ; 

I  AghalT, 
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Aghafl-,  they  fee  the  lightning  of  his  eyes, 

And  hear  the  thunders  of  his  voice  arife. 

The  plains  are  tumult  all,  convulsed  aifright,  97^ 

Pierce  ruin,  wild  amaze,  and  raging  flight ; 

The  Chariots  Ilream  ;   the  ftceds  all  eager  bound, 

Stretch  o'er  the  plains,  and  fweep  the  lifing  ground  ; 

O'ej  rocks,   o'er  floods,   the  thoufands  headlong  fly, 

And  fwords,  and  fpears,  and  fliields,  behind  them  lie  ; 

No  flop,  nor  backward  look,  nor  liftening  ear,  ^81 

From  plains  to  forefls  pants  the  full  career  ; 

Behind,  the  Hero  wings  his  rapid  way. 

And  duft  and  darknefs  fliroud  the  beams  of  day, 

So,  borne  in  clouds  of  fire,  an  Angel's  form  985 

On  impious  Sodom  drove  the  fatal  ilorm. 

From  heaven,  in  dreadful  pomp,  the  Vifion  came  : 

Far,  far  behind  him,  flream'd  the  angry  flame  ; 

The  dark-red  thunder,  from  his  right  hand  hurl'd, 

Upheav'd  the  fey,  and  fir'd  the  rocking  world  ;  990 

High  o'er  the  florm,  on  wings  of  light,  he  rode. 

And  fiiil'd,  in  lucid  triumph,  to  th'  approving  God. 

Long  rufli'd  the  victors  o'er  the  fanguine  field. 
And  fcarce  were  Gibeon's  loftiefl  fpires  beheld  ; 
When  up  the  well  dark  clouds  began  to  rife,  99^ 

Sail'd  o'er  the  hills,  and  lengthen'd  round  the  Ikies. 
A  ridge  of  folding  fire  their  fummits  Hione  ; 
But  fearful  blucknefs  all  beneath  was  thrown. 
Swift  round  the  fun  the  fpreading  gloom  was  hurl'd. 
And  night,  and  folitude,  amaz'd  the  world.  looo 


At  once  the  voice  of  deep-refounding  gales 
Rung  flow,  and  folemn,  in  the  diflant  vales ; 


Then 
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Then  through  the  groves,  and  o'er  th'  extended  plani, 

With  llormy  rage  the  rapid  whirlwinds  ran  : 

Red  o'er  the  glimmering  hills,  with  pomp  divine,    loo^ 

The  lightning's  flaming  path  began  to  fhine  ; 

Far  round  th'  immenfe  unurual  thunders  driven, 

Proclaim'd  the  onfet  of  approaching  Heaven  ; 

Allonifh'd  Nature  own'd  the  Itrange  alarm, 

And  the  world  trembled  at  th' impendent  llorm,        loio 

O'er  the  dark  fields  aghaft  Canaan  flream'd  ; 

Thick  in  their  co.urle  the  fcatter'd  bucklers  gleam'd  : 

Behind  them,  Jofliua  urg'd  the  furious  car, 

And  tenfold  horrors  hover'd  round  the  war. 

But  when  the  Chief  the  fpreadlng  ftorm  furvey'd,   lOi^^ 
And  tracM  almighty  arms  in  heaven  difplay'd  ; 
With  piercing  voice,  he  gave  the  great  command- 
Stand  flill,  ye  chofen  foRS,   admiring  Hand  ! 
Behold,  what  awful  fcenes  in  heaven  arife ! 
Adore  the  power  that  brightens  in  the  fkies  !  102O 

Now  God's  tremendous  arm  alTerts  his  laws  ; 
Now  bids  his  thunder  aid  the  righteous  caufe  ; 
Unfolds  how  Virtue  faves  her  chofen  bands, 
And  points  the  vengeance  doom'd  for  guilty  lands.    1024 
Behold,  what  flames  Ihoot  forth  !  what  gloom  afcends ! 
How  nature  trembles  !  how  the  concave  rends  ! 
How  the  clouds  darken  !  fee,  in  yonder  fky. 
Their  opening  Ikirts  proclaim  th*  Almighty  nigh  ! 

He  fpoke,  and  from  the  north  a  rufliing  found      1029 
RoU'd  through  the  heavens,  and  fliook  th'  embattled 


ground  ; 


At 
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At  once  a  rapid  path  a  dreadful  fiam« 

Burft  from  the  Ikies,  and  pour'd  a  fanguinc  fiream  ; 

ThronM  on  a  dark  red  cloud,  an  Angel's  form 

Sail'd  awfully  fublime,  above  the  ftorm. 

Half  veil'd  in  mill,  his  count'nancej  like  a  fun,         103  v; 

Inflam'd  the  clouds,  and  through  all  ether  flione ; 

LonsT  robes  of  crimfon  liorht  behind  him  flow'd  :  ' 

His  wings  were  iiames  ;   his  locks  were  dy'd  in  blood  r 

Ten  thoufand  fiery  fliapes  were  round  him  driven, 

And  all  the  dazzling  pomp  of  opening  heaven.         1040 

Now,  favc  Canaan's  cries,  that  feebly  rung, 
Round  the  dark  plain  a  horrid  filence  hung. 
StretchM  in  dire  terror  o'er  her  quivering  band, 
Th'  etherial  Viiion  wav'd  his  fun-bright  hand  ; 
At  once  from  opening  Ikies  red  flames  were  hurl'd,      1045 
And  thunders,  roll'd  on  thunders,  rock'd  the  world. 
In  one  broad  deluge  funk  th'  avenging  hail, 
And,  fill'd  with  tempeil,   roar'd  the  hoary  vale  ; 
The  headlong  whirlwinds  boundlefs  nature  blend; 
The  flreams  rufli  backv/ard  j   tottering  mountains  bend  | 
Down  the  tall  flcep  their  burfting  fummits  roll,         1051 
And  cliffs  on  cliffs,  hoarfe-^crafliing,  rend  the  pole  : 
Far  round  the  earth  a  wild,  drear  horror  reigns  ; 
The  high  heavens  heave,  and  fink  the  gloomy  pbins  : 
One  fea  of  lightnings  all  the  region  fills  :  ^^55 

Long  waves  of  fire  ride  furging  o*er  the  hills  ; 
The  nodding  forefts  plunge  in  fiame  around, 
And  with  huge  caverns  gapes  the  fliuddering  ground. 
Swifter  than  rapid  winds  Canaan  driven, 
Rcfufe  the  conflid  of  embattled  Heaven.  1060 

But 
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But  the  dire  hail  in  vain  the  victims  fly, 

And  death  unbounded  fliook  from  all  the  Iky  ; 

The  thunder's  dark  career ,-   the  Seraph's  arm, 

Fierce  ventreance  blazing  down  th'  immenfe  of  ftorm. 

From  falling  groves  to  burning  plains  they  flew  ;      106^ 

Hail  roars  around,  and  angry  blalls  purfue  ; 

From  fliaking  heavens  almighty  arms  are  hurl'd, 

And  all  the  gloomy  concave  burlls  upon  the  world. 

No  day  like  this  the  guilty  earth  had  known  ; 
Not  Egypt's  llorm  with  equal  terror  flione ;  1070 

No  day  like  this  o'er  eaftern  hills  fliall  rife, 
Till  Gabriel's  trump  inrolis  the  finking  fkies. 
For  Heaven's  dread  Hores,  referv'd  for  death,  and  war^ 
Fierce  hail,  and  lightning,  nll'd  the  rending  air. 
In  vain  the  holl  attempted  flill  to  fly  ;-  ^075 

They  fell,  they  role  again  j   but  rofe  to  die. 
Mid  thoufand  corfes,  there,  beneath  his  lliield, 
Stalk'd  a  lone  trembler  through  the  founding  field  : 
Here,  fcatter'd  wretches  roam'd  along  the  plain, 
And  flieltering  bucklers  hid  their  heads  in- vain,        1080 
On  every  fide- refiillefs  foes  engag'd; 
The  lightning's  livid  blall  around  them  rag'd  j 
While  the  flirill  torrents  of  th'  aveniring:  hail 
Rufli'd  on  the  pinions  of  the  fweeping  gale. 
Rare,  and  more  rare,   were  ittn  the  finking  hofl,       2o8£ 
'Till,  whelm'd  beneath  the  deluge,  all  were  loft. . 

Thus,  when  black  midnight's  terrors  earth  deform. 
From  the  tall  Andes  burfts  a  blazing  fiorm  5 
From  fieep  to  fiecp  the  ridgy  flames  afpire,  1089 

Ber^do'er  wide  realms,  and  wrap  the  heavens  in  fire; 

^  Ml 
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All  nature  trembles  ;  tottering  mountains  rend  ;  | 

Down  the  cliffs  thunder  ;  fhowers  of  fire  defccnd  j 

Huge  hills  of  ice,  dilTolv'd,  and  walles  of  fnow 

Plunge  In  one  deluge  on  the  world  below  ; 

O'er  half  Peru  the  floods  tempeftuous  fvveep,  1095 

And  rocks,  and  groves,  and  towns,  roll  mingled  to  the 

deep. 
The  form  began  to  move  ;  the  clouds  gave  way. 
Their  fkirts  all  brightning  with  the  crimfon  ray  ; 
Far  fouth,  on  wings  of  fire,  the  Angel  flew. 
And  his  clear  fplendors  Icflening  left  the  view,         i  lOO 
Down  the  broad  regions  of  the  mid-day  (kies, 
Where  glitteiing  domes  were  fecn,  and  fcarcely  feen  to 

rife. 

Through  the  long  day,  Canaan's  widows  flood. 
And  look'd,  all-anxious,  toward  the  plain  of  blood; 
Look'd  for  the  hofl,  with  victory's  garlands  crownM,  1 10 : 
Enrich'd  with  fpoils,  and  with  fair  fame  renown'd. 
Their  hands,  to  glad  their  friends  with  choice  repafl, 
Cuird  every  fweet,  and  wines  of  daintieft  tafte  ; 
Oft  as  a  dully  cloud  the  whirlwinds  rear'd, 
in  diftant  iitlcls  they  thought  their  lords  appeared  :     mo 
Then,  v>'ith  new  terrors,  gazM,  and  gaz'd  again, 
'Till  night,  and  forrow  darkened  every  plain. 

The  fiorm  rctir'd  ;  the  enfigns  gave  comniand, 
And  round  their  Leader  throng'd  the  conquering  band. 
Here  fparkling  eyes  with  joy  and  triumph  burn'd  ;     1 1 1  5 
Here  pity  fllent  from  the  flaughter  turn*d  j 
Here  for  fallen  friends  the  tear  was  fcen  to  flow, 
And  flghs  oft  fpoke  unutterable  woe  ; 

3       .  While 
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112^ 


While  Jofhua's  thoughts  mount  upward  to  the  fkies, 
And  fear,  and  wonder,  in  his  bofom  rife.  112.0 

The  llream,  the  walls  they  pafs'd  fcrenely  flow, 
ClimbM  the  tall  hills,,  and  fought  the  plain  below  ; 
There  crown'd  with  flowers,  their  wives  and  children  came, 
And  fongs  rofe  grateful  to  th*  Eternal  Name — 
BlefsM  be  the  Power  divine — rejoic'd  they  fung,— 
The  green  vales  echoed,  and  the  foreft  rung — 
Blcfs'd  be  the  hand,  that  clave  the  confcious  fca. 
And,  rob'd  in  thunder,  Iwept  our  fo&s  away  ! 
Let  cndlefs  bleflings  round  our  nation  rife, 
Cheer  all  our  lives,  and  waft  us  to  the  fkies ! 
Thus  ftrains  of  rapture  charm'd  the  lifteninsf  o-ales, 

^  oof 

W^hile  the  low  fun-beam  glimmer'd  on  the  vales  : 
To  refl  the  camp  retir'd  ;  ten  th ou fan d  fires 
Thro'  the  calm  filence  rais'd  their  bending  fpires : 
The  bright  moon  rofe  ;  winds  cooPd  the  chearful  even^ 
And  wide  magnificence  enkindled  heaven. 
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